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ADVERTISEMENT. 


X  HE  Works  of  Mr.  Sterne,  after  contending  willi  the 
prejudices  of  fome,  and  the  ignorance  of  others^  httve 
at  length  obtained  thai  general  approbation  which  thegf  art 
entitled  to  by  tlieir  various^  original,  and  intrinfic  nierits. 
No  writer  of  the  prcfent  times  oaa  lay  claim  to  fo  maay  an- 
borrowed  excellencies.  In  none  have  wit,  humour,  fancy, 
pathos,  an  unbounded  knowledge  of  mankind,  and  a  cor- 
rect and  elegant  ftyle^been  fb  happily  united.  Thefe  pro- 
perties, whicli  render  him  the  delight  of  every  reader  of 
tafre,  have  furmounted  all  opposition -.—even  Envy,  Prudery, 
and  Hypocrify  are  (ilent. 

Time,  w^hich  allots  to  each  author  his  due  portion  of 
fame,  and  admits  a  free  difcuffion  of  his  beauties  and  faults, 
without  favour  and  without  partiality,  hath  done  ample 
jultice  to  the  fuperior  genius  of  Mr.  Sterne.  It  hath  fixed 
his  reputation  as  one  of  the  firit  writers  in  the  Englifli  lan- 
guage, on  the  firincil  bafis,  and  advanced  him  to  the  rank 
of  a  claflic.  As  fuch,  it  becomes  a  debt  of  gratitude  to  col- 
lect his  fcattered  pcrfonnaiiccs  into  a  contplcte  edition,  with 
thofe  embelliihments  ufually  befco^vpxl.on  our  molt  diftin- 
euilhed  authors.  ••••  •.   •  ;      .*  ;   •-'••% 

This  hatli  bccft:  uUempted 'ii\  jl^c  prefeut  edition,  which 
comprehends  all  tttt^-\tlH%if  oi\&lr.  Sterne,  either  made 
public  in  his  lifetim^  5>AT'l^^jl^^*^i^h.  They  are  printed 
from  the  belt  and  mo^«pocreqt<o^;ies,  widi  no  otiier  altera- 
tions than  what  became  neceffary  from  the  correction  of 
literal  errors.  The  Letters  are  arranged  according  to  their 
icveral  dates,  as  far  as  they  caa  be  difoovered  ^  and  •  few 
illultrutions  added,  tarcspIUiMlmielemponiiydrcumitatftoe^ 
mentioned  or  alluded  to  in  them.  Thofe  whicli  are  con- 
fcfledly  fpurious,  are  rejected ;  and,  that  no  credit  may  be 
given  to  fuch  as  are  of  doubtful  authority,  it  will  be 
proper  to  obfervc,  that  the  Letters  numbered  1S9^  130,  131, 
have  not  thofe  proofs  of  authenticity  which  the  ollieripof- 

Vot.  f.  b  S^i<r 


VI  ADVEHTlSEMrN  r. 

fcfs.  They  cannot  however  be  pronounced  forgeries  v,lthK> 
much  confKlcnce  as  feme*  which  are  difcarch il  from  tlic 
prefciit  edition  may  be,  and  therefore  are  retained  in  it. 

That  no  part  of  the  genuine  works  of  Mr.  Sterne  might 
be  omitted,  his  own  account  of  liimfelfand  family  is  in- 
ferted  without  variation.  But  as  this  appears  to  have  been 
a  hafty  compofition,  Intended  only  for  the  infomiation  of 
his  daughter, — a  fmall  number  of  fafts  and  dates,  by  way 
of  notes,  are  added  to  it.  Thcfe,  it  is  prcfuniod,  will  not  be 
conlidered  as  improper  additions. 

It  would  be  trcfpaffing  on  the  reader's  patience,  lo  detain 
him  any  longer  from  the  pleafurc  which  thefe  volumes  will 
afford,  by  bcfpeaking  his  favour  either  for  the  author  or  his 
works :— ^ihe  former  is  out  of  the  reach  of  cenfure  or  praile  ; 
and  the  reputation  of  the  latter  is  too  well  eftabliftied  to  be 
either  fupported  or  fliook  by  panegyric  or  criticifin.  To 
the  tafic,  therefore,  the  feehngs,  the  good  fcnfe,  and  the 
candour  of  the  public,  the  prefent  collection  of  Mr.  Slernc'< 
Works  may  be  fubmitted,  without  the  leuft  appreiionfi')!! 
that  the  perufal  of  any  part  of  them  will  be  ft)llowed  hy  cun- 
fcquenees  unfavourable  to  the  interefls  of  foeiefv.  T\u^ 
oftener  they  arc  read,  the  ftronger  will  a  fenfe  of  univeri'al 
benevolence  be  impreflcd  on  the  mind;  and  the  attee.tive 
reader  will  fubferibe  to  the  eharacftcr  of  the  author  givou 


'^  defiicnedly  malkshisxlifdft.uiljillKjJfefcouies  at  once  up(»u 

*'  the  heart;  refines, a'hl^oSS'V^^f^'l^*^^  5  beats  down  each 
"  ft^fiih  ban-icTfromaWutnfj'-eh&vpfjiJeveryfluiec  of  pity 
"  and  bcucvolenc'c/' 

*••  •  Stc  the  Preface  to  a  Work  pobliihed  in  I779t  intlnihd,  **  J z^*- 
ters  fuppofed  to  have  been  worten  by  YotiCK  to  Kliza.  ' 
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tlicm,  in  the  iio^c  and  the  muiuli,  of  Oils  li^iirr.  La  vatkr. 
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WRITTEX  BY   HIMSELF. 


In  tfii*  face  jou  ducoreT  the  irch,  mtirical  Stixpif,  (beihtewH  onil  r> 
''  d  in  bii  object,  bat  en  Ibal  vcrj^  ■eciiu  ' 


MEMOIRS 


OF   THE 


LIFE  AND  FAMILY 


OF   IHE    LATE 


Rev.  Mr.  LAURENCE  STERNE, 

WRITTEN  BY  IIIlVTStLF. 


Roger  STERiNE*  (gmndfon  to  ArchbiQiop-  SLerae) 
Lieutenant  in  Handafide's  regiment,  was  married  to 
Agnes  Hebert,  widow  of  a  Captain  of  a  good  family.  Her 
family  nan^e  was  (I  believe)  Niittle; — though,  upon  recol- 
lection, that  was  the  name  of  her  father-in-law,  who  was 

•  Mr.  Sterne  was  defcended  from  a  family  of  that  name  in  Suffolk, 
one  of  which  fettled  in  NottinghamQiire.  The  following  genealo^^yis 
txtrafted  from  Thorelby's  Ducatus  Leodinenfis,  p.  215.— 

SiMov  Sternt,  of  Mansfield. 

! 


Dr.    Ridiad    Sterne,  -—  Elizabeth,  daughter 
Archhillmp  of  Vork,      |         ol'Mr.  Dikiiilou, 
ob.  Juuo,  I08J.  I  ob.  167  . 


P.icliard  r^iernc,     W  illiani  Sleme,     Simon  Sterne,  --.  Mary,  danghtcr  and 


of  York  and  ofMansiield.     ot'Elvington 

Kilvingion,  and  Halifax, 

Kfq.  1700.  ob.  1703. 


hcirefs   of  Roger 

Jaque^,  of  Elvington, 

near  York. 


|l  \l  |3  |4  |5  ]6 


^«>>  ';aid.  IxOGF.R.      Jaques,  LL.o.        Mary.         Elixateth.         Frances. 


I  I  ob.  1759. 

I'icliaid 
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LAURENCE  STERNE. 

The  arms  of  the  family,  fays  Gnillam,  in  liis  Book  of  Ilcraldiy, 
p.  77,  are,  Or,  a  chevron  between  three  croiTcs  flory,  fable.  1  he  creft, 
on  a  wreath  of  his  colours,  a ftarling proper. 

Trilling  circumitaiices  are  worthy  of  notice,  when  conncfttd  with 
difinguirticd  chancers.  The  arms  of  Mr.  Sterne's  family  are  no 
otherwife  important  than  on  account  of  the  creft  having  alfordcd  a  hin^ 
for  one  of  the  fifieft  ftoiies  in  The  Sencimenta]  Journey.  See  vol.  z^ 
of  the  prefcnt  editicm,  p.  384.  ^ 

b  2  a  noted 


VIII  MEMOIRS   OF   THE   LIFE 

a  noted  fuder  in  Flanders,  in  Queen  Anne's  wars,  where 
my  father  married  his  wife's  daugliter  (.V.  B.  he  was  in  debt 
to  him)  which  was  on  September  23,   1711,  old  ftyle.— Tlii» 
Niittlc  had  a  Ibn  by  ftiy  gftmdmother.— a  fine  perfon  of  a 
man,  but  a  gracelefs  wiielp! — what  beeanie  of  him  I  know 
not. — ^Thc  family  (if  any  left)  live  now  at  Cioninci,  in  the 
fouth  of  Ireland ;  at  which  town  I  was  born,  Noveml>er  24, 
^7^3f  ^  few  ^ays  after  my  mother  arrived  from  Dunkirk. — 
My  birth  day  was  ominous  to  ray  poor  father,  who  was,  the 
day  of  our  arrival,  with  many  other  brave  officers,  broke, 
and  fent  adrift  into  the  wide  world,  with  a  wife  and  two 
chiidren ;— the  elder  of  which  was  Mary.    She  was  born  at 
Lifle^  in  French  Flanders,  July  10,  1712,  new  ftyle.-— Thb* 
child  was  the  moft  unfortunate ; — She  married  one  W'ee- 
iBtiii9>  in  Dublin, — who  ufcd  lier  moft  unmercifully ; — fpent 
bis  fubftance,  became  a  bankmpti  and  left  my  poor  fifter  to 
ihift  for  herfelf ;   which  (he  was  able  to  do  but  for  a  few 
ihohths,  forflio  wcntto  a  friend's  houfe  in  tlie  country,  and 
died  of  a  broken  heart.    She  wan  a  moft  beautiful  woman,— 
of  a  fine  figure,  and  defcrved  a  better  fate.— The  regiment 
in  which  my  father  ferved  being  broke,  he  left  Ireland  as  foon 
as  1  was  able  to  be  carried,  with  the  relt  of  liis  family,  and 
came  to  the  family-feat  at  Elvington,  near  York,  where  hi> 
mother  lived.  She  was  daughter  to  SirRoger  Jaqiies,  and  an 
heirefd.  There  we  fojourned  for  about  ten  months,  wlu-n  the 
rcgimeht  was  eftabliflied,  and  our  houftiold  decamped  witli 
bag  and  baggage  for  Dublin. — Within  a  month  of  our  arri- 
val, my  father  left  us,  being  ordered  to  Exeter ;  where,  in  a 
fad  winter,  my  mother  and  her  two  children  followed  him, 
travelling  from  LiverjKX)!,  by  land,  to  Plymouth. — (Melan- 
choly defcription  of  this  journey,  not  necefliry  to  be  tranf- 
mitled  here.) — In  twelve  morftiis  we  were  all  fent  back  to 
Dublin. — My  mother,  with  three  of  us  (for  flie  lay-in  at 
Plymouth  of  a  boy,  Joram)  took  (bip  at  Briltol,for  Irelanc' 
and  had  a  narrow  efcape  firoA  Mlig  c<rft  away,  by  a  ie 
fpringing  up  in  the  veflel. — At  lenglh,  after  many  pei 
and  Itruggles,  we  got  to  Dublin .J-»Thcre  my  fatlier  loo' 
large  houfe,  fumiflfed  it,  and  in  a  year  and  a  haU''s  time  P 


OF   THE   R£V^   Mp.    «VBRNE.  ifL 

fn  great  deal  of  money. — In  the  year  on^  ihouCapd  ibv^ii 
Imndred  and  nineteen^  all  unhinged  again ;  tl\e  reguaen|t 
was  ordered,  with  many  others,  to  tbe  lile  of  Wigljitj^.  uf. 
order  to  embark  for  Spain  in  the  Vigo  expedition.  W^  aOr 
companied  the  regiment,  and  wene  driven  intc»  MiUiH4 
Haven,  but  landed  at  Briliol ;  from  thence,  by  land,  to  Plyr 
mouth  again,  and  to  the  Ifle  of  Wight;— where,  I  remem*- 
her,  we  flayed  encamped  fome  time  before  the  embark atioB 
of  the  troops-«-(in  this  expedition,  from  Briitol  to  Hanit^ 
fhire,  we  loli  poor  Joram, — a  pretty  boy,  four  years  old,  of 
the  fiiiall  \)Ox)  my  mother,  iiUer,  and  myfelf,  remained  at 
the  Ilk  of  Wight  during  the.  Vigo  expedition,  and  until  tJie 
regiment  had  got  back  to  Wicklow,  in  Ireland;  from 
whence  my  father  fent  for  us.—- We  had  poor  Joram's  lofs 
fupplied,  during  our  rtay  in  the  Ille  of  Wight,  by  the  birth  of 
agiil,  Aune,born  September  the  twenty-third,  one  lhoufan4 
feveu  hundred  and  nineteen.— This  pretty  bloflbni  fell  at  the 
age  of  three  years,  in  the  barracks  of  Dublin : — She  was,  a$ 
I  well  remember,  of  a  liiiC  dehcate  frame,  not  made  tQ 
laft  long,— as  were  moll  of  my  fatlier's  babes. — We  em- 
barked for  Dublin,  and  had  all  been  call  away  by  a  moft 
Yiolent  ilorm ;  but  tlirough  tlie  interceiiions  of  my  mother, 
the  captain  was  prevailed  upon  to  turn  back  into  Wak^s, 
where  we  Itayed  a  month,  and  at  length  got  into  Dublin, 
and  travelled  by  laud  to  Wicklow ;  where  my  father  had 
for  fome  weeks  given  us  over  for  loll.— We  lived  in  tfee  bar-^ 
jacks  at  AVicklow  one  year — (one  thoufand  feven  hundred 
and  twenty)  wlieu  Devijeher  (fo  called  after  Colonel  Devi- 
jeber)  wa«  born;  from  thence  we  decamped  to  ftay  iialf  a 
year  with  M  r.  Fetheriton,  a  clergyman,  about  feven  miles  from 
Wicklow ;  who  being  a  relation  of  my  mother's,  invited  u^ 
to  )iis  parfonage  at  Animo.-^lt  was  in  thisparifh,  during 
our  (lay,  that  1  liad  that  wonderful  efcape  in  falling  through 
a  mill-race  whilft  t})Q  mill  wad  going,  and  of  being  taken 
up  unhurt :  the  itory  is  incrediblej  but  known  tor  truth  in 
all  thai  part  of  Ixebxxidj  where  hundreds  of  the  common 
people  flo<;ked  t^  f^e  vi^t.    fxop^  heace  we  followed  the 

»guoei4  ^  PuUUn^.VHj^eW  ^v^iJl^y- W  tbe  bagacks,  a^yean 
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Rev.  Mr.  LAURENCE  STERNE. 


WRITTEN  BY  I!I!\IS1:LF. 


Roger  STEUNE*  (gmndfon  to  ArchbiQiop-  Sl^rae) 
Jjeutenant  in  llandafide's  regiment,  was  married  to 
Agnes  Hebert,  widow  of  a  Captain  of  a  good  family.  Her 
family  name  was  (I  believe)  Niittle; — though,  upon  recol- 
lection, that  was  the  name  of  her   father-in-law,  who  was 

•  Mr.  Sterne  was  defcendcd  from  a  family  of  that  name  in  Suffolk, 
one  of  which  fettled  in  Nottinghamfliir  e.  The  following  genealogy  is 
cxtrafted  from  Thorelby's  Ducatiis  Lcodinenlis,  p.  215.— 

Simon  Sternt,  of  Mansfield. 


Dr.    ni(  li  ird    Sterne, 

ArchhillH^p  of  York, 

ob.  June,  I08J. 


Elirabclh,   duusbter 

of  Mr.  JhK'iafou, 

ob.  167   . 


r 


1  I  i?                       I  s 

liirhard  iteriie,  William  Slerne,     Simon  Sterne, 

of  York  ami  of  Aianstield.     of  Klvington 

Kiiviugioii,  ajid  Halifax, 

Kiq.  1700.  ob.  1703. 


-  Mary,  danghter  aivd 

hcircfs   of  Uogcr 

Jaques,  of  Elvington, 

near  Y^'ork. 


I5i.  -.jid. 

'• !  . 

i>id;aid. 
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UocFK.      Jauues,  ll.o.        Mary, 
ob.  1759. 
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LAITRENCE  STERNE. 


The  arms  of  the  family,  /ays  Gnillam,  in  his  Book  of  Iler«ildiy, 
p.  77,  are,  Or,  a  chevron  between  three  croffcs  floiy,  fable.  1  he  creA', 
on  a  wreath  of  bis  colours,  aftarlingproptr, 

TrilVmg  circumftances  arc  worthy  oi  notice,  when  conntftcd  with 
d!fl:inguilhai  chancers.    The  arms  of  Mr.  Sterne's  fitiailv  are  no 
otberwife  important  than  on  account  of  the  creft  having  atibrdcd  a  hin^ 
for  on«  of  the  iiileft  dories  in  The  Senumenta]  Journey.    See  vol.  %4 
of  the  prefent  edition,  p.  384.  ^ 

b  2  a  not^ol 
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lliil  g^aiMiofily  o^rpowiefiEd  inir.-^U  pkafed  God  that  (he 
{lecovered^  and  I  iparried  btrni  tbe  year  1 741 .  *  My  uncle 
^yid  myfelf  were  then  upon  very  good  tenns;  for  he  foon 
got  me  tbe  Prehepdnry  of  York :-— bat  be  querreiied  with  roe 
afterwards^  becaufe  I  would  not  write  paragraphs  in  tbe 
Iiew8-p^>er6 :— -though  he  was  a  party ^nioi,  I  was  not^  and 
d^(brd  (nfh  dirty  wprk :  thinking  it  beneath  me.  From  that 
period  hi*  beeame  my  bittereft  enemyf. — ^By  my  wife's 
mean^  I  go^  tbe  living  of  SUUington :  a  friend  of  hers  in 
ibe  foatb  bad  proaajfed  her,  (that,  if  (he  married  a  clergyman 
in  Yorki]bii|^«-^)i^hw  ^be  bving  became  vacant^  he  would 
mmkt  her  a  c^mpi^n^ffli  of  «ft.  I  oemained  near  twenty  years 
t^  S«HtoB>  doing  duty  at  hod)  places.  I  had  then  very  good 
lieakb*  VMf^,  j:piiinting,  fiddling,  and  (hooting,  were  my 
jjawfrmrih'  As  V>  the  Squire  of  the  parifh,  I  cannot  fay 
«re  were  upon  a  very  frjendly  footing :  but  at  Stillington,  the 
Iiia3y  of  AbeCw«rr<s  Oiewed  us  every  kindne(k :  'twas  moft 
Ihily  agreeable  to  be  within  a  mile  and  a  half  of  an  amia- 
^  family,  who  w/erje  ever  cordial  friends — In  the  year 
1760, 1  ioofc  a  boafe  U  York  for  your  mother  and  your- 
ijbU,  and  went  up  |o  Ixmdon  to  publiih^  my  two  iiric  vo^ — - 
himes  of  Shandy  (.  Jn.tbat  year  Lord  Falconbridge  pro- 
fented  me  with  the  curafy  of  Coxwold : — a  fwect  retire- 
ment 

*  faquet  Sterne,  LL.  D.  He  was  Prtbeiidary  pf  Durham,  Canon 
KeAdtntivyf  Preceyitor  aiul  Prebendary  of  York,  Redbor  of  Kile,  and 
Ke^pr  of  Hornfea  can^  Rij^on,  both  in  the  £a(t  Riding  of  the  county 
af  Vofiti     He  died  jujie  9111, 1759* 

t  it  hatii,  however,  been  iofmuaNd,  that  he  for  fome  time  wrote 
a  Pfrio4^€al  /cUAioneenn^^per  at  York,  in  defience  of  the  whig  in- 
trit^.— ^Mm/i/f  Rrvirw,  voV  $%»  p.  344* 

J  A  fpedmen  of  Mr.  Sieiiie*»  abilities  in  tbe  art  of  dcfigning,  may 
be  ieen  in  Mr.  Wodhul*i  poenvt  9n>»  1772. 

§  The  firfi  edition  was  printed  in  the  preceeding  year  at  York. 

I  The  following  is  tbe  order  in  which  Mr.  Steme^s  publications 
appeared  t — 

1747  '^^^  ^^^^  ^  Elijah  and  the  Widow  of  Zerephatb  confidered. 
A  Charity  fiermon  preached  on  Good  Fnday,  April  ly,  1747,  for  the 
Ibpport  or  two  charity* fcbools  in  York. 

1750.  The  Ahnfcs  of  Confcience.  Set  Ibrth  in  a  Serman  pitached 
in  the  C9thednil  church.of  St.  Peter,  York,  at  the  fiumner  aflijaes,  before 
the  Hon.  Mr.  Baron  CUfe^aftdtlK  Horn.  Mr.BamaSnqrtke^aa  Sunday^ 
Wr^ti  175^ 
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merit  in  compiirtfoqi  of  Soitoa.  In  iixtj-^voi  i  went  te 
France  befp^^  tbe  peace  was  concluded ;  and  you  both  foU 
lowed  me.  I  kfl  3/v>u  both  in  France,  and  in  %w^  jeart  afti^ 
1  went  to  U«fy  ft>r  tbe  recovery  of  na^  MiMi  $  wd»  wkw  ( 
^\M  up«i9L  you,  I  tried  to  engage  ypar  mofbar  to  letoni 
^>.£ngt«nd  with  Qie :  ibe  **  ^ni  yoMifelf  are  at  Ungth  €omew 
and  I  have  had  the  inexprcflmi  }qf  gi  feaifig:  mf  gfei 
every  thing  I  wifhed  her, 

I  have  fet  dortn  thcfi  partici/iur$  tela  ting  to  my  family 
and  f elf  fi^r  my  lyii^f  in  cajk  yrmftap  jht,  m^  have  a 
curiojity,  or  a  kirndtr  moimf  19  kuow  thtmm 


AS  Mr.  Sterne,  in  t^e  fovfgokig  imrrallve,  hath  brought 
down  the  account  of  himfelf  until  within  a  few  months  of 
his  death,  it  remains  only  {o  mention  that  he  left  York  about 
the  end  of  the  year  1767^  and  came  to  London^  in  order  to 
publi(h  The  Sentimental  Javrmyy  which  he  had  written  dur- 
ing the  preceding  i'ummcr  at  his  favourite  Uving  of  Cox- 
wold.  His  health  hiul  been  for  fome  time  declining;  but 
he  continued  to  vifit  his  friends,  and  retained  his  ufual 
flow  of  fpirits.  In  February,  1 768,  he  began  to  perceive 
the  approaches  of  death;  and  with  the  concern  of  a  good 
man  and  the  folicitude  of  an  aflTeftionate  parent,  devoted 
his  attention  to  the  future  welfare  of  his  daughter.  His 
letters,  at  this  period,  refleft  fo  much  credit  on  his  cha- 
rader,  that  it  is  to  be  lamented  fome  others  in  the  collec- 
tii(Hl  were  p0rf|iitite4  to  fee  the  light.  After  a  (bort  ftrug^e 
with  his  4ifef4^r>  his  debilitate^  and  worn-out  frame  fub- 

milted 

1759.  Vol.  I  and  2  of  Triltmm  Shapdy. 

S760.  V6I.  I  an^  2  of  Sermons. 

1761,  Vol.  J  and  4of  Triilrafn  Shfvidy.  ,       , 

176*.  Vol.  5  an^  6 oirTrafti:^Vp  Shandy.'  . 

176^.  Vol.  7  and  8  of  Triltram  Sbandy.  . 

1766.  Vol.  3,  4,  5,  3nd6- Qf  Scrmoas.         j  • 

2767.  Vol.  9  of  Triftram  Shandy. 

1768.  The  Scntiniental  Journev. , ;      ...  ,.,  , 

Tluf7tM^nddr6'f  his  Worlds  were  puM^  ^  A 

*  From  this  paflage  it  appears  that  the  prefent  account  of  Mr.Steme*t 
life' and  Family  were  written  about  fix  months  only  before  his  death* 
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TO 

THE  RIGHT  HON.    Mr.   PITT. 

SIR, 

Nrvhr  poor  wight  of  a  Dedicator  had  lefs  hopes 
from  his  Dedication  than  I  have  from  this  of  mine;  for  it 
is  written  in  a  bye-corner  of  tlie  kingdom,  and  in  a  relir'd 
thatch'd  houfe,  where  I  Hve  in  a  conftant  endeavour  to  fence 
a^ainft  the  infirmities  of  ill  health,  and  other  evils  of  life,  by 
Mirth;  being*  firmly  pcrfuaded,  that  every  time  a  man 
i'.iiilcs, — but  much  more  io  when  he  laughs,— it  adds  fome- 
tUn.:;  to  this  Frjigment  of  Life. 

1  humblv  hc^''.  Sir,  that  yow  w^ill  honour  this  Book,  bv 
taking  it—  (not  under  your  Protection^ — it  muft  protect 
il  foif,  but)  —  into  the  country  with  you ;  w  here,  if  I  am  ever 
told  it  has  made  you  fmilc  ;  or  can  conceive  it  has  beguiled 
\(>u  of  one  moment's  pain, —  I  lliall  tliiuk  jnyfc-lf  as  happy 
:is  a  M  Iijiftcr  of  State;— —{M^rhaps,  niuc!i  lia))pier  than  any 
OIK'  (oiic  r)tily  excopLrd)  tliat  I  have  read  or  heard  of, 

I  am,  CRKAT  SIR, 

(and,  what  is  more  to  your  Honour) 

lam,  GOOD  SIR, 
vour  WcU-wiQier  and 
moft  humble  Follow-fiibjecl, 

THE  AUTHOR. 
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TRISTRAM   SHANDY,    Gent* 


CHAP.    !• 

I  WISH  either  my  father  or  my  mother,  or 
indeed  both  o{*  them,  as  they  were  in  duty 
both  equally  bound  to  it,  had  minded  what  they 
were  about  when  they  begot  me;  had  they 
duly  conlider'd  how  much  depended  upon  what 
tliey  were  then  doing ; — that  not  only  the  pro- 
duction of  a  rational  Being  was  concerned  in  it, 
but  that  poffibly  the  happy  formation  and  tem- 
perature of  his  body,  perhaps  his  genius  and 
the  very  caft  of  his  mind ; — and,  for  augl\]t  they 
knew  to  the  contrary,  even  the  fortunes  of  his 
whole  houfe  might  take  their  tarn  from  the  hu- 
mours and  difpofitions  which  were  then  upper- 
aoft  ; — Had  they  duly  weighed  and  confidered 
all  this,  and  proceeded  accordingly, — I  am  verily 
jperfuaded  I  (hould  have  made  a  quite  different 
ngure^  in  the  world,  from  that  m  which  the 
VOL.  I.  B  readet 
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reader  is  likely  to  fee  me. — Believe  me^  good 
folks,  this  is  not  fo  inconfiderable  a  thing  a.9 
many  of  you  may  think  it; — you  have  all,  I 
dare  fay,  heard  of  the  animal  i'pirits,  as  how  they 
are  transfufed  from  father  to  fon,  &c.  &c. — and 
a  great  deal  to  that  purpofe : — Well,  you  may 
take  my  word,  that  nine  parts  in  ten  of  a  man'9 
fenfe  or  his  nonfenfe,  his  fucceffcs  and  mifcar- 
riages  in  this  world  depend  Upon  their  motidns 
and  aftivity,  and  the  different  tracks  and  trains 
you  put  them  into,  fo  that  when  they  are  once 
iet  a-going^  whether  right  or  wrong,  ^.tis  not  a 
h^lf-penny  matter, — away  tliey  go  cluttering 
like  hey-go  mad ;  and  by  treading  the  fame 
fteps  over  and  over  again,  tliey  prefently  make 
a  road  of  it,  as  plain  and  as  fmooth  as  a  garden- 
walk,  which,  when  they  are  once  ufed  to,  the 
Devil  himfelf  fometimes  Ihall  not  be  able  to 
drive  them  off  it. 

Pratf  nuf  deatj  quoth  my  mother,  have  you 
not  forgot  to  zeind  tip  the  clock  ?- — — Good  G — / 
cried  my  father,  making  an  exclamation,  but 
taking  care  to  moderate  bis  voice  at  the  fame 

lime, Did  ever  woinan^  Jlnce  the  creation  of 

the  worlds  interrupt  a  man  with  fuck  a  fdlif 
qtiejiion?  Pray,  what  was  your  father  fciying? 
Nothing. 


CHAP.    II. 


^Then,   pofitively,  there   is   nothing  11^ 

the  queflion  that  I  can  lee,  either  good  or  badj 

Then,  let  me  tell  you.  Sir,  it  was  a  very  un-^ 

feafonable  queftion  at  kalt, — becaufe  it  fcattere  - 

an 
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ftnd  difperfed  the  animal  fpirits,  whofe  bufinefs 
it  was  to  have  efcorted  and  gone  hand  in  hand 
with  the  HOMUNCULUS,  and  conduded 
him  fafe  to  the  place  deilined  for  his  reception. 

The  HoMUNcuLUs,  Sir,  in  however  low 
and  ludicrous  ^  light  he  may  appear,  in  this 
age  of  levity,  to  the  eye  of  folly  or  prejudice  ;— 
to  the  eye  of  reafon  in  icientifick  refearch,  he 
(lands  confefs'd — a  Being  guarded  and  circum* 

fcribed  with  rights ^^llie  minuted  philofo- 

phers,  who,  by  the  bye,  have  the  moft  enlarged 
underftandings,  (their  fouls  being  inverfely  as 
their  enquiries)  fliew  us  inconteftably,  that  the 
HoMUNCULUs  is  created  by  the  fame  hand,— 
engender  d  in  the  fame  courfe  of  nature, — 
endowed  with  the  fame  loco-motive  powers  and 
&culties  with  us : — ^lliat  he  confifts  as  we  do,  of 
ikin,  hair,  fat,  fleili,  veins,  arteries,  ligaments, 
nerves,  cartilages,  bones,  marrow,  brains,  glands, 
genitals,  humours,  and  articulations  ; — is  a  Be- 
ing of  as  much  aftivity, — and,  in  all  fenfes  of 
the  word,  as  much  and  as  truly  our  fellow- 
creature  as  my  Lord  Chancellor  of  England. — • 
He  may  be  benefited, — ^he  may  be  injured, — 
he  may  obtain  redrefs ;  in  a  word,  he  has  all 
the  claims  and  rights  of  humanity,  which  TuUy, 
Puffendorf,  or  the  beil  ethic  writers  allow  to 
arife  out  of  that  (late  and  relation. 

Now,  dear  Sir,  what  if  any  accident  had  be- 
fallen him  in  his  way  alone  1 — or  that  through 
terror  of  it,  natural  to  fo  young  a  traveller,  my 
little  Gentleman  had  got  to  his  journey's  end 
miferably  fpent; — his  mufcular  flrength  and 
,  'irility  worn  down  to  a  thread ; — his  own  animal 

3  2  fpirits 
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fpirits  ruffled  beyond  defcription, — and  that  inr- 
this  fad  diforder'd  ftate  of  nenes,  he  had  lain 
down  a  prey  to  fudden  ftarts,  or  a  feries  of  me-^ 
lancholy  dreams  and  fencies,  lor  nine  long,  long 
months  together, — I  tremble  to  think  what  a 
foundation  had  been  laid  for  a  thoufand  weak^ 
nefles  both  of  body  and  mind,  which  no  ikill  of 
the  phylician  or  the  philofopher  could  ever  af* 
terwards  have  fet  thoroughly  to  rights. 


CHAP.    Ill, 


TO  my  uncle  Mr.  Toby  Shandy  do  I  ftand 
indebted  for  the  preceding  anecdote,  to  whom 
my  father,  who  was  an  excellent  natural  philo- 
fopher, and  much  given  to  clofe  reafoning  upon 
the  fmalleft  matters,  had  oft,  and  heavily  com- 
plained of  the  injury ;  but  once  more  particu- 
larly, as  my  uncle  Toby  well  remember'd,  upon 
bis  obferving  a  moil  unaccountable  obliquity, 
(as  he  caird  it)  in  my  manner  of  letting  up  my 
top,  and  juftitying  the  principles  upon  which  X 
had  done  it, — -the  old  gentleman  fliook  his  hear!, 
and  in  a  tone  more  expreflive  by  half  of  for  row 
than  reproach, — ^he  faid  his  heart  all  alcmg  fore-- 
boded,  and  he  iaw  it  verified  in  this,  ami  from 
a  thoufand  other  obfervations  he  l>?d  made 
upon  me.  That  I  Ihould  neitlier  think  nor  act 
like  any  other  man  s  child  : — But  alas  !  con-' 
tinued  he,  fhaking  his  head  a  fecond  time,  and 
mripingj  away  a  tear  which  was  trickling  dowa 
his  cheeks,  Mjf  Trijirams  mhfort tints  begafk, 
nine  months  before  ever  he  came  into  the  world.^^ 
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' — My  mother,  who  was  fitting  by,  look'd  up, 
hut  (he  knew  no  more  than  her  backlide  what 
my  father  meant, — but  mj'-  uncle,  Mr.  Toby 
81iandy,  who  had  been  often  infoi'med  of  thp 
atiair, — underftood  liim  very  well. 


99 


CHAP.    TV, 


s 


I  KNOW  there  are  readers  in  the  %vorld,  a« 
well  as  many  other  good  people  in  it,  who  are  no 
readers  at  all, — who  find  themfelves  ill  at  eafe, 
unleis  they  are  let  into  the  whole  lecret  from 
firli  to  laft,  of  every  thing  which  concerns  3'ou. 

It  is  in  pure  compliance  with  this  humour  of 
theirs,  and  from  a  backwardnel's  in  m}*^  nature 
to  difappoint  any  one  foul  living,  thrit  1  have 
been  fb  very  particular  already.  As  my  lite 
and  opinions  are  likely  to  make  fome  noife  in 
the  world,  and,  if  I  conjecture  right,  will  take 
in  all  ranks,  profeifions,  and  denominations  of 
men  whatever, — be  no  lefs  rear!  than  the  PiU 
grim's  Progrefs  itfelf — and,  in  the  end,  prove 
the  very  thing  which  Montaigne  dreaded  his 
EfHiys  fhould  turn  out,  that  is,  a  book  for  a 
parlour-window; — 1  find  it  necifJary  to  confult 
every  one  a  little  in  his  turn  ;  and  therefore  muft 
b^g  pardon  for  going  on  a  littie  farther  in  the 
fame  way  :  for  which  caufe,  right  glad  1  am, 
that  1  have  begun  the  hiftory  oF  mylelf  m  the 
i^ay  I  have  done  ;  and  that  1  am  able  to  go  on, 
tracing  every  thing  in  it,  as  Horace  fays,  aO 

p  3  HoracCf 
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Horace,  I  know,  does  not  recommend  this 
faftiion  altogether  :  But  that  gentleman  is  fpeak*- 
ing  only  of  an  epic  poem  or  a  tragedy — (I  for- 
get which) ; — befides,  if  it  was  not  fo,  I  Ihould 
beg  Mr,  Horace's  pardon; — for  in  writing  what 
I  have  fet  about,  I  ftiall  confine  myfelf  neither 
to  his  rules,  nor  to  any  man's  rules  that  ever 
lived. 

To  fuch  however  as  do  not  choofe  to  go  fo 
far  back  into  thefe  things,  I  can  give  no  better 
advice  than  that  they  fkip  over  the  remaining 
part  of  this  chapter  ;  for  I  declare  before-hand; 
*tis  wrote  only  for  the- curious  and  inquifitive. 

— = — Shut  the  door. 1  was  be- 
got in  the  night  betwixt  the  firft  Sunday  and 
the  firft  Monday  in  the  month  of  March,  in 
the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thoufand  feven  hun- 
dred and  eighteen,  I  am  pofitive  I  was. — But 
how  I  came  to  be  fo  very  particular  in  my  ac- 
count of  a  thing  which  happened  before  1  was 
born,  is  owing  to  another  fmall  anecdote  known 
only  in  our  own  family,  but  now  made  public 
for  the  better  clearing  up  this  point. 

My  father,  you  muft  know,  who  M^as  origin 
nally  a  Turkey  merchant,  but  had  left  off*  biNi 
linefs  for  fome  years,  in  order  to  retire  to,  and 
die  upon,  his  paternal  eftate  in  the  county  of 

,  was,  I  believe,  one  of  the  moft  regular  men 

lin  every  thing  he  did,  whether  'twas  matter  of 
bufiniel's^  or  niatter  of  amufement,  that  ever 
lived,  Asa  fmall  fpecimen  of  this  extreme  ex^- 
a6knefs  of  his,  to  which  he  'was  in  truth  a  flavcji 
he  had  made  it  a  rule  for  many  years  of  his 
Uf(?, — on  the  firft  Sunday-night  of  every  monTTt 

throughout 
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tliroughout  the  whole  year, — as  certain  as  ever 

the  Suiiday-night  came, to  wind  up  a  large 

houleK:lock,  which  we  had  Handing  on  the  back- " 
ftSLirs  head,  M'ith  his  own  hands: — And  being 
fomewhere  between  fifty  and  lixty  years  of  age 
at  the  time  I  have  been  fpeaking  oi\ — he  had 
likewife  gradually  brought  fome  other  little  fa- 
mily concernments  to  the  fame  period,  in  order, 
as  he  would  often  fay  to  my  uncle  Toby,  to  get 
them  all  out  of  the  way  at  one  time,  and  be  no 
more  plagued  and  peftered  with  them  the  reft 
^f  tlie  montlu 

It  was  attended  but  with  one  misfortune, 
which,  in  a  great  meafure,  fell  upon  myfelf,  and 
the  efie6ts  of  which,  1  fear,  I  Ihall  carry  with  me 
to  my  grave ;  namely,  that  from  an  unhappy 
ailbciation  of  ideas,  which  have  no  connection  in 
nature,  it  lb  fell  out  at  length,  that  my  poor 
mother  could  never  hear  the  faid  clock  wound 

up, but  the  thoughts  of  fome  other  things 

unavoidably    popped   into    her   head — 4*   tice 

verfd  : which  ftrange  combination  of  ideas, 

the  fagacious  Locke,  who  certainly  underftood 
the  nature  of  thele  things  better  than  moft  men, 
^affirms  to  have  produced  more  wry  a6lions  thaa 
ell  other  fources  of  prejudice  whatfoever. 

But  this  by  the  bye. 

Now  it  appears  by  a  memorandum  in  my 
iatlier's  pocket-book,  which  now  lies  upon  the 
table,  "  That  on  Lady-day,  which  was  on  the 
S5th  of  the  fiime  month  in  which  I  date  my 

genituve,- my  father  fet  out  upon  his  jour-* 

ney  to  London,  with  my  eldeft  brother  Bobby, 
to  fix:  him  at  Weftminiler  fchool ;"  and,  as  it 

B  4  appears 
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appears  from  the  fame  authority,  "  That  ho 
did  not  get  down  to  his  wife  and  family  till  the 
Jecond  week  in  May  following/' — it  brings  the 
thing  alniolt  to  a  certainty.  However,  what 
follows  in  the  beginning  of  the  next  chapter, 
puts  It  beyond  all  poflibility  of  doubt. 

But  pray,  Sir,  What  was  your  father 

doing  all  December,  January,  and  February  ? 
Why,  Madam, — he  was  all  that  time  al% 
fii6led  with  a  Sciatica. 


CHAP.    V. 


ON  the  fifth  day  of  November  1718,  which, 
to  the  aera  fixed  on,  was  as  near  nine  kalendar 
monihs  as  any  huiband  could  in  reafon  have 
expected, — was  I  Triftram  Shandy,  Gentleman, 
brought  forth  into  this  fcurvy  and  diiaftrous 
world  oF  ours.— « — 1  wiih  I  had  been  born  in 
the  Moon,  or  in  any  of  the  planets  (except 
Jupiter  or  Saturn,  becaufe  1  never  could  bear 
cold  weather)  tbr  it  could  not  well  have  fared 
worfe  with  me  in  any  of  them  (though  1  will 
not  anfwer  for  Venus)  than  it  has  in  this  vile, 
dirty  planet  of  ours, — which,  o'  my  confcience, 
with  reverence  be  it  fpoken,  I  take  to  be  made 

up  of  the  flireds  and  clippings  of  the  rell ; 

not  but  the  planet  is  well  enough,  provided  a 
man  coul<l  be  born  in  it  to  a  great  title  or  to 
a  great  eilate  ;  or  could  any  how  contrive  to  be 
called  up  to  public  charges,  and  employ meilts  of 

dignity  or  power  ; but  that  is  not  my  cafe  ; 

-r- — r-and  therefore  every  man  will  fpeak  of  the 
■  fair 
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fair  as  his  own  market  has  gone  in  it ; for 

which  caufe  I  affirm  it  over  again  to  be  one  of 
the  vileft  worlds  that  ever  was  made ; — ^for  1  can 
truly  fay,  that  from  the  iirll  hour  I  drew  my 
breath  in  it,  to  this,  that  I  can  now  fcarce  draw 
it  at  all,  for  an  afthma  I  got  in  fcating  againft 
the  wind  in  Flanders ; — I  have  been  the  conti- 
nual fport  of  what  the  world  calls  Fortune;  and 
though  I  will  not  wrong  her  by  faying,  She  has 
ever  made  me  feel  the  weight  of  any  great  or 

fignal  evil ; ^yet  with  all  the  good  temper  in 

the  world  I  affirm  it  of  her,  that  in  every  Itage  of 
my  life,  and  at  every  turn  and  corner  where  ffie 
could  get  fairly  at  me,  the  ungracious  ducheis 
has  pelted  me  with  a  fet  of  as  pitiful  mifadven-t 
tures  and  crofs  accidents  as  ever  fmall  Hero 
iliftained. 


CHAP.  VI. 


IN  the  beginning  of  the  laft  chapter,  I  in-» 
formed  you  exaftly  xchcn  I  was  born  ;  but  I  did 
not  inform  you  how.  No;  that  particular  was 
referved  entirely  for  a  chapter  by  itfelf ; — befides. 
Sir,  as  you  and  1  are  in  a  manner  perfe6t  Gran- 
gers to  each  other,  it  would  not  have  been  pro- 
per to  have  let  you  into  too  many  circumftances 
relating  to  myfeif  all  at  once. — You  muft  have 
a  little  patience.  1  have  undertaken,  you  fee, 
to  write  not  only  my  life,  but  my  opinions  ahb ; 
hoping  and  expetting  that  your  knowledge  of 
my  charafter,  and  of  what  kind  of  a  mortal  1  am, 
by  the  one,  would  give  you  a  better  reliffi  for 
tbp  other;  As  you  proceed  farther  with  me,  the 

flight 
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flight  acquaintance,  which  is  now  beginning  he^ 
twixt  us,  will  grow  into  tumiliarity  ;  and  that,  un- 
lefs  one  of  us  is  in  fault,  will  terminate  in  friend- 
fliip, — 0  diem  prceclarum  ! — then  nothing  which 
has  touched  me  will  be  thought  trifling  in  its 
nature,  or  tedious  in  its  telling.  Therefore,  my 
dear  friend  and  companion,  if  you  ihould  think 
me  fomewhat  fparing  of  my  narrative  on  my 
firll  fetting  out — ^bear  with  me, — and  let  me  go 
on,  and  tell  my  ftory  my  own  way: — Or,  if  I 
ihould  feera  now  and  then  to  trifle  upon  the 
road, — or  Ihould  fometimes  put  on  a  fooFs  cap 
with  a  bell  to  it,  for  a  moment  or  two  as  we  pais 
along, — don't  fly  offi — but  rather  courteoufly 
give  me  credit  for  a  little  more  wifdom  than  ap- 

})ears  upon  my  outfide ; — and  as  we  jog  on,  either 
augh  with  me,  or  at  me,  or  in  Ihort  do  any 
thing, — only  keep  your  temper. 


CHAP.    VII. 

IN  the  lame  village  where  my  father  and  my 
mother  dwelt,  dwelt  alfo  a  thin,  upright,  mo- 
therly, notable,  good  old  body  of  a  midwife, 
who  with  the  help  of  a  little  plain  good  fenie^ 
imd  fome  years  full  employment  in  her  bufmels, 
in  which  Ihe  had  all  along  trutl:ed  little  to  her 
own  eftbrts,  and  a  great  deal  to  thofe  of  dame 
Nature, — had  accjuired,  in  her  way,  no   fmall 

degree  of  reputation  in  the  world: by  which 

word  worlds  need  I  in  this  place  inform  your 
worfliip,  that  I  would  be  underftood  to  mean  no 
more  of  it,  than  a  fiuall  circle  defcribed  upon 
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tiie  circle   of  the  great  world,  of  four  Englifli 
miles  diameter,   or  thereabouts,  of  which  the 
cottage  where  the  good  old  woman  lived  is  fup- 
pofed  to  be  the  centre  ? — She  had  been  left  it 
feems  a  widow  in  great  diftrefs,  with  three  or 
four  fmall  children,  in  her  tbrty-feventh  year ; 
and  as  (he  wiis  at  that  time  a  peribn  of  decent 
carriage, — ^grave  deportment, — a  woman  more- 
over of  few  words  and  withal  an  obje6V  of  com- 
paflion,  whofe  diilrel's,  and  filence  under  it,  called 
out  the  louder  for  a  friendly  hft :  the  wife  of  the 
parfon  of  the  pariih  was  touched  with  pity  ;  and 
having   often   lamented   an    inconvenience    to 
which  her  hulband's  flock  had  for  many  years 
been  expofed,  inafmuch  as  there  was  no  fuch 
thing  as  a  midwife,  of  any  kind  or  degree,  to  be 
got  at,  let  the  cafe  have  been  ever  fo  urgent, 
within  lels  than  fix  or  feven  long  miles  riding ; 
which  faid  feven  long  miles  in  dark  nights  and 
difmal  roads,    the   country  thereabouts  being 
nothing  but  a  deep  clay,  was  almoil  equal  to 
fourteen ;  and  that,  in  efteft,  was  fometimes  next 
to  having  no  midwife  at  all ;  it  came  into  her 
head,   that  it  would  be  doing  as  feafonable  a 
kindnefs  to  the  whole  pariih,  as  to  the  poor 
creature  herfelf,  to  get  her  a  little  inftru6led  ii^ 
feme  of  the  plain  principles  of  the  bufmefs,  in 
order  to  fet  her  up  in  it.     As  no  woman  there- 
abouts was  better  rualified  to  execute  the  plan 
she  had  formed  than  herfelf,  the  gentlewoman 
very  charitably  undertook  it ;  and  having  great 
influence  over  the  female  part  of  the  pariih,  Ihe 
Ibund  no  diflSculty  in  effe6ling  it  to  the  utmoft 
pf  heir  wjlhcs,    in  truth,  the  parfon  join  d  hm 

intereft 
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intcreft  with  his  wife's  In  tlic  whole  affair;  and 
in  order  to  do  things  as  they  lliould  be,  and 
give  the  poor  ibul  as  good  a  tiile  hy  law  to  prac-f 
life,  as  his  wife  hid  given  by  inititntion, — ho 
cheerfully  paid  the  fees  for  the  ordinary's  licence 
Iiimfelf,  amounting  in  the  whole,  to  the  funi  of 
eighteen  ihillings  and  four  pence ;  ib  that  be- 
twixt them  both,  the  good  woman  was  fully 
inverted  in  the  real  and  corporal  pofleilion  of 
her  oflice,  together  with  all  its  rights^  members^ 
and  appurtenances  whatfoevev. 

Thefe  laft  words,  you  muft  know,  were  not 
according  to  the  old  form  in  which  uich  licences, 
fiiculties,  and  powers  ufually  ran,  which  in  like 
cafes  had  heretofore  been  granted  to  the  lifler-r 
hood.  But  it  was  according  to  a  neat  formula 
of  Didius  his  own  devifmg,  who  having  a  parti- 
cular turn  for  taking  to  pi"ce.>,  and  1!jw  fnnning 
over  again,  all  kind  of  inftruments  in  that  vay, 
not  only  hit  upon  this  dainty  amendment,  but 
coaxed  many  of  the  old  licenled  matror.s  in  the 
neighbourhood,  to  open  their  faculties  afrefli,  ir^ 
order  to  have  this  whim-wham  of  his  inlerted. 

I  own  I  never  coull  envy  Didius  in  thefe  kinds 
of  fancies  of  his : — but  every  man  to  his  own 
tafte.  Did  not  Dr.  Kunaltrokius,  that  great 
man,  at  his  leifure  hours,  take  the  greatell:  delight 
inii^'ginable  in  combing  of  afles  tail>!s  and  pluckr 
ing  the  dead  hairs  out  with  his  teeth,  though 
he  hud  tv/eezers  always  in  his  pocket  ?  ^  ay>  if 
you  come  to  tliat,  Sir,  have  not  the  wifeil  of 
men  in  all  ages,  not  excepting  Solomon  himfelf, — 
have  they  not  had  their  IJobby-Horses  ; — . 
their  running  horfes,: — their  coins  and   their 

COckJe« 
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tackle-flielLs,  tlieir  drums  and  their  trumpets, 
their  fiddles,  their  palle^^, — their  maggots  and 
their  butterflies? — and  lo  loivj-  as  a  man  rides 
his  lioBBY-HoRSE  peaceably  and  qiictly  along 
the  King  s  higliway,  and  neither  compels  you  or 
me  to  g^^tup  l)ehind  him, — pray,  Sir,  what  have 
either  you  or  I  to  do  with  it? 


CHAP.    VIII. 

— De  gujlilnis  non  eft  (lifputajidii/n; — that  is^ 
there  is  no  disputing  again^l  Honnv-I!()RSEs  ; 
and  for  my  part,  I  feldom  do  ;  nor  could  I  with 
any  fort  of  grace,  had  1  been  an  enemv  to  them 
at  the  bottom  ;  for  happening,  at  certain  inter- 
vals and  changes  of  tlie  moon,  to  be  both  fidler 
and  painter,  according  as  the  fly  ilings, — be  it 
known  to  you,  that  I  keej)  a  couple  of  pads  my- 
felf,  upon  which,  in  their  turns,  (nor  cio  I  care 
who  knows  it)  1  frequently  ride  out  and  take  the 
air; — though  fometimes,  to  my  flianie  be  it 
fpoken,  I  take  fomewhat  longer  journics  than 
wlmt  a  w^ife  man  would  think  altou-ethfer  rie^it. — 
But  the  truth  is, — I  am  not  a  w  ii(3  man ; — and 
befides  am  a  mortal  of  fo  little  confequence  in 
the  world,  it  is  not  much  matter  what  I  do :  fo 
I  feldora  frel  or  fume  at  all  about  it:  nor  does 
it  much  diftnrb  my  ref!,  when  I  fee  fncb.  great 
Lords  and  tall  Perlbnages  as  hereafter  follo>v  ; — 
fuch,  for  iniiance,  as  my  Lord  A,  l\  C,  D,  J!, 
P,  G,  11,  J,  K,  L,  M,  N,  O,  P,  Q,  and  fo  on, 
all  of  a  row,  mounte'd  upon  their  feveral  horfts ; 
-— fome  with  large  liirrups,  getting  on  in  a  nK)re 

*    t  gra\x) 
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grave  and  foberpace; others  on  the  contrary^ 

tacked  up  to  their  very  chins,  with  whips  acrois 
their  mouths,  fcouring  and  fcampering  it  away 
like  fo  many  httle  party-coloured  de\ils  afiride 
a  mortgage, — and  as  if  fome  of  them  were  re- 

folved  to  break  their  necks. So  much  the 

better — fay  I  to  myfelf ; — ^for  in  cafe  the  worft 
Ihould  happen,  the  world  will  make  a  fliift  to  do 
excellently  well  without  them;  and  for  the  reft, 

• why Godl'peed  them een  let  them 

ride  on  without  oppofition  from  me ;  for  were 
their  lordfliips  unhorfed  this  very  night— 'tis  ten 
to  one  but  that  many  of  them  would  be  worfe 
mounted,  by  one  half,  before  to-morrow  morn- 
ing. 

Not  one  of  thefe  inftances  therefore  can  be 

faid  to  break  in  upon  my  reft. But  there  is 

an  inftance,  which  I  own  puts  me  off  my  guard, 
and  that  is,  when  I  fee  one  born  for  great 
actions,  and  what  is  ftill  more  for  his  honour, 
w  hofe  nature  ever  inclines  l«m  to  good  ones ; — 
when  1  behold  fuch  a  owe,  my  Lord,  like  your- 
felf,  whofe  principles  and  conduct  are  as  gene- 
rous and  noble  as  his  blood,  and  whom,  for  th?it 
reafon,  a  corrupt  world  cannot  fpare  one  mo- 
ment;— ^when  I  fee  fuch  a  one,  my  Lord,  mount- 
ed, though  it  is  but  for  a  minute  beyond  the 
time  which  my  love  to  my  country  has  pre- 
fcribed  to  him,  and  my  zeal  for  his  glory  willies, 
— then,  my  Lord,  I  ceafe  to  be  a  philofopher, 
and  in  tlie  firft  tranfport  of  anhoneft  impatience, 
I  wifti  the  HoBBY-noRSE,  with  all  his  frater- 
nity, at  the  DeviL 

«^  My 
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«  My  Lord, 
*'  I  MAINTAIN  this  to  be  a  dedication, 
"  notwitliftanding  its  llngularity  in  the  three 
•*  great  eflentials  of  matter,  form,  and  place:  I 
"  beg,  therefore,  you  will  accept  it  as  fuch,  and 
"  that  you  will  permit  me  to  lay  it,  with  the 
"  moil  refpeftful  humility,  at  your  Lordfliip's 
"  feet, — ^when  you  are  upon  them, — which  you 
"  can  be  when  you  pleafe ;  and  that  is,  my 
"  Lord,  whenever  there  is  occaiion  for  it,  and 
^  I  will  add,  to  the  beft  purpofes  too.  I  have 
♦*  the  honour  to  be, 

"  My  Lord, 
**  Your  Lordftiip's  moft  obedient, 
*'  and  moft  devoted, 

"  and  moft  humble  fervant, 
"  Tristram  Shandy.* 


CHAP,       IXr 


1  SOLEMNLY  declare  to  all  mankind,  that 
the  above  dedication  was  made  for  no  one  Prince, 
Prelate,  Pope,  or  Potentate, — Duke,  Marquis, 
Earl,  Vifcount,  or  Baron,  of  this,  or  any  other 

realm  in  Chriftendom ; nor  has  it  yet  been 

hawked  about,  or  offered  publicly  or  privately, 
dire6lly  or  indireftly,  to  any  one  perfon  or  per- 
fonage,  great  or  fmall ;  but  is  honeftly  a  true 
Virgin-Dedication  untried  on,  upon  any  foul 
living. 

I  labour  this  point  fo  particularly,  merely  to 
femove  any  offence  or  objeftion  which  might 

arile 
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arife  agalnft  it  from  the  manner  in  which  I  prcv* 
pofe  to  make  the  moft  of  it ; — which  is  the  put-' 
ting  it  up  fairly  to  pubhc  fale;  which  I  now 
do. 

Every  author  has  a  way  of  his  own  in 

bringing  his  points  to  bear  i — for  my  own  part^ 
as  1  hate  chaffering  and  higghng  for  a  few  gui- 
neas in  a  dark  entry ; — I  refolved  within  myielfy 
from  the  very  beginnings  to  deal  fquarely  and 
openly  m  ith  your  Great  Folks  in  this  affair,  and 
try  whether  I  fliould  not  come  off  the  better 
by  it- 

If  therefore,  there  is  any  one  Duke,  Marquii^ 
Earl,  Vifcount,  or  Baron,  in  thefe  his  Majefly's 
dominions,  who  (lands  in  need  of  a  tight,  genteel 
deJication,  and  whom  the  above  will  fuit,  (for 
by  the  bye,  unlefs  it  fults  in  fome  degree,  1  will 

not  part  with  it) it  is  much  at  his  I'ervice 

for    iiuy   guineas; which   1   am   pofitive  i» 

twenty  guineas  lefs  than  it  ought  to  be  afforded 
for,  by  any  man  of  genius. 

AIv  Lord,  if  vou  (*\amine  it  over  a^ain,  it  is 
far  from  being  a  grofs  piece  of  daubing,  tis  fome 
dedications  are.  The  dcfign,  your  Lordllup  fees^ 
is  good, — the  colouring  tranfparent, — the  draw- 
ing not  amifs; — or  to  fpeak  more  like  a  man  of 
fciencc*, — and  meafure  my  piece  in  the  painteir's 
fade,  divided  into  20, — ^1  believe,  my  Lord,  the 
outlines  w ill  tarn  cut  as  I  2, — the  compofition  as 
9, — tlic  colourikig  as  (J, — the  cxpreflion  13  and 
a  half, — and  the  deiign, — if  I  may  be  allowed, 
my  Lord,  to  underftand  my  own  dejign^  and 
luppofmg  abfolute  perfection  in  defigning,  to  be 
as  20, — I  think  it  cannot  well  fall  fliort  of  19* 

Beilcles 
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Befides  all  this, — there  is  keeping  in  it;  and  the 
dai'k  itrokes  in  the  HoBBy-IloiisK,  (which  is  a 
lecondary  figure,  and  a  kind  of  back-ground  to 
the  whole)  give  great  force  to  the  principal 
lights  in  your  own  figure,  and  make  it  convj  off 

wonderfully  ; and  belides,  there  is  an  air  of 

originality  in  the  tout  tnfembk. 

33e  pleafed,  my  good  Lord,  to  order  the  fum 
to  be  paid  into  the  hands  of  Mr.  Dodfle}',  for 
the  benefit  of  the  author ;  and  in  the  next  edi- 
tion care  lliall  be  taken  that  this  chapter  be  ex- 
punged, and  your  Lordihip's  titles,  t  iltinftions, 
amis^  and  good  actions,  be  placed  at  the  front 
of  the  preceding  chapter :  all  which,  from  tKe 
words  Dc  gujiibus  non  ^Jl  difputandum^  and 
whatever  elle  in  this  book  relates  to  IIobby- 
HoRSKs,  but  no  more,  fhall  ftand  dedicated  to 
your  Lordthip. — ^The  reft  I  dedicate  to  the 
Mo.oN,  w  ho,  by  the  bye,  of  all  the  Patrons  or 
Matrons  1  can  think  of,  has  moft  power  to 
fet  mv  book  a-goinsr,  and  make  the  world  run 
mad  after  it. 

Bright  Goddefs, 
If  thou  art  not  too  bufy  with  Candid  and 
Mifs    Cunegund's     affairs, — take     Triftram 
Sliandy's  under  thy  prote6tion  alio. 


ta! 


CHAP.    X. 


WHATEVER  degree  of  fmall  merit  the  aa 
6f  benignity  in  favour  of  the  midwife  might 
juftly  claim,  or  in  whom  that  claim  truly  refted, 

,VOL.  !•  c  — ^at 
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— at  firft  fight  feems  not  very  material  to  this  hif- 
tory  ; certain  however  it  was,  that  the  gen- 
tlewoman, the  parfon's  wife,  did  run  a^  a\^  at  that 
time  M^th  the  whole  of  it:  and  yet,  for  my  life, 
I  cannot  help  thinking  but  that  the  parfon  him- 
felf,  though  he  had  not  the  good  fortune  to  hit 
upon  the  deiign  lirll, — ^yct,  as  he  heartily  con- 
curred in  it  the  moment  it  was  laid  before  him, 
and  as  heartily  parted  with  his  money  to  carry 
It  into  execution,  had  a  claim  to  fome  fhare  of 
it, — if  not  to  a  full  half  of  w  hatever  honour  ^^'as 
due  to  it. 

llie  world  at  that  time  was  pleafed  to  deter- 
mine the  matter  othcrwife. 

Lay  down  the  book,  and  I  will  allow  you  half 
a  day  to  give  a  probable  guei's  at  the  grounds  of 
this  procedure. 

Be  it  known  then,  that,  for  about  five  vears 
heft) re  the  date  of  the  midwife's  licence,  of  which 
you  have  had  fo  oircumftantral  an  account, — the 
parfon  we  have  to  do  with  had  made  himfelf  a 
country-talk  by  a  breach  of  all  decorum,  which 
he  had  connnittrd  aLiainft  himfelf,  his  'ftation, 
and  his  ofiice ; — and  that  was  in  rtever  appear- 
ing better,  or  otherwife  mounted,  than  upon  a 
lean,  forry,  jack-ais  of-ahorfo,. value  about  ono 
pound  fifteen  fiiillings ;  who,  to  fhorten  all  de- 
icription  of  him,  was  full  brother  to  Rofinante, 
as  far  as  fimilitude  congenial  could  make  him  ; 
for  lie  anfwered  his  defcription  to  a  hair-breadth 
In  every  thing, — except  tliat  I  dp  not.remenjbejr 
'tis  any  where  faid,  that  Kofinante  was  brofeenr 
winded  J  and  that,  moreover,  Rofiharite,  ak  li" 
9  the 
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the  happinefs  of  moft  Spanifli  horfes^  fat  or  lean^ 
— \vas  undoubtedly  a  horfe  at  all  points. 

1  know  very  well  that  the  Hero's  horfe  was 
a  horle  of  chaite  deportment,  which  may  have 
given  grounds  for  the  contrary  opinion :  but  it 
is  ascertain  at  the  fame  time  that  Rolinante's  con- 
tinencv  (as  niav  be  demoullrated  from  the  ad* 
venture  of  the  langueiian  can'iers)  proceeded 
from  no  bodily  detect  or  caufe  whatfoever,  but 
from  the  temperance  and  orderly  current  of  his 
blood. — ^And  let  me  tell  you,  Madam,  there  is 
a  great  deal  of  very  good  chaftity  in  the  worlds 
in  behalf  of  which  you  could  not  iay  more  for 
your  hfe. 

Let  that  be  as  it  may,  as  my  purpofe  is  to  do 
exa6l  juftice  to  every  creature  brought  upon  the 
ftage  of  this  dramatic  work, — I  could  not  ftifle 
this  diftin^tion  in  fevour  of  Don  Quixotte's  horfe ; 

in  all  other  points,  the  parfon  s  horle,  1  fay, 

was  juft  ibch  another,  for  he  was  as  lean,  and 
as  lank,  and  as  ibrry  a  jade,  as  Humihty  her- 
lelf  could  have  beltrided. 

'  in  the  eitimation  of  here  and  there  a  man  of 
weak  judgment,  it  was  greatly  in  the  parfon's 
power  to  have  helped  the  figure  of  this  horiie  of 
his, — for  he  was  mafter  of  a  very  handlbme 
demi-peak'd  ikddle,  quilted  on  the  ieat  with 
^reen  pluih,  ganiiftied  with  a  double  row  of  filver- 
headed  ftuds,  and  a  noble  pair  of  Ihining  brals 
ftirraps,  with  a  houfing  altogether  fuitable,  of 
^y  fuperfine  cloth>  with  an  edging  of  black 
face,  terminating  in  a  deep,  black,  lilk  fringe, 
pwdrS  dor : — all  which  he  had  purchafed  in  the 
pride  aad  piime  of  his  life,  together  with  a  grand 

c  2  embofied 
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erabofled  bridle,  ornamented  at  all  points  as  it 

fhould   be. But  not  caring  to   banter  his 

bead,  he  had  hung  all  thefe  up  behind  his  ftudy- 
door:  and,  in  lieu  of  them,  had  ferioufly  be- 
fitted him  M  ith  jud  fuch  a  bridle  and  fuch  a  fad- 
die,  as  the  figure  and  value  of  fuch  a  Iteed  might 
well  and  truly  deferve. 

In  the  feveral  fallies  about  his  parifti,  and  in 
the  neighbouring  vilits  to  the  gentry  A\ho  lived 
around  him, — yo\x  uill  eafily  comprehend,  that 
the  parfon,  lb  appointed,  would  both  hear  and 
fee  enough  to  keep  his  philofophy  from  rufting. 
To  f|)eak  the  truth,  lie  never  could  enter  a  vil- 
lage, but  he  caught  the  attention  of  both  old 

and  young. Labour  ftood  iiill  as  he  palled 

— the  bucket  hung  fufpended  in  the  middle 
of  the  well,  —  the  fpinning-whec^l  forgot  its 
round,  —  even  chuck-tarthing  and  IhutHe-cap 
themfelves  flood  gaping  till  he  had  got  out  of 
light;  and  as  his  movement  wiis  not  of  the 
quickeft,  he  had  generally  time  enough  upon  his 
hands  to  make  his  obiervations, — to  hear  the 
grocuis  of  the  feriou.s, — and  the  laughter  of  the 
light-hearted;  all  wJiich  he  bore  with  excellent 
tranquillity. — Ilis  character  Ava.s, — he  loved  a 
jeft  in  his  heart — and  as  lie  faw  himfelf  in  the 
true  point  of  ridicule,  he  would  fay  he  could 
not  be  angry  with  others  for  feeing  him  in  a 
light,  in  which  he  fo  ftrongly  faw  himfelf:  fo 
that  to  his  friends,  who  luiew  his  foible  was  not 
the  love  of  money,  and  who  therefore  made  the 
lefs  fcruple  in  bantering  the  extravagance  of  his 
humour, — inftead  of  giving  the  true  caufe, — he 
chofe  rather  to  join  in  the  laugh  agauift  hhnfelf ; 

and 
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and  as  he  never  carried  one  fingle  ounce  of  flefli 
upon  his  o^^Ti  bones,  being  altogether  as  fpare  a 
figure  as  his  beall, — he  would  Ibmetimes  inliil 
upon  it,  that  the  horle  was  as  good  as  the  rider 
defer\'ed; — that  they  were,  centaur-like, — both 
of  a  piece.  At  other  times,  and  in  other  moods, 
when  his  fpirits  were  above  the  temptation  of 
falfe  wit, — he  w:ould  fay,  he  found  hinifelf  going 
off'  hXi  in  a  confumption;  and,  with  great  gra- 
rity,  would  pretend,  he  could  not  bear  the  light 
of  a  fet  horle,  without  a  deje6tion  of  heart,  and 
a  fenlible  alteration  in  his  pulfe ;  and  that  he 
had  made  choice  of  the  loan  one  he  rode  upon, 
not  only  to  keep  himlelf  in  countenance,  but  in 
fpirits. 

At  different  times  he  would  ^ive  fifty  humo- 
rous and  appofite  realbns  for  rid  in  o;  a  meek-fpi- 
rited  jade  of  a  broken-winded  horle,  preterably 
to  one  of  mettle; — for  on  fuch  a  one  he  could  lit 
mechanically,  and  meditate  as  delightfully  de 
vanitdte  mundi  etfiigAjcvcuU^  as  with  the  advan- 
tase  of  a  death's-head  before  him; — that,  in  all 
other  exercitations,  he  could  ipend  his  time,  as 
he  rode  llowly  along, — to  as  much  account  as 
in  his  ftudy ; — that  he  could  draw  up  an  argu- 
ment in  his  fermon, — or  a  hole  in  his  breeches, 
as  lleadily  on  the  one  as  in  the  other; — that 
brilk  trotting  and  How  argumentation,  like  wit 
and  judgment,  were  two  incompatible  move- 
ments.— But  that  upon  his  fteed — he  could  unite 
and  reconcile  every  thing; — he  could  compole 

his  fermon — he  could  compofe  his  cough, 

and,  in  cafe  nature  giive  a  call  that  way,  he  could 
likevvilc  compofe  himfelf  to  lleep. — lu  Ihort,  the 

c  3  parlun 
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parfoh  upon  fiich  encounters  ^yould  affign  any 
caufe  but  the  true  caufe, — and  he  with-held  the 
true  one,  only  out  of  a  nicety  of  temper,  be- 
caufe  he  thought  it  did  honour  to  him. . 

But  thfe  truth  of  the  ftory  was  as  follows : — Ih 
the  firft  years  of  this  gentleman's  life,  and  about 
the  time  when  the  fuperb  faddle  and  bridle  were 
purchaied  by  him,  it  had  been  his  manner,  or 
vanity,  or  call  it  what  you  will, — to  run  into  the 
oppofite  extreme. — In  the  language  of  the  country 
where  hfe  dwelt,  he  was  faid  to  have  loved  a  good 
horfe,  and  generally  had  one  of  the  beft  in  the 
whole  pariiTri  (landing  in  his  ftable  always  ready 
for  faddUng ;  and  as  the  nearett  midwife,  as  1 
told  you,  did  not  live  nearer  to  the  village  than 
feven  miles,  and  in  a  vile  country, — it  fo  fell  out 
that  th^  poor  gentleman  was  fcarce  a  whole  week 
together  without  fome  piteous  application  for  his 
beft^ft ;  and  as  he  was  not  an  unkind-hearted  man, 
pnd  every  cafe  was  more  preifmg  and  more  dif- 
trefsful  than  the  laft, — as  much  as  he  loved  his 
beaft,  he  had  nev^er  a  heart  to  refufe  him ;  the 
uplhot  of  wliich  was  generally  this,  that  hishorie 
was  either  clapp'd,  or  fpuvin'd,  or  greaz'd; — or 
he  was  twitter-bon  d,  or  broken-winded,  or  fome- 
thing,  in  ftiort,  or  other  had  befallen  him,  which 
would  let  him  carry  no  flelh ; — fo  that  he  had 
every  nine  or  ten  months  a  bad  horfe  to  get  rid 
pf, — and  a  good  horfe  to  purchafe  in  his  (lead. 

What  the  lofs  in  fuch  a  balance  might  amount 
to,  comimmUnis  annh'^  I  would  leave  to  a  fpecial 
jury  pf  fuilorers  in  the  fame  trafilck,  to  deter- 
mine;— but  let  it  be  wlrat  it  would,  the  honeil 
gentleman  bore  it  for  many  years  without  a  mur- 
mur, 
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mur>  till  at  length,  by  repeated  ill  acclj[lent.s  of 
the  kmdy  he  found  it  necellary  to  take  the  thing 
under  confideration ;  and  upon  weighing  the 
whole,  and  fumniing  it  up  in  liis  mind,  he  found 
it  not  only  difproportioned  to  his  other  expences, 
but  withal  fo  heavy  an  arlicle  in  itfelf,  as  to  dii- 
able  him  from  any  other  act  of  generofity  in  his 
pariih :  befides  this,  he  coniidered  that  with 
half  the  fum  thus  galloped  away,  he  could  do 
ten  times  as  much  good; — tmd  what  itill  weighed 
more  with  him  than  all  other  confidcrations  put 
together,  was  this,  that  it  confined  all  liis  cha- 
rity into  one  particular  channel,  and  where,  as 
he  fancied,  it  was  the  lealt  wanted,  nanielvs  to 
the  child-bearing  and  child-gcltijig  part  of  his 
panlh;  referv-ing  nothing  for  the  ini])otent, — 
nothhig  for  the  aged, — nothing  for  the  many 
corafortlei's  fcenes  he  was  hourly  called  forth  to 
vifit^  where  poverty,  and  llcknefs  and  ailliiilion 
dwelt  together. 

For  thefe  reafons  he  refolved  to  dlfcontinue 
the  expence;  and  there  appeared  bnt  two  pol- 
fible  ways  to  extricate  him  clearly  out  of  it; — 
and  thefe  were,  either  to  make  it  an  irrex  ocable 
jaw  never  more  to  lend  his  ilccd  upon  any  ap- 
plication whatever, — or  elfe  be  content  to  ride 
tlie  lall  poor  devil,  fuch  as  they  luid  made  him, 
with  all  his  aches  and  infirmities,  to  the  very 
end  of  the  cha[)ter. 

As  he  dreaded  his  own  conftancv  in  the  fii-ft 
— :he  very  chearfully  betook  himfelf  to*  the  ie- 
cond;  and  thou^jh  he  could  very  well  have  ex- 
plained  it,  as  1  faid,  to  liis  honour, — ^v'et,  for 
that  very  reafon,  he  had  a  fpirll  above  it;  choof- 

c  4  ing 


S4  THE  LIFE  AND  OPINIONS 

ing  rather  to  bear  the  contempt  of  his  enemies, 
and  the  laughter  of  his  friends,  than  undergo 
the  pain  of  telling  a  ftor}^  which  might  feem  a 
pancgyrick  upon  himfelf. 

1  have  the  higheft  idea  of  the  fpiritual  and 
refined  fentiments  of  this  reverend  gentleman, 
from  this  fingle  flroke  in  his  character,  which  I 
think  comes  up  to  any  of  the  honeft  refinements 
of  the  peerlefs  knight  of  La  Mancha,  '*hom,  by 
the  bye,  with  all  his  follies,  I  love  more,  and 
w  ould  a6tually  have  gone  farther  to  have  paid  a 
vi(it  to,  than  the  greateil  hero  of  antiquity. 

But  this  is  not  the  moral  of  my  llory :  The 
thing  I  had  in  view  Ayas  to  fhew  the  temper  of 
the  world  in  the  whole  of  this  affair, — For  you 
muft  know,  that  fo  long  as  this  explanation 
would  have  done  the  parfon  credit, — the  devil 
a  foul  could  find  it  out, — I  fuppofe  his  enemies 

would  not,  and  that  his  friends  could  not. — 

But  no  fooner  did  he  beftir  himfelf  in  behalf  of 
the  midwife,  and  pay  the  expences  of  the  ordi- 
nary's licence  to  fet  her  up, — but  the  whole  fer 
cret  came  out ;  every  horfe  he  had  loft,  and  two 
horfes  more  than  ever  he  had  loft,  with  all  the 
circumfhinces  of  their  deftruftion,  were  known 
and  diflinctly  remembered. — ^The  flory  ran  like 
wildfire. — "  The  parfon  had  a  returning  fit  of 
**  pride  which  had  juft  feized  him  ;  and  he  was 
"  {ioing  to  be  well  mounted  once  again  in  his 
life  ;  and  if  it  was  fo,  'twas  plain  as  the  fun  at 
noon-da}',  he  would  pocket  the  expence  of  the 
liueMicc  t<ra  times  told,  the  very  firft  year: — 
*■  lb  thcit  e\cry  body  was  left  to  judge  what 
**  were  his  views  in  this  act  of  charity." 

Whm 
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What  were  his  views  in  this,  and  in  everj 
other  action  of  his  hfe, — or  rather  wliat  were 
the  opinions  which  floated  in  the  brains  of  other 
people  concerning  it,  was  a  thought  which  too 
much  floated  in  his  own,  and  too  often  broke  in 
upon  his  rel't,  when  he  fliould  have  been  found 

adeep. 

About  ten  vears  ajjo  this  gentleman  had  the 
good  fortune  to  be  made  entirely  eafy  upon  that 
fcore, — it  being  juil  fo  long  fince  he  left  his  pa- 
rirti, — and  the  whole  world  at  the  fame  time  be- 
hind him ; — ^and  fl:ands  accountable  to  a  Judge, 
of  whom  he  will  have  no  cauib  to  complain. 

But  there  is  a  fatality  attends  the  artions  of 
feme  men :  order  them  as  they  will,  they  pnfs 
thro*  a  certain  medium,  which  ib  twifts  and  re- 

fra6is  them  from  their  true  direi^ions that, 

with  all  the  titles  to  prailfe  which  a  re6Htude  of 
heart  can  give,  the  doers  of  them  are  neverthe- 
lefs  forced  to  live  and  die  without  it. 

Of  the  truth  of  which,  this  gentleman  was  a 

painful  example. But  to  know  by  what  means 

this  came  to  pafs, — and  to  make  that  knowledge 
of  ufe  to  you,  1  inlifl:  upon  it  that  you  read  tli : 
two  following  chapters,  which  contain  fuch  a 
fketch  of  his  life  and  conveiMation,  as  will  carrv 
its  moral  along  with  it.  When  this  is  done,  if 
nothing  Itops  us  in  our  way,  we  will  go  on  with 
the  midwife. 


CHAP.  XI. 


YORICK  was  this  parfon's  name,  and,  what 
is  very  remarkable  in  it,  (as  appears  from  a  moil 

ancient 
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ancient  account  of  the  famil  y^  wrote  upon  ftrong 
vellum,  and  now  in  perfe6t  prelen^ation)  it  ha^ 

been  exactly  fo  fpelt  for  near, ^I  was  wdthin 

an  ace  of  faying  nine  hundred  years ; but  I 

would  not  Ihake  my  credit  in  telling  an  impro- 
bable truth,  however  indifputable  in  itfelf ; — — - 
and  therefore  I  Ihall  content  myfelf  with  onlj' 

faying It  had  been  exactly  fo  fpelt,  without 

the  leaft  variation  or  tranfpofition  of  a  fingb 
letter,  for  I  do  not  know  how  long;  which  is 
more  than  I  would  venture  to  fay  pf  one  half  of 
the  beft  furnames  in  the  kingdom ;  which,  in  a 
courfe  of  years,  have  generally  undergone  a3 
:piany  chops  and  changes  as  their  owners. — Has 
this  been  owing  to  the  pride,  or  to  the  ihame  of 
the  refpeftive  proprietors  ? — In  honeit  truth,  1 
think  fometimes  to  the  one,  and  fometimes  to 
the  other,  juft  as  the  temptation  has  wrought. 
But  a  villainous  affair  it  is,  and  will  one  day  fo 
blend  and  confound  us  all  together,  that  no  one 
fliall  be  able  to  Hand  up  and  fwear,  "  That  his 
*'  own  great  grandfather  was  the  man  who  did 
"  either  this  or  that." 

This  evil  had  been  f^fliciently  fenced  againlj 
by  the  prudent  care  of  the  Yorick  family,  and 
their  religious  prefervation  of  thefe  records  1 
quote,  which  do  farther  inform  us.  That  the  fa- 
mily was  originally  of  Danilh  exlra6iion,  and 
had  been  tranfplanted  into  linj^land  as  early  as 
in  the  reign  of  llorwendillus,  kmg  of  ]3enmark, 
in  whofe  court,  it  feems,  an  anceltor  of  this  Mr. 
Yorick,  and  from  whom  he  was  lineally  de- 
fcended,  held  a  confiderable  poft  to  the  day  of 
his  death.     Of  what  nature   this  confiderable 

poft 
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tooft  Wa5,  this  record  faith  iiot ; — it  only  adds, 
l^iat,  Tor  near  two  centuries,  it  had  been  totally 
3bohlhed,  as  altogether  iinnecellary,  not  only  \\\ 
that  court,  but  in  every  other  court  of  the  Chrif* 
tian  world. 

It  has  often  come  into  my  head,  Jthat  this 
pod  could  be  no  other  than  tliat  of  the  kings 
chief  jetter; — and  that  Hamlet's  Yorick,  in  oar 
Shakefpeare,  many  of  whole  plays,  you  know^ 
»xe  founded  upon  autlientica,ted  facls,  was  cer^^ 
tainly  the  very  man. 

I  have  not  the  time  to  look  into  Saxo-Gram- 
maticus's  Danith  Hiftory,  to  know  the  certainty 
of  this; — but  if  you  have  leifure,  and  can  ea(Uy 
get  at  the  book,  you  may  do  it  full  as  well  your- 
lelf. 

I  had  juft  time,  in  my  travels  through  Den- 
mark with  Mr.  Noddy's  eldell  Ibn,  w  hom,  in  the 
year  1741,  1  accompanied  as  governor,  riding 
along  with  him  at  a  prodigious  rate  thro'  moll 
parts  of  Europe,  and  of  w  hich  original  journey 
performed  by  us  two,  a  molt  dele6table  narra^ 
tive  will  be  given  in  the  progrefs  of  this  work. 
I  had  juft  time,  J  lay,  and  tlrdt  was  all,  to  prove 
the  truth  of  an  obfervation  made  by  a  long  fo- 

jounier  in  that  country; namely,  "  That 

nature  wiis  neither  very  laviih,  nor  was  flie 
very  ftingy  in  her  gifts  of  genius  and  capacity 
to  its  inhabitants ; — but,  like  a  difcreet  parent^ 
was  moderately  kind  to  them  all ;  obferving 
fuch  an  equal  tenor  in  the  diftribution  of  her 
favours,  as  to  bring  them,  in  thofe  points, 
pretty  near  to  a  level  with  each  other ;  fo  that 
you  will  meet  with  few  inftances  in  that  king- 
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dom  of  refined  parts ;  but  a  great  deal  of  good 
plain  houlhold  underftanding  amongft  all 
ranks  of  people,  of  which  every  body  has  a 
ihare ;"  which  is,  I  think,  very  right. 
With  us,  you  fee,  the  cafe  is  quite  different : 
— ^we  are  all  ups  and  downs  in  this  matter ; — 
you  are  a  great  genius ; — or  'tis  fifty  to  one.  Sir, 
you  are  a  great  dunce  and  a  blockhead  ; — not 
thht  there  is  a  tot^il  want  of  intermediate  fteps; 
-=— no, — we  are  not  ib  irregular  as  that  comes 
to ; — but  the  two  extremes  are  more  common, 
and  in  a  greater  de:;ree  in  this  unfettled  illand, 
where  natui-e,  in  her  gifts  and  dlfpofitions  of  this 
kind,  is  molt  whlmllcal  and  capricious ;  fortune 
herfelf  not  bein<^  more  fo  in  the  bequeit  of  her 
goods  and  chattels  than  ihe, 

l1iis  is  all  that  ever  itaggered  my  faith  in  re- 
gard to  Yorick's  extraction,  who,  by  what^I  can 
remember  of  him,  and  by  all  the  accounts  I 
could  ever  get  of  him,  leemed  not  to  have  had 
one  fingle  drop  of  Danilh  blood  in  his  whole 
oralis ;  in  nine  hundred  years,  it  might  pofiibly 

have  all  riui   out : 1    will  not  philofophize 

one  moment  with  you  about  it ;  for  happen  how 
it  would,  the  fa6t  was  this : — ^That  inftead  of 
that  cold  phlegm  and  exact  regularity  of  fenfe 
and  humours,  you  would  have  looked  for,  in  one 
io  extn«^led  ; — he  was,  on  the  contrary,  as  mer- 
curial and  fublimated  a  compoiition,- — as  hete- 

roclite  a  creature  in  all  his  declenfions  ; with 

asorimch  life  and  whim,  and  gr////' r/e  ca'wr  about 
him,  as  the  kindliell  climate  could  have  engen- 
dered and  put  together.  With  all  this  fail,  poor 
\  crick  carried  not  one  ounce  of  ballaft ;  he  was 

utterly 
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utterly  unpra6lifed  in  the  M^orld ;  and,  at  the 
aore  of  twenty-fix,  knew  juft  about  as  well  how 
to  fteer  his  courle  in  it,  as  a  rompinjij,  unfiifpi- 
cious  girl  of  thirteen:  I'o  that  upon  his  firft  let- 
ting out,  the  brilk  gale  of  his  fpirils,  as  you  will 
imagine,  ran  him  foul  ten  times  in  a  day  of  fome- 
body's  tackling ;  and  as   the  grave  and  more 

flow-paced   were  ofteneit  in  his  way, you 

may  likewile  imagine,  'twas  with  fuch  he  had 
generally  the  ill  luck  to  get  the  molt  entangled. 
1  or  aught  1  know  there  might  be  fome  mixture 
of  unlucky  wit  at  the  bottom  of  i\xch  fracas : 
for,  to  fpeak  the  truth,  Vorick  had  an  in- 
vincible dillike  and  oppolition  in  his  natiu'e  to 
gravity; — not  to  gravity  as  fuch; — i'or  where 
gmvity  was  wanted,  he  would  b;.^  the  moil  grave 
or  ferious  of  mortal  men  tor  days  and  week^ 
together  ; — but  he  was  an  enemy  to  the  atlec-. 
tation  of  it,  and  declared  (*|)en  war  agaiiiU  it, 
only  as  it  appeared  a  cloak  for  ignorance,  or  for 
folly:  and  tlien,  whenever  it  ft*ll  in  his  way ^g 
however  Iheltered  and  prote6ted,  he  ieldomgavft 
it  much  quarter.  i^^ 
Sometimes,  in  his  wild  way  of  talking,  he 
would  fay,  that  Gravity  was  au  errant  icouiidrel, 
and  he  would  add, — of  the  m*  it  dangerous  kind 
too, — becaul'e  a  lly  one ;  and  that  he  verily  be- 
lieved, more  honelt,  well-meaning  people  were 
bubbled  out  of  their  goods  and  money  by  it  in 
one  twelve-month,  than  by  pocket-picking  and 
iliop-lifting  in  I'even.  In  the  naked  temper 
which  a  merry  heart  difcovered,  he  would  fay 
there  was  no  danger, — but  to  itfelf : — whereaa 
the  very  eilence  of  gravity  was  deiign,  and  con-^ 
fequeatly  deceit ;— -  twas  a  taught  trick  to  gain 

credit 
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vice,  he  too  much  difregarded ;  thinking,  tliat 
as  not  one  of  them  >^  as  conti^ifted  thro'  any  ma- 
il onancv  ; — but,  on  the  contrary,  from  an  ho-» 
U4iily  of  mind,  and  a  mere  jocundity  of  humour, 
thev  would  all  of  them  be  crolied  out  in  courfe. 

Eugenius  would  never  admit  this  ;  and  would 
often  tell  him,  that  one  day  or  other  he  would 
certainly  be  reckoned  with  ;  and  he  would  often 
add,  in  an  accent  of  forrowful  apprehenfion, — 
to  the  ultermoit  mite.  To  which  Vorick,  with 
his  ufual  carelelhiefs  of  heart,  would  as  oftsen 
;infwer  with  a  })lhaw  ! — and  if  the  fubje6i  was 
ihu'tcd  in  the  tields, — with  a  hop,  ikip,  and  a 
jump  at  the  end  of  it ;  but  if  clofe  pent  up  in 
the  Ibcial  chimney-corner,  where  the  culprit  was 
barricado'd  in,  with  a  table  and  a  couple  of  arm- 
chairs, and  could  not  fo  readily  fly  off  in  a  tan- 
gent,— Eugenius  would  then  go  on  with  his  iec-* 
tare  upon  difcretion  in  words  to  this  purpofe, 
though  Ibmewhat  better  put  together  :  — 

'I'rull'  me,  dear  \orick,  this  unwary  pleafa^itry 
of  thine  v.ill  fooner  or  later  bring  thee  intp 
Icrapes  and  difliculties,  which  no  after-wit  can 

extricate  thee  out  of. In  thei'e  laihes,  too 

oft,  1  i'ee,  it  happens^  that  a  perfon  laughed  at, 
confiders  himfelf  in  the  light  of  a  perlbn  injured, 
with  all  the  rights  of  inch  a  lituation  belonging 
to  him;  and  when  thou  vie  weft  him  in  that  light 
too,  and  reckons  up  his  fiiends,  his  family,  his 

kindred  and  alUes, and  mufters  up  with  them 

the  many  recruits  which  will  lift  under  him  from 
a  fk^nih  of  common  danger ; 'tis  no  extrava- 
gant arithmetick  to  fay,  that  for  every  ten  jokes,t 
— ;thou  haft  got  an  hundred  enemies ;  and  till 
tJ||u>u  haft  gone  on,  jand  raifed  a  fwann  of  waips 

about 


OF  TRISTRAM  SHANDY.  AS 

febout  thine  ears^  and  art  half  flung  to  death  by 
them^  thou  wilt  never  be  convinced  it  is  fo. 

I  cannot  fufped  it  in  the  man  whom  1  efteem, 
that  there  is  the  leaft  fpur  from  fpleen  or  male^ 
volence  of  intent  in  thefe  fallies ; — 1  believe  and 
know  them  to  be  truly  honeft  and  fportive : — • 
but  confider,  my  dear  lad,  that  fools  cannot 
diftinguilh  this, — ^and  that  knaves  will  not :  aini 
that  thou  knoweft  not  wliat  it  is,  either  to  provoke 

the  one,  or  to  make  merrv  with  the  other : • 

whenever  they  ailbciate  for  mutual  defence,  de- 
pend upon  it,  they  will  carry  on  the  war  in  fucli 
a  manner  againft  thee,  my  dear  friend,  as  to 
make  thee  heartily  fick  of  it,  and  of  thy  life  too. 

Revenge  from  fome  baneful  corner  fliall  level 
a  tale  of  diihonour  at  thee,  which  no  innocence 
of  heart  or  integrity  of  condu6t  ihall  fet  right. 
The  fortunes  of  thy  houfe  (liall  totter ; — 
thy  chara6ter,  which  led  the  way  to  them,  Ihall 
bleed  on  every  fide  of  it; — ^thy  faith  quellioned, 
-•^-thy  works  belied, — thy  wit  forgotten, — thy 
learning  trampled  on.  To  wind  up  the  lait  fcene 
of  thy  tragedy.  Cruelty  and  Cowardice, 
twin  rufhans,  hired  and  fet  on  by  Malice  in 
the  dark,  (hall  ftrike  together  at  all  thy  mfirmi- 

tie^  and  miftakes : The  bed  of  us,  my  dear 

lad,  lie  open  there, and  truft  me, — --truft 

me,  Yorick,  when^  to  gratify  a  private  appetite^ 
it  is  once  refolved  upon^  that  an  innocent  and  an 
helplefs  creature  Jliall  be  facrijicedy  'tis  an  eajxf 
matter  to  pick  upJHcks  enough  from  any  thicket 
wliere  it  ha$Jirayedy  to  make  afire  to  offer  it  up 
with. 

Yorick  icarce  ever  heard  this  fad  vaticination 
of  his  defiiny  read  over  to  him,  but  with  a  tear 

VOL.  !•  D  Healing 
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ftealing  from  his  eye,  and  a  promiflbry  look  at-« 
tending  it,  that  he  was  refolved,  for  the  time  to 
come,  to  ride  his  tit  with  more  fobriety* — But, 
alas,  too  late  ! — a  grand  confederacy,  with  ***** 
and  *****  at  the  head  of  it,  was  formed  before 
the  firft  predi6tion  of  it. — The  whole  plan  of 
attack,  juft  as  Eugenius  had  foreboded,  was  put 
in  execution  all  at  once, — ^with  fo  little  mercy 
on  the  fide  of  the  allies, — and  fo  httle  fufpicion 
in  Yorick,  of  what  was  carrying  on  againlt  him, 
— that  when  he  thought,  good  eafy  man !  full 
furely  preferment  was  o'  ripening, — they  had 
fmote  his  root,  and  then  he  fell,  as  many  a  wor- 
thy man  had  fallen  before  him. 

Yorick,  however,  fought  it  out  with  all  imagi- 
nable gallantry  for  fome  time ;  till,  overpowered 
by  numbers,  and  worn  out  at  length  by  the  ca- 
lamities of  the  war, — but  more  fo,  by  the  unge- 
nerous manner  in  which  it  was  carried  on, — he 
threw  down  the  fword;  and,  though  he  kept  up 
his  fpirits  in  appearance  to  the  lalt,  he  died,  ne** 
verthelefs,  as  was  generally  thought,  quite  bro- 
ken-liearted. 

What  inclined  Eugenius  to  the  fame  opinion 
was  as  follows : — 

A  few  hours  before  Yorick  breathed  his  laft, 
Eugenius  ftept  in  with  an  intent  to  take  his  laft 
fight  and  laft  farewell  of  him.  Upon  his  draw- 
ing Yorick  s  curtain,  and  aiking  how  he  felt  him- 
felf,  Yorick,  looking  up  in  his  face,  took  hold  of 
his  hand, — and  after  thanking  him  for  the  many 
tokens  of  his  friendihip  to  him,  for  which,  he 
faid,  if  it  was  their  fate  to  meet  hereafter, — he 
would  thank  him  again  and  again, — he  told  him, 
be  was  within  a  few  hours  of  giving  his  enemies 

tbe 
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the  flip  for  ever. — I  hope  not,  anfwored  Euge- 
niiis,  Mith  tears  trickling  down  b^s  cheeks,  and 
with  the  tenderefl  tone  that  ever  man  fpoke — 

I  ho|>e  not,  Yorick,  faid  he. Yorick  repHcd, 

with  a  look  up,  and  a  gentle  fijueeze  of  Enge  - 
nius's  hand,  and  that  was  all, — but  it  cut  Eiigc^- 
nius  to  his  heart. — Come, — come,  Yorick,  quoth 
Eugenius,  wiping  his  eyes,  and  fummoning  up 
the  man  within  him, — my  dear  lad,  be  com- 
forted,— let  not  all  thy  fpirits  and  fortitude  for- 
fake  thee  at  this  crills  when  thou  moft  want'ft 

them; who    knows   what    rcfources  are   in 

ilore,  and  what  the  power  of  Ood  may  yet  do 

for  thee! Yorick  laid  his  hand  upon  his  heart, 

and  gently  Ihook  his  head. For  my  part,  con- 
tinued Eugenius,  crying  bitterly  as  he  uttered 
the  words, — 1  declare  1  know  not,  Yorick,  how 
to  part  with  thee ;  and  would  gladly  flatter  my 
hopes,  added  Eugenius,  chearing  up  his  voice, 
that  there  is  flill  enough  left  of  thee  to  make  a 

bilhop,  and  that  I  may  live  to  fee  it. 1   be- 

feech  thee,  Eugenius,  quoth  Yorick,  taking  olF 
his  night-cap  as  well  a^  he  could  with  his  left 

hand, his  right  being  liill  gralped  dofc  in 

that  of  Eugenius, 1  befeech  thee  to  take  a 

view  of  my  head. — 1  fee  nothing  that  ails  it, 
rephed  Eugenius. — ^Then,  alas  !  my  frientl^  Wu] 
Yorick,  let  me  tell  you,  that  'tis  fo  bruifed  and 
mis-fliapen  with  the  blows  which  *^**^*  and 
**^***,  and  fome  others  have  fo  unhandfomely 
given  me  in  the  dark^  that  1  might  fay  w  ith  8an- 
cho  Panfa,  that,  Ihould  1  recover,  and  "  Mitres 
''  thereupon  be  fuffered  to  rain  down  from 
"  heaven  as  thick  as  hail,  not  one  of  them  would 

**  fit  it/' ^Yorick's  lafl:  breath  was  hanging 

J)  3  u^ov\ 
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upon  his  trembling  lip.s,  ready  to  depart  as  ho 

uttered  this; yet  ftill  it  was  uttered  with 

Ibme thing  of  a  Cervantic  tone; and  as  he 

fpoke  it,  Eugenius  could  perceive  a  ftreain  of 
himbent  fire  lighted  up  for  a  moment  in  his  eyes : 

^fdint  pifiture  of  thofe  flaihes  of  his  fpirit, 

which  (as  Shakefpeare  faid  of  his  anceftor)  were 
wont  to  fet  the  table  in  a  roar ! 

Eugenius  was  convinced  from  this^  that  the 
heart  of  his  friend  was  broke :  he  fquee^ed  his 

hand, and  then  walked  foftly  out  of  the 

room^  weeping  as  he  walked.  Yorick  followed 
Eugenuis  with  his  eyes  to  the  door, — be  then 
clofed  them, — and  never  opened  them  n^ore. 

lie  lies  buried  in  the  corner  of  his  church^ 

yard,  in  the  parifh  of ,  under  a  plain 

marble  flab,  which  his  friend  Eugenius,  bjy  leave 
of  his  executors,  laid  upon  his  grave,  with  no 
more  than  thele  three  words  of  inlcnption,  ferv-^ 
ing  both  for  his  epitaph  and  elegy : — 


Ten  times  a  day  has  Yorick's  ghoft  the  con- 
folnlion  to  hear  his  monumental  infcription  read 
ovf  r  3i¥ith  fuch  a  variety  of  plaintive  tones,  as 

denote  a  general  pity  ar^  efteem  for  him : r 

a  footway  croiling  the  churcji-yard,  clofe  by  the 
fide  of  his  grave, — not  a  paflenger  goes  by  with* 
out  {topping  to  call  a  look  upon  it, — and  iighing 
as  he  walks  on, 

Alas,  poor  YORICK  I 
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CHAP.  XIII. 

IT  is  fo  long  fince  the  reader  of  this  rhapfo- 
(iical  work  has  been  patted  from  the  midwife, 
that  it  is  high  time  to  mention  her  again  to  him» 
merely  to  put  him  in  mind  that  there  is  fuch  a 
body  ftill  in  the  world,  and  whom,  upon  the  bed 
judijmcnt  I  can  form  upon  my  own  plan  at  pre- 
feiit,  I  am  going  to  introduce  to  him  for  good 
and  all:  but  as  freih  matter  may  be  darted, 
and  much  unexpe6ted  buiinefs  fall  out  betwixt 
the  reader  and  myfelf,  which  may  require  im^ 

mediate  difpatch,- 'twas  right  to  take  care 

that  the  poor  woman  lliould  not  be  lofl  in  the 
mean  time ; — ^becaufe,  when  flie  is  wanted,  we 
can  no,  i way  do  without  her. 

I  tliink  I  told  you  that  this  good  woman  was 
a  perfou  of  no  fmall  note  and  confequence 
throughout  our  whole  village  and  townihip ; — 
that  lier  fame  had  fpread  itfelf  to  the  very  out- 
edge  and  circumference  of  that  circle  of  import- 
ance, of  which  kind  every  foul  living,  whether 

he  has  a  Ihirt  to  his  back  or  no, has  one 

furrounding  him; — which  faid  circle,  by  the  way, 
whenever  'tis  faid  that  fuch  a  one  is  of  creat 

M eight  and  ipiportance  in  the  world j ^1  de- 

iire  njay  be  enlarged  or  contra6led  in  your  wor- 
fliip's  fancy,  in  a  compound  ratio  of  the  ftation, 
profelfion,  knowledge,  abilities,  height  and  depth 
(meafuring  both  ways)  of  the  perfonage  brought 
before  you. 

In  the  prefent  cafe,  if  I  remember,  I  fixed  it 
about  four  or  five  miles,  which  not  only  com- 

p  4  '  prehended 
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prehended  the  whole  parifti,  but  extended  itfelf 
to  two  or  three  of  the  adjacent  hamlets  in  the 
fkirts  of  the  next  pariih ;  which  made  a  conlider- 
able  thing  of  it.  1  muft  add,  That  fhe  was, 
moreover,  very  well  looked  on  at  one  large 
grange-houfe,  and  fome  other  odd  houfes  and 
iarms  within  two  or  three  miles,  as  1  feid,  from 

the  fmoke  of  her  own  chimney : But  I  muft 

here,  once  for  all,  inform  you,  that  all  this  will 
be  more  exaftly  delineated  and  explained  in  a 
map,  now  in  the  hands  of  the  engraver,  which, 
with  many  other  pieces  and  developements  of 
this  work,  will  be  added  to  the  end  of  the  twen- 
tieth volume, — not  to  fwell  the  work,^ — I  deteft 
the  thought  of  fuch  a  thing ; — but  by  way  of 
commeFrtary,  fcholium,  illuitration,  and  key  to 
luch  paffages,  incidents,  or  inuendos  as  Ihall  be 
thought  to  be  either  of  private  interpretation, 
or  of  dark  or  doubtful  meaning,  after  my  Life 
and  my  Opinions  ftiall  have  been  read  over  (now 
don't  forget  the  meaning  of  the  word)  by  all  the 

xcorUl'y ^which,  betwixt  you  and  me,  and  in 

fpite  of  all  the  gentlemen-reviewers  in  Great 
IBritain,  and  of  all  that  their  worihips  (hall  un- 
dertake to  write  or  fay  to  the  contrary, — 1  am 

th( 


<letermined  (hall  be  the  cafe. — I  need  not  tell 
your  worfliip,  that  all  this  is  fpoke  in  confidence. 


CHAP.    XIV. 


UPON  looking  into  my  mother's  marriage 
ftttlemont,  in  order  to  fatisty  myfelf  and  reader 
in  a  point  neceflary  to  be  cleared  up^  before  wc 

could 
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could  proceed  any  fiirther  in  this  hiftory, — I 
had  the  good  fortune  to  pop  upon  the  very  thing 
I  wanted  before  1  had  read  a  day  and  a  half 
ftraight  forwards : — it  might  have  taken  me  up 
a  month; — which  (hews  plainly,  that  wlien  a  man 
fits  down  to  write  a  hiftory, — though  it  be  -but 
the  hiftory  of  Jack  Hickathrift  or  Tom  Thumb, 
he  knows  no  more  than  his  heels  what  lets  and 
confiMinded  hindrances  he  is  to  meet  with  in  his 
^•ay,— -or  what  a  dance  he  may  be  led,  by  one 
excuriidn  or  another,  before  all  is  over.  Could 
a  hiiloriograpiier  drive  on  his  hiitory,  as  a  mule- 
teer drives  on  his  mule, — ftralght  forward; 
for  inilance,  from  Rome  all  the  way  to  IxH*etto, 
without  ever  once  turning  his  head  aiide,  either 

to  the  right  hand  or  to  the  left, lie  might 

venture  to  foretel  you  to  an  hour  when  he  (Ivould 

get  to  his  journey's  end ; ^but  tl>e  thing  is, 

morally  fpeaking,  impolfible :  for,  if  he  is  a  man 
of  the  leaft  fpirit,  he  will  hav«  fifty  deviations 
from  a  ftraight  line  to  make  with  this  or  that 
party  as  he  goes  along,  which  he  can  no  ways 
«;v  Old.  He  wiU  ba/ve  Tiews  and  prolpe6ts  to,  him- 
felf  perpetually  foliciting  his  eye,  which  he  can 
no  more  help  ftan^ng  AUl  to  look  at  than  he 
can  fly;  he  will  moreover  have  various 

Accounts  to  reconcile : 

Anecdotes  to  pick  up : 

lnfcr^)tions  to  make  out : 

Stories  to  weave  in : 

Traditions  to  lift : 

Perfonages  to  call  upon : 

l^an^jricks  to  pafte  up  at  this  door ; 

Pafquinade* 
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Pafquinades  at  that : All  ^vhich  both  ths 

man  and  the  mule  are  exempt  from.  To  fum 
up  all;  Tliere  are  archives  at  every  fiage  to 
be  look'd  into,  and  rolls,  records,  documents, 
and  endlels  genealogies,  uhich  juliice  ever  and 

anon  calls  him  back  to  Itay  the  reading  of: 

In  Ihort,  there  is  no  end  of  it ; — — for  my  own 
part,  I  declare  1  have  bpen  at  it  thefe  fix  weeks, 
making  all  the  fpeed  I  poflibly  could, — and  am 
not  yet  born : — 1  have  jult  been  able,  and  that's 
all,  to  tell  you  when  it  happened,  but  not  how\ 
— fo  that  you  fee  the  thing  is  yet  far  from  being 
accompliihed. 

Thefe  unforefeen  ftoppages,  which  I  own  I 
had  no  conception  of  when  1  lirft  let  out ; — but 
which,  I  am  convinced  now,  will  rather  increafe 
than  diminiih  as  I  advance, — have  ftruck  out  a 

hint  which  I  am  refolved  to  follow  ; and  that 

is, — not  to  be  in  a  hurry ; — but  to  go  on  leifurely > 
writing  and  publiihing  two  volumes  of  my  life 

every  year; ^^^hich,  if  I  am  fuffered  to  go  on 

quietly,  and  can  make  a  tolerable  bargain  with 
my  bookleller,  1  fliall  continue  to  do  as  long  as 
1  hve. 


CHAP.    XV. 

THE  article  in  my  mother's  marriage-fettle- 
ment,  which  1  told  the  reader  1  was  at  the  pains 
to  fearch  for,  and  which,  now  that  I  liave  found 
it,  I  think  proper  to  lay  before  him, — ^is  fo  much 
nioie  fully  exprefs'd  in  the  deed  itfelf,  than  ^ver 

I  can 
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I  can  pretend  to  do  it,  that  it  would  be  barba- 
rity to  take  it  out  of  tlie  lawyer  s  hand  : — It  in 
as  follows: — 

^ ''  anB  tftitf  Intcntute  furtfjcr  tDitneffetf?^ 

"  That  the  faid  Walter  Shandy,  merchant,  in 

**  confideration  of  the  faid  intended  marriaii-f? 

"  to  be  had,  and,  by  God's  blellino:,  to  be  well 

"  and  truly  folenmized  and  coniinnmated  In^ 

"  tween  the  faid  Walter  Shandy  and  Klizabeth 

**  Mollineux  aforefaid,  and  ihvers  other  good 

**  and  valuable  caufes  and  confideratlons  him 

"  thereunto  fpecially  moviujj,^ — doth  j;rant,  co- 

"  venant,  condefcend,  confenl,  conclude,  l>ar- 

"  gain,  and  fully  agree  to  and  with  John  Dixon 

"  and  Jaines  Turner,  Ef(|rs.  the  abo^e-nanled 

**  Trultees,  Sec.  &c. — tO  tDIt, — ^'Jliat  in  cale  it 

"  ftiould  hereafter  fo  fall  out,  chance,  happen, 

'*  or  otherwile  come  to   pafs, — 'Iliat  the  laid 

''  Walter  Shandy,  merchant,  lliall  have  left  off 

^  biilinefs  before  the  time  or  times  tliat  tlie  faid 

''  Elizabeth  Molhneux  ihall,  according  to  the 

*'  courie  of  nature,  or  otherwife,  have  left  off 

**  bearing  and   bringing  forth   children; — and 

"  that,  in  confequence  of  the  laid  Walter  Shandy 

**  having  fo  left  off  buiinefs,  he  ihall  in  defpight, 

**  and  againft  the  free-will,  confent,  and  good- 

hking  of  the  ikid  l:Uizabeth  Mollineux, — make 

a  departure  from  the  city  of  London,  in  order 

**  to  retire  to,  and  dwell  upon,   his  ellale  at 

''  Shandy  Hall,  in  the  county  of ,  or' at  any 

"  other  country-feat,  caftle,  hall,  maniion-houfe, 

*  meffuage  or  grange-houfe,  now  purchafed,  or 

hereafter  to  be  purchafed,  or  upon  any  part 

^  or  parcel  thereof; — ^That  then,  and  as  otten 

i  *'  as 
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^  a«  the  faid  Elizabeth  MoUineux  Ihall  happeii 
•*  to  be  enceint  with  child  or  children  feverally 
•^  and  lawfully  begot,  or  to  be  begotten,  upon 
*'  the  body  of  the  faid  Elizabeth  MoUineux, 
"  during  her  faid  coverture, — he  the  faid  Walter 
Shandy  fliall,  at  his  own  proper  cofts  and 
charges,  and  out  of  his  own  proper  monies, 
upon  good  and  reafonable  notice,  which  is 
hereby  agr<?ed  to  be  within  fix  weeks  of  her 
"  the  faid  Elizabeth  INIollineux's  full  reckoning, 
"  or  time  of  fuppofed  and  computed  dehvery, 
— pay,  or  c^iule  to  be  paid,  the  fiim  of  one 
hundred  ajid  twenty  pounds  of  good  and  law- 
"  ful  money  to  John  Dixon  and  James  Turner, 
"  Efqrs.  or  alligns, —  upon  trust  and  confi- 
*'  dence,  and  for  and  unto  the  ufe  and  ules,  in- 
tent, vn(\^  and  purpofe  following: — Cf)&t  10 
to  fap, — That  the  faid  liim  of  one  hundred 
and  twenty  pwmds  fliall  be  paid  into  the 
*'  hands  of  the  inld  Elizabeth  MoUineux,  or  to 
*'  be  olherwife  applied  by  them  the  faid  Truf- 
*'  tees,  for  the  well  and  truly  hiring  of  one 
•*  coach,  with  able  and  futficicnt  hr.rfes,  to  carrv 
*'  and  convey  the  body  of  lhe<  laid  Jslizabeth 
•'  Alolllnenx,  and  the  child  or  children  whkli 
•'  ihe  fliall  be  then  and  there  encient  arl  pre^.- 
*'  nant  with, — unto  the  city  of  I.cnLv.ii:  uiui 
•*  for  the  further  paying  and  doiVayli\g  of  all 
•'  olher  incidental  coils,  clr.^rgrs,  ivM  expences 
•*  whatfoever, — in  and  about,  and  for  and  re- 
*^  latii]i»*  lo  her  faid  inlemled  delivery  and  Ivino;- 
•'  in,  in  the  faid  city  or  fuburbs  thereof:  And 
*'  that  the  faid  ]'].lizabeth  !MollineuK  fliall  and 
^  muVf  from  <tim<;  to  tinte^  and  at  ail  fuch  time 
"  4  *'  and 
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«^  and  times  as  are  here  covenanted  and  agreed 

**  upon^ — ^peaceably  and  quietly  hire  the  faid 

^*  coach  and  horfes,  and  have  free  ingreftj,  egrels, 

**  and  regrefe  throughout  her  journey,  in  and 

♦'  from  the  faid  coach,  according  to  the  tenor^ 

*'  true  intent,  and  meaning  of  thefe  prefents 

^^  Avithout  any  let,  fuit,  trouble,  difturbance, 

*'  moleilation,  difcharge,  hinderance,  forfeiture, 

**  eviction,   vexation,    interruption,    or  incum^ 

"  brance  whatfoever: — And  that  itlhall  more* 

♦*  over  be  lawful  to  and  for  the  faid  Eiiziibeth 

♦*  MoUineax,  from  time  to  time,  and  as  oft  or 

♦*  often  as  flie  iliall  well  and  truly  be  advanced 

♦*  in  her  laid  pregmmcy,  to  the  time  heretofoi'e 
♦*  ftipulated  and  agreed  upon, — to  live  and  re* 

^'  fide  in  fuch  place  or  pUures,  and  in  ibch  fa- 

^*  mily  or   families,   and  with  fuch  relations, 

♦'  friends,  and  other  perfons  within  the  faid  city 

"  of  Jjondon,  as  (he  at  her  own  will  and  plea- 

"  fure,  notwithttanding  her  prefent  coverture, 

♦*  and  as  if  Ihe  was  nfemmefole  and  unmarried, 

u  —ihall  think  fit.— anD  tbi0  Snlienture  fut- 

♦*  tf)tt  tOitneiTetb,  That  for  the  more  effectucdly 
♦*  carrying  of  the  faid  covenant  into  execution*, 
**  the  faid  Walter  Shandy,  merchant,  doth  here  by 
^  grant,  bargain,  fell,  releafe,  and  confirm  unto 
"  the  faid  John  Dixon  and  James  Turner,  Elqrs. 
**  their  heirs,  executors,  and  offign.s,  in  their 
"  a^tusd  poileffion  now  being,  by  virtue  of  an 
**  indenture  of  bargain  and  lale  for  a  year  to 
*'  them  the  faid  John  Dixon  and  James  Tur- 
**  ner,  £fqFs.  by  him  the  faid  Walter  Shandy, 
^^  merchai\t,  thereof  made;  wliich  faid  bargani 
^^  and  fal^  for  ^  year,  bears  date  the  day  next 

•*  before 
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**  before  the  rlate  of  thefe  prefents,  and  by  forco 
**  and  \  irtue  of  the  ftatute  for  transferring  of 
ufes  into  pofleflion, — 911  that  the  manor  and 

iordftiip  of  Shandy,  in  the  county  of , 

>vith  all  the  rights,  members,  and  appurte- 
"  nances  thereof; 'and  all  and  everv  the  mef- 
"  iliages,  houfes,  buildmgs,  barns,  ftables,  or- 
chards, gardens,  backlides,  tofts,  crofts,  garths, 
cottages,  lands,  meadows,  feedings,  paitures, 
"  marlhes,  commons, woods,  underwoods, drains, 
**  liberies,  waters,  and  watercourfes ; — together 
**  with  all  rents,  reverlions,  fervices,  annuities, 
fee-famis,  knights  fees,  views  of  frankpledge, 
efcheats,  reliefs,  mines,  quarries,  goods  and 
'*  chattels  of  felons  and  fugitives,  felons  of  them- 
**  felves,  and  put  in  exigent,  deodands,  fee  war- 
^'  reus,  and  all  other  royalties  and  feigniories, 
"  rights  and  jurifdictions,  privileges  and  here- 

**  ditaments  whatfoever. 9nD  fllfO  the  ad- 

vowl'on,  donation,  prefentation,  and  free  dii^ 
poiition  of  thn  reftory  or  parfonage  of  Shandy 
"  aforefaid,  and  all  and  every  the  tenths,  ty  thes, 

"  glebe-lands." In  three  words, My 

mother  was  to  lie-in,  (if  flie  chofe  it)  in  Lon- 
don. 

i3ut  in  order  to  put  a  flop  to  the  pra&ice  of 
any  untair  play  on  the  part  of  my  mother,  which 
a  marriage-article  of  this  nature  too  manifeftly 
opened  a  door  to,  and  which  indeed  had  nevcT 
been  thought  of  at  all,  but  for  my  uncle  Toby 
Shandy, — a  claufe  was  added  in  I'ecurity  of  my 
i:ither,  Mhich  Mas  this  : — "  That  in  cafe  my  mo- 
♦'  ther  hereafter  ihould,  at  any  time,  put  my  fa- 
^'  ther  to  the  trouble  aiid  expenc^  of  a  London 

*'  journey. 
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"  journey,  upon  falfe  cries  and  tokens, that^ 

for  every  fuch  infbince,  (he  fliould  forfeit  all 
the  right  and  title  A\hich  the  covenant  gave 

^  her  to  the  next  turn; but  no  more, — 

^  and  fo  on,  totics  qtioticSj  in  as  effectual  a  man- 
^  ner,  as  if  fuch  a  covenant  betwixt  them  had 
"  not  been  made." — ^Tliis,  by  the  way,  was  no 
more  than  what  was  reafonable; — and  yet,  as 
reafonable  as  it  was,  I  have  ever  thought  it  hard 
that  the  whole  weight  of  the  article  Ihould  have 
fallen  entirely,  as  it  did,  upon  myfelf. 

But  1  was  begot  and  born  to  misfortunes ; — 
for  my  poor  mother,  whether  it  was  wind  or 
water— or  a  compound  of  both, — or  neither; — 
or  whether  it  was  limply  the  mere  fwell  of  ima- 
gination and  fancy  in  her ; — or  how  far  a  flrong 
Bilh  and  defire  to  have  it  fo,  might  millead  her 
judgment : — in  Ihort,  whether  ilie  was  deceivi^d 
or  deceiving  in  this  matter,  it  no  way  becomt^s 
me  to  decide.     The  fa6t  was  this,  'J  hat  in  the' 
latter  end  of  September  1717,  which  was  the 
year  before  1  was  born,  my  mother  having  car- 
ried my  father  up  to  town  much  againlt  the 
grain, — he  peremptorily  inlifted  upon  the  claufe; 
— fo  that  1  was  doomed,  by  marriage-articles, 
to  have  my  nofe  fqueez'd  as  flat  to  my  face,  us 
if  the  deftinies  had  a6tually  fpun  me  without 
one. 

How  this  event  came  about, — and  what  a 
train  of  vexatious  difappointments,  in  one  li^a;;e 
or  other  of  my  life,  have  purfued  me  from  tlic 
''^e  lofe,  or  rather  comprefiion,  of  tliis  one 
"^gle  member, — Ihall  be  laid  before  the  reader 
^  in  due  time* 
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CHAP.    XVI. 

MY  fatlier,  as  any  bodj  may  naturally  baa^ 
gine,  came  down  with  my  mother  into  the  coun*r 
try,  in  but  a  pettilh  kind  of  a  humour.  The 
firft  twenty  or  five-and^ti^'enty  miles  he  did  no- 
tiling  in  the  world  but  fret  and  teaze  himfelf, 
and  indeed  my  mother  too,  about  the  curied 
expeiice,  which  he  faid  might  every  (hilling  of 
it  have  been  Paved. — Then^what  vexed  him  more 
than  every  thing  elfe  was,  the  provoking  time 
of  the  year, — which,  as  I  told  you,  was  towunb 
the  end  of  September,  when  his  waH-fruit  and 
green-gages  efpecially,  in  which  he  .was  very  cu-* 

rious,  were  jull  ready  for  pulling. "  Had  he 

*^  been  whiftled  up  to  London,  upon  a  Tom 
**  Fools  errand,  in  any  other  nK>nth  of  the 
"  whole  year,  he  fliould  not  ha\e  faid  three 
**  words  about  it.'' 

For  the  next  two  whole  ftages,  no  fubje6k 
would  g6  down,  but  the  heavy  blow  he  had  fui- 
tdined  from  the  lofs  of  a  fon,  whom  it  feems  he 
bad  fully  reckon  d  upon  in  his  mind,  and  regif- 
ter*d  down  in  his  pocket-book,  as  a  fecond  ftaff 
for  his  old  age,  in  cafe  Bobby  fhould  fiail  hinu 
**  llie  difappointment  of  this,  he  faid,  was  ten 
times  more  to  a  wife  man,  than  all  the  money 
which  the  journey,  &c.  had  coil  him,  put  to- 
gether: — rot  the  hundred  and  twenty  pounds^ 

^ he  did  not  mind  it  a  ruih/' 

From  Stilton,  all  the  May  to  Grantham,  no-» 
thing  in  the  w  hole  affair  provoked  him  fo  much 
ai  the  condolences  of  his  friends,  and  tlie  fooliili 

figure 
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figure  they  fliould  both  make  at  church,  the  firft 

Sunday; of  which,  in  the  latirical  vehemence 

of  his  Avit^  now  Iharpen'd  a  httle  by  vexation, 
he  would  give  fo  many  humorous  and  provoking 
defcription.s, — and  place  his  ril)  and  lelf  in  lo 
many  tormenting  hghts  and  attitudes  in  the  face 
of  the  M'hole  congregation, — that  my  mother 
declared,  thefe  two  llages  were  fo  truly  tragi- 
comical, that  Ihe  did  nothing  but  laugh  and  cry 
in  a  breath,  from  one  end  to  the  other  of  them 
all  the  way* 

From  Grantham 5  till  they  had  crofs'd  the 
Trent,  my  father  was  out  of  all  kind  of  patience 
at  the  vile  trick  and  impofition  which  he  fancied 
my  mother  had  put  upon  him  in  this  affair. — 
"  Certainly,''  he  would  fay  to  himfelf,  over  and 
Over  again,  "  the  woman  could  not  be  deceived 

"  herfelf if  Ihe  could^ what  weaknefs  !" 

■^tormenting  word  ! — which  led  his  imagination 
a  thorny  dance,  and,  before  all  was  over^  play'd 

the  deuce  and  all  with  him; for  fure  as  ever 

the  word  weaknefs  was  uttered,  and  ftruck  full 
upon  his  brain, — fo  fure  it  fet  him  upon  running 
divilions  upon  how  many  kinds  of  weaknelles 

there  were; that  there  was  fuch  a  thing  as 

weaknefs  of  the  bodv« as  well  as  weaknefs 

of  the  mind,— and  then  he  would  do  nothing 
but  fyllogize  within  himfelf  for  a  ftage  or  two 
together.  How  far  the  caufe  of  all  thefe  vexa- 
tions might,  or  might  not,  have  arifen  out  of 
himfelf. 

In  (hort,  he  had  fo  many  little  fubjefts  of  dif- 
^^ictude  fpringing  out  of  this  one  affair,  all  fret- 
^»ig  fucceffively  in  his  mind  as  they  rofe  up  in 

V^OL.  I.  £  it, 
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it,  that  my  mother,  wlmtever  was  her  journey 

up,  had  but  an  uneaiy  journey  of  it  clown. ' 

In  a  word,  as  ihe  complained  to  my  uncle  Toby, 
fie  would  have  tired  out  the  patience  of  any  flelU 
alive. 


CHAP.    XVII, 


THOUGH  my  fatlier  travelled  homewardsy 
as  1  told  you^  in  none  of  the  beft  of  moods, — 
plhawhig  and  pilhing  all  tire  way  down^ — ^yet  ho 
had  the  complaifance  to  keep  the  wor^l  part  of 
the  Itory  Itill  to  himfelf ; — which  was  the  refo- 
lution  he  had  taken  of  doing  himfelf  tl>fe  juilicey 
which  my  uncle  TobyV  claufe  in-  the  marriage- 
fettlement  empowered  him ;  nor  was  it  till  the 
very  night  in  which  I  was  begot,  w  hich  was  thir- 
teen months  after,  that  ilie  had  the  lea(t  intima- 
tion of  his  dellgn  :  when  my  father,  happening, 
as  you  remember,  to  be  a  little  chag'rined  and 

out  of  temper, took  oecaiion  as  they  lay 

chatting  gravely  in  bed  aftenvards,  talking  over 
w  hat  was  to  come, — — to  let  her  know  that  (lie 
mult  accommodate  herfelf  as  well  as  ihe  could 
to  the  biu'ijain  made  between  them  in  their  mar- 
riage-deeds;  which  was  to  lye4n  of  her  next 
child  in  the  country,  to  balance  the  laft  yearV 
journey* 

My  fatlier  was  a  gentleman  of  many  virtues,* 
— but  he  had  a  ftrong  fpice  of  that  in  his  tem- 
per, which  mighty  or  might  not,  add  to  the 
number. — ^Tis  known  by  the  name  of  Perfeve* 
ranee  in  a  good  caufe, — and  of  Obftinacy  in  a( 

bad 
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fcad  one :  of  this  my  mother  had  fo  much  know- 
ledge, that  Ihie  knew  'twas  to  no  purpofe  to  make 
any  remonftrance ;— fo  Ihe  e'en  refolved  to  lit 
tiown  quietly^  and  make  the  moft  of  it* 


CHAP.    XVIII. 


AS  the  point  was  that  night  aglreed,  or  ra- 
ther determined,  that  my  mother  Ihould  lye-in 
lof  me  in  the  country,  (he  took  her  meafures  ac*- 
tordingly;  for  which  purpofe^  when  (he  was 
three  days^  or  thereabouts^  gone  with  child,  (he 
began  to  call  her  eyes  upon  the  midwife,  whom 
you  have  fo  often  heard  me  mention;  and  be- 
fore the  week  was  well  got  round,  as  the  famous 
Dr.  Manningham  was  not  to  be  had,  (lie  had 

tx)me  to  a  final  determination  in  her  mind, 

notwithftanding  there  was  a  fcientific  operator 
Vithin  fo  near  a  call  as  eight  miles  of  us,  and 
Vho,  moreover,  had  exprcfsly  wrote  a  five  fliil- 
linff  book  upon  the  fubje6t  of  micUvifery,  in 
which  he  had  expofed,  not  only  the  blunders  of 
the  fifterhood  itfelf, — but  had  hkewife  fuper- 
added  many  curious  improvements  for  the  quicker 
«xtra6tion  of  the  foetus  in  crofs  births,  and  fome 
t)ther  cafes  of  danger,  which  belay  us  in  getting 
into  the  world ;  notwithftanding  all  this,  my  mo- 
ther, 1  fay,  was  abfolutely  determined  to  truft 
her  life,  and  mine  with  it,  into  no  foul's  hand 
but  this  old  woman's  only* — Now  this  I  hke; 
—when  we  cannot  get  at  the  very  thing  we  wifti, 
*• never  to  take  up  with  the  next  beft  in  de- 
gree to  it*    No ;  that's  pitiful  beyond  defcrip- 

E  2  tioa; 
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tion.— It  is  no  more  than  a  week  from  this  veiV 
d'dyi  in  which  I  am  now  writing  this  hook  for 
the  edification  of  the  workl, — which  is  March  9^ 

1759, that  my  dear,  dear  Jennj',  ohferving 

I  looked  a  httle  grave,  as  flie  ftood  cheapening 
3  lilk  of  five-aiid-tv\enty  iliillings  a  yard, — tokl 
the  mercer,  fixe  was  foriy  ihe  had  give  n  him  fo 
much  trouble; — and  immeciiuiclv  wont  ancf 
boni>ht  herfelf  a  yard-wide  ftuff  of  ten-pence  a 
yarct — 'Tis  the  duphcation  of  one  and  the  fame 
greatnefs  of  foul ;  only,  wliat  leflened  the  honour 
of  it  fomcxiiial  in  my  mother's  cafe,  was,  that 
ihe  could  not  l^roine  it  into  fo  violent  and  ha- 
zardous an  extreme,  as  one  in  her  fituation  might 
have  wilhed,.  becaufe  the  old  midwife  had  really 
fonie  little  claim  to  be  depended  upon, — asmuchy 
at  leaft,  as  fuccefs  could  give  her ;  having,  in  the 
courfe  of  her  practice  of  near  twent}'^  years  in 
the  parilh,  brought  every  mother's  fon  of  them 
into  the  world  without  any  one  flip  or  accident 
which  could  fairly  be  laid  to  her  account.  , 

ihefe  facts,  though  they  had  their  weight,  yet 
did  not  altogether  fatisfy  fome  few  icruples  and  , 
uneafinefles  which  hung  upon  my  father's  fpirits 
in  relation  to  this  choice. — To  fay  nothing  of 
the  natural  workings  of  humanity  and  juftice — 
or  of  the  yearnings  of  parental  and  connubiat 
iove^  all  which  prompted  him  to  leave  as  httle  to 

hazard  as  poflible  in  a  cale  of  this  kind ; he 

felt  himfelf  concerned  in  a  particular  maimer, 
that  all  Ihould  go  riglit  in  the  prefent  cafe;*— 
from  the  accumulated  forrow  he  lay  open  to^ 
(hould  any  evil  betide  his  wife  and  child  in  ly- 
iDg-in  at  Shandy  Ilall.-— — He  knew  the  world 

judged 
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Jwdged  by  events,  and  would  add  to  his  aiUic- 
tions  in  I'uch  a  niisfortune,  by  loading  him  with 

the  whole  blame  of  it. "  Alas  oVIay! — had 

^^  Mrs.  Shandy,  (poor  gentlewoman  !)  had.  but 

*'  her  wilh  in  going  up  to  town  juil  to  lye-in  and 

come   down    again; — which,    they    fay,    (lie 

begged  and  prayed  for  upon  her  bare  knees, 

r-and  which,  in  my  opinion,  confidering 

the  fortune  wliicli  ISlr.  Shandy  got  with  her, 
— was  no  fuch  mighty  matter  to  have  com- 
plied with,  tlie  lady  and  her  babe  might  both 
^'  of  them  have  l)een  ahve  at  thi.^  hour/' 

This  exclamation,  my  father  kne\^ ,  was  un- 
anfwerable; — and  yet,  it  Mas  not  merely  to  Ihel- 
ter  himfelf, — nor  was  it  altogether  for  the  care 
of  his  oftsprijig  and  wifie  tiiat  he  I'eemed  lb  ex- 
tremely anxious  al)out  this  point; — my  father 

had    extenlive  views  of  thin™, and   ftood 

moreover,  as  he  thought,  deeply  concerned  in  it 
fer  the  pubhc  good,  from  the  dread  he  enter* 
tained  of  the  bad  ufes  an  ill-fated  inftance  might 
be  put  to. 

He  was  very  fenfible  that  all  political  writers 
upon  the  fubje6t  had  unanimoufly  agreed  and 
lamented,  from  the  beginning  of  Queen  Eliza- 
beth's reign  down  to  his  own  time,  that  the  cur-^ 
rent  of  men  and  money  towards  the  metropolis, 
upon  one  frivolous  errand  or  another, — fet  in  fo 
iirong, — as  to  become  dangerous  to  our  civil 

rights, — though,  by  the  bye, a  current  was 

not  the  image  he  took  moil  delight  in, — a  dif^ 
temper  was  liere  his  favourite  metaphor,  and  he 
\vould  run  it  down  into  a  perfett  allegory,  by 
/>iamtaining  it  was  identically  the  fame  in  the 

P  3  bpdy 
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body  national  as  in  the  body  natural,  where  thq 
blood  and  fpirits  were  driven  up  into  the  head 

fefter  than  they  could  find  their  ways  down; 

a  floppage  of  circulation  muft  enlue,  which  w^as 
death  in  both  cafes. 

There  was  little  danger,  he  would  fay,  of 
lofing  our  liberties  by  French  politics  or  French 

invalions; nor  was  he  fo  much  in  pain  of  a 

confumption  from  the  mafs  of  corrupted  matter 
and  ulcerated  humours  in  our  cqnftitution,  which 
he  hoped  was  not  fo  bad  as  it  was  imagined; — 
but  he  verily  feared,  that  in  fome  violent  pufli, 
we  fliould  go  off,  all  at  once,  in  a  ftate-apoplexy ; 
— and  then  he  would  lay,  The  Lord  have  mercif. 
upon  HS  all. 

Aly  father  was  never  able  to  give  the  hiftory 
of  this  diftemper, — without  the  remedy  along 
with  it. 

"  Was  I  an  abfolute  prmce,''  he  would  fay, 
pulhng  up  his  breeches  with  both  his  h^nds,  as 
he  rofe  from  his  arm-chair,  "  1  would  appoint 
*'  able  judges,  at  every  avenue  of  my  metropolis, 
f'  w  ho  lliould  take  cognizance  of  every  fool's  bu-' 
"  fmefs  w  ho  came  there ; — and  if,  upon  a  fair 
**  and  candid  hearing,  it  appeared  not  of  weight 
"  fulficient  to  leave  his  own  home,  and  come  up, 
f*  bag  and  baggage,  w  ith  his  wife  and  children, 
^'  farmer's  fons,  ^-c.  c^-c,  at  his  backfide,  they 
"  fliould  be  all  fent  back,  from  conflable  to  con- 
^*  ftable,  hke  vagrants  as  they  were,  to  the  place 
**  of  their  legal  fettlements.  By  this  means  I 
♦^  iliould  take  care,  that  my  metropolis  totter'd 
^*  not  through  its  own  weight ; — that  the  head  be 
^^  no  lono  er  too  big  for  the  body ; — that  the  ex- 

"  tremes, 
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tremes,  now  wafted  and  pinn'd  in,  be  reftored 
**  to  their  due  (hare  of  nouriftiment,  and  reijain 
*'  with  it  their  natural  Itrength  and  beauty  ^ — 
^*  I  would  effectually  provide,  'i'hat  the  nieadows 
^'  and  corn-fields  of  my  dominions,  fliould  laugh 
**  and  fing; — that  good  cheer  and  hofpitality 
**  flourifti  once  more;: — and  that  fuch  weight 
^*  and  influence  be  put  thereby  into  the  hands 
of  the  Squirality  of  my  khigdom,  as  fliould 
counterpoife  what  I  perceive  my  Nobility  are 
^*  now  taking  from  them/' 

"  Why  are  there  fo  few  palaces  and  gentle* 
**  men's  feats,''  he  would  alk,  w  ith  Ibme  emotion, 
as  he  walked  acrofs  the  room,  "  throughout  fo 
^*  many  delicious  prpvinces  in  France  ?  Whence 
^'  is  it  tliat  the  few  remaining  chaieaus  amongfi: 
"  them  are  fo  difmautled, — io  unfurnillied,  and 

"  in  fo  ruinous  and  defolate  a  condition  ? 

**  Becaufe,  Sir/'  (he  would  fay)  •'  in  that  king-r 
^*  dom  no  man  has  any  country-intefeft  to  fupr 
port; — the  little  intereft  of  any  kind  which 
any  man  has  any  where  in  it,  is  concentrated 
*^  in  the  court,  and  the  looks  of  the  Grand  Mp^ 
**  narch:  by  the  funfliinc  of  whofe  countenance, 
**  or  the  clouds  which  pafs  acrofs  it,  every  French 
(*  man  lives  or  dies." 

Another  political  reafon  which  prompted  my 
father  fo  ftrongly  to  guard  againft  the  lee^ft  evil 
accident  in  my  mother's  lying-in  in  the  country, 

was,  That  any  fuch  inftancc  would  infalli* 

bly  throw  a  balance  of  power,  too  great  already, 
into  the  weaker  yeflels  of  the  gentry,  in  his  own, 
pr  higher  ftations;— — which,  with  the  many 
ptjier  ufurped  rights  which  that  part  of  the  con- 
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ftitution  was  hourly  eflablifliing, — ^^vould,  in  the 
end,  prove  fatal  to  the  monarchical  fyftem  of  do^ 
ineftic  government  eftablilhed  in  the  lirft  crea-^ 
tion  of  things  by  God. 

In  this  point  he  was  entirely  of  Sir  Robert 
Filmer  s  opinion,  That  the  plans  and  inftitutions 
of  the  greateil  monarchies  in  the  eaftern  parts 
of  the  world,  were^  originally,  all  ftolen  from 
that  admirable  pattern  and  prototype  of  this 
houfliold  and  paternal  power; — which,  for  a  cen-r 
tury,  he  faid,  and  more,  had  gradually  been  der 

generating  away  into  a  mix'd  government; 

the  fomi  of  which,  howe\er  defirable  in  great 

combinations  of  the  fpecies, was  very  trour 

blefome  in  fniall  ones, — and  feldom  produced 
any  thing,  that  he  lUw,  but  forrow  and  confiw 
fion. 

For  all  thefe  reafons,  private  and  public,  put 
together, — my  father  was  for  having  the  man-» 
midwife  by  all  mean.s,-*~my  mother,  by  no  means. 
My  father  begg'd  and  intreated  ftie  would  for 
once  recede  from  her  prerogative  in  this  matter, 
and  fuffer  him  to  choofe  for  her: — my  mother, 
on  the  contrary,  infifted  upon  her  privilege  in 
tills  matter,  to  choofe  for  h(»rfelf^ — and  have  na 
mortal's  help  but  the  old  woman's. — What  could 
my  father  do  ?    He  was  almoft  at  his  wit's  end; 

talked  it  over  with  her  in  all  moods; — • 

placed  hi§  arguments  in  all  lights; — urguedthc 
jnatter  with  her  like  a  chriftian, — like  a  heathenji 
— like  a  hufband, — like  a  father, — like  a  patriot, 
—like  a  man : — My  mother  anfwered  everything 
only  like  a  woman;  which  was  a  little  hard  upo^ 
her;— -for  as  ftie  could  not  aflUme  and  fight  it 

9Ut 


OF  TRISTRAM  SHANDY,  5y 

out  behind  fuch  a  variety  of  charafters, — \wai 
no  fair  match : — 'twas  fe\  en  to  one. — What  could 

my   mother   do? She   had  the  advantage 

^otlierwife  (he  lig^d  been  certainly  overpowered) 
of  a  fmall  reinforcement  of  chagrin  perfonal  at 
the  bottom,  which  bore  her  up,  and  enabled  her 
to  ddpute  the  aftkir  w  ith  my  father  with  fo  equal 

.an  advantage, that  both  fides  fung  Te  I)eunu 

In  a  word,  my  mother  was  tq  have  the  old  wot 
man, — and  the  operator  was  to  have  licence  tp 
tlrink  a  bottle  of  wine  w  ith  my  father  and  mj 
uncle  Toby  Shandy  in  the  back  parlour, — io^ 
>vhich  he  was  to  be  paid  five  guineas. 

1  muit  beg  leave,  before  I  tinilh  this  chapter, 
to  enter  a  caveat  in  the  breafl  of  my  fair  rpader; 
— and  it  is  this, — Not  to  take  it  abfolutely  for 
granted,  from  an  unguarded  word  or  two  which 

1  have  droppVl  in  it: "  That  I  am  a  married 

*'  man." — 1  own,  the  tencU^r  appellation  of  my 
dear,  dear  Jenny,— with  fome  other  llrokes  of 
conjugal  knowledge,  interfpedbd  here  and  there, 
might,  naturally  enough,  have  mifled  the  moft 
candid  judge  in  the  world  into  fuch  a  determi- 
nation againlt  me. — All  I  plead  for,  in  this  cale. 
Madam,  is  ftri6l  juftice,  and  that  you  do  fa 
inuch  of  it,  to  me  as  well  as  to  yourl'elf,-:— as  not 
to  prejudge,  or  receive  fuch  an  iujpreflion  of  me, 
till  you  have  better  evidence,  than,  I  am  pofi- 
tive,  at  prefent  can  be  produced  againft  me. — * 
Not  that  I  can  be  fo  vain  or  unrealbnable,  Ma* 
dam,  as  to  deiire  you  fliould  therefore  think, 
that  my  dear,  dear  Jenny  is  my  kept  miftrefs; 
-^ — no, — that  \yould  be  flattering  my  charafter  in 
the-  other  ^j^trenaei  ^nd  giving  it  an  air  of  free- 
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dom,  which,  perhaps,  it  has  no  kind  of  right  to, 
AW  I  contend  for,  is  the  utter  impoflibihly,  for 
feme  volumes,  that  you,  or  the  molt  penetrating 
fpirit  upon  earth,  fhould  know  how  this  matter 
really  ftands  — It  is  not  impoffible,  but  that  my 
dear^  dear  Jenny !  tender  as  the  appellation  is, 

pfiay  be  my  child. Confider, — I  was  born  in 

the  year  eighteen.— Nor  is  there  any  thing  un-r 
natural  or  extravagant  in  the  fuppofition,  that 
my  dear  Jenny  may  be  my  friend ! — Friend  ! — 
My  friend. — Surely,  Madam,  a  friendfliip  be- 
'J;ween  the  two  fexes  may  fubfift,  and  be  fup- 
ported  without Fy  !  Mr,  Shandy. — With- 
out any  thing,  Madam,  but  that  tender  and  de- 
licious fentiment  which  ever  mixes  in  friendfhip, 
where  there  is  a  difference  of  fex.  Let  me  in-? 
treat  you  to  ftudy  the  pure  aqd  fentimental  parts 
of  the  beft  French  Romances; — it  will  really. 
Madam,  aftonilh  you  to  fee  with  what  a  variety 
of  chafte  expreffions  this  delicious  fentiment, 
which  I  have  tjie  honour  to  fpeak  of,  is  dreflec^ 
put. 

VBOSaSSSSSSSSSBSSSSSSS. 

CHAP.     XIX. 

I  WOULD  fooner  undertake  to  explain  thq 
hardeft  problem  in  geometry,  than  pretend  to 
account  for  it,  that  a  s^entleman  of  mv  father  s 

great  good  fenfe, knowing,  as  the   reader 

muft  have  pbferved  him,  and  curioui?  too  in  phi- 
lofophy, — wife  alfo  in  political  reafpning, — and 
in  polemical  (as  he  will  find)  no  way  ignorant,, — 
could  be  capable  of  entertaining  a  notion  iti  hi^ 
head,  fo  out  of  the  common  track, — that  I  fear 

the 
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the  reader,  when  I  come  to  mention  it  to  him, 
if  he  is  the  leall  of  a  cholerick  temper,  will  jm- 
mediately  throw  the  book  by;  if  mercurial,  he 
will  laugh  moft  heartily  at  it; — and  if  he  is  of 
a  grave  and  fatumine  caft,  he  will,  at  firfl  lights 
abiblutely  condemn  as  fanciful  and  extravagant; 
and  that  was  in  refpe6i  to  the  choice  and  impo^ 
iition  of  Chriftian  names,  on  which  he  thought 
a  great  deal  more  depended  than  what  fuperfif 
cial  minds  were  capable  of  conceiving. 

His  opinion  in  this  matter,  was.  That  there 
was  a  ftrange  kind  of  magic  bias,  which  good 
or  bad  names,  as  he  called  them,  irrefiflibly  imv 
preflTed  upon  our  characters  and  conduft. 

The  hero  of  Cervantes  argued  not  the  point 
with  more  ferioufnefs, — nor  had  he  more  faith, 
— or  more  to  fay  on  the  powers  of  necromancy 
in  diftionouring  his  deeds, — or  on  Dulcineas 
name,  in  Ihedding  luftre  upon  them,  than  my 
father  had  on  thofe  of  Trifmegiftus  or  Archi- 
medes, on  the  one  hand, — or  of  Nyky  and  Sim- 
kin,  on  the  other.  How  many  Caelars  and  Pom-* 
peys^  he  would  fay,  by  mere  infpiration  of  the 
names,  have  been  rendered  worthy  of  them  j: 
And  how  many,  he  would  add,  are  there,  ^  ho 
might  have  done  exceeding  well  in  the  world, 
had  not  their  chara6ters  and  fpirits  been  totally 
deprefled  and  Nicodemus'd  into  nothing ! 

1  i'ee  plainly,  Sir,  by  your  looks  (or  as  the  cafe 
liappened)  my  father  would  fay — that  you  do 
not  heartily  fubfcribe  to  this  opinion  of  mine, — ' 
which,  to  thole,  he  would  add,  who  have  not 
carefully  titled  it  to  the  bottom, — 1  own  has  an 
air  more  of  fancy  than  of  foUd  reafoning  in  it; 

and 
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■and  yet,  my  clear  Sir,  if  I  may  prefume  to 


know  your  character,  1  am  morally  allured,  I 
iliould  hazard  httle  in  ftating  a  calb  to  you,  rrot 
OS  a  party  in  the  difpute, — but  as  a  judge,  and 
trulting  my  appeal  upon  it  to  your  own  good 

lenfe  and  candid  difquiiition  in  this  matter ; 

you  are  a  perlbn  free  from  as  many  narrow  pre-r 
judices  of  education  as  moil  men; — ^and,  if  I 
Hiay  prefume  to  penetrate  farther  into  you, — of 
a  liberality  of  genius  above  bearing  down  an 
opinion,  mert^ly  becaufe  it  wants  friends.  Your 
fon, — your  dear  fon, — from  whofe  I'weet  and 
open  temper  you  have  fo  much  to  expcft : — r 
your  l>illy,  Sir  ! — would  you,  for  the  world,  have 
called  him  Judas  ? — Would  you,  my  dear  Sir, 
Ije  would  fay,  laying  his  hand  upon  your  breaft, 
with  the  genteeleft  addrcfs, — and  in  that  ibft 
and  irrefiltible  piano  of  voice  which  the  nature 
of  the  ar^ximentum  ad  homincm  abfolutely  re-? 
quires, — ^AV  ould  you,  Sir,  if  a  Jeiv  of  a  god  fat  hep 
had  propofed  the  name  for  your  child,  and  ot^ 
tVred  you  his  purfe  along  with  it,  would  you  have 

eonfented  to  fuch  a  deilxration  of  him  ? O 

my  God !  he  would  Ihy,  looking  up,  if  I  know 
your  temper  right,  Sir,-T~you  are  incapable  of 
it; — ^you  would  have  trampled  upon  the  offer; 
--r-yQu  would  have  thrown  the  temptation  at  the 
tempter  s  head  with  abhorrence. 

Your  greatnefs  of  mind  in  thi$  aftion,  which 
I  admire,  with  that  generous  contempt  of  money, 
which  you  Ihew  me  in  the  whole  tranfattion,  Ls 
really  noble  ;-r-and  what  renders  it  more  fo,  isi 
the  principle  of  it; — the  workings  of  a  parents 
love  upon  tlje  truth  and  conviction  of  this  very 

hypothef^S| 
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hypothefis,  namely,  Tliat  Nvas  your  fon  called 
Judas, — the  Ibrdid  and  treacherous  idea,  fo  in^ 
ieparable  from  the  name,  would  have  accompa- 
nied him  through  hie  like  his  ihadow,  and,  in 
the  end,  made  a  miler  and  a  rafcal  of  him,  in 
ipite,  Sir^  of  your  example. 

1  never  knew  a  man  able  to  anfwer  this  ar-» 

gument. But,  indeed,  to  i'peak  of  n>y  father 

as  he  was; — he  was  certainly  irreiiltible; — both 
in  his  orations  and  difputations; — he  was  born: 
an  orator; — Qbo^I^ckk.o;. — PeriUafion  hung  upon 
his  lips,  and  the  elements  of  Logic  and  Rhetoric 
were  fo  blended  up  hi  him, — and^  withal,  he  had 
fo  Ihrewd  a  guefs  at  the  weaknelles  and  paf* 
fions  of  his  refpondent, — that  Nature  might 
have  ftood  up  and  Ikid, — "  This  man  is  elo-' 
**  quent." — In  fhort,  whether  he  was  on  the  weak 
6r  the  ilrong  lide  of  the  queftion,  'twas  hazar-» 
dous  in  either  cafe  to  attack  him>-— andyet,  'tis 
ftrange,  he  liad  never  read  Cicero,  nor  QuintH 
iian  de  Oratore,  nor  Ifocrates,  nor  Ariltotle,  nor 
Longinus,  amongft  the  antients ;— nor  VoihuSi 
nor  Skioppius,  nor  Ramus,  nor  Farnaby,  amongft 
the  moderns; — and,  what  is  more  ailoniflhng, 
he  had  never  in  his  whole  life  the  leaft  light  oij 
fpark  of  fubtilty  ftruck  into  his  mind^  by  one 
lingle  lefture  upon  Crackenthorp  or  Burgersdi^ 
cius  or  any  Dutch  logician  or  commentator;— 
he  knew  not  fo  much  as  in  what  the  difference 
of  an  argument  ad  ignoraniiamj  and  an  Jirgu* 
ment  ad  hominem  conlifted;  fo  that  1  well  re- 
member, when  he  went  up  along  with  me  to 
enter  my  name  at  Jefus'  Colli^ge  in  *  *  *  *, — i^ 
uas  a  matter  of  juft  wonder  with  my  worthy 

tutor. 


6«i         tHE  LIFE  AXD  OPIKIOXS 

tutor,  and  two  or  three  fellows  of  that  Icarnec^ 
Ibciety^ — that  a  man  who  knew  not  ib  much  as 
the  names  of  his  tools,  Ihould  be  able  to  work 
after  that  fafliion  with  them. 

To  work  with  them  in  the  beft  manner  he 
could,  was  what  my  father  was,  however,  perpe- 
tually forced  upon ; for  he  had  a  thoufand 

little  fceptical  notions  of  the  comic  kind  to  de- 
fend,— mod  of  which  notions,  I  verily  believe,  at 
fir't  entered  upon  the  footing  of  mere  whims, 
and  of  a  twe  la  Bagatelle;  and  as  fuch  he  would 
tnake  merry  with  them  for  half  an  hour  or  fo, 
and  having  fharpened  his  wit  upon  them,  difmifs 
them  till  another  day. 

I  mention  this^  not  only  as  matter  of  hypo- 
thefis  or  conje6\ure  upon  the  progrefs  and  efta- 
bliftiment  of  my  father  s  many  odd  opinioDs, — 
but  as  a  warning  to  the  learned  feader  ajjainft 
the  indifcreet  reception  of  fuch  guefts,  who,  after 
a  free  and  undifturbed  entrance,  for  Ibtne  years, 
into  our  brains. — at  length  claim  a  kind  of  fet- 

tlement  there, working  fometimes  Uke  yeaft ; 

• — but  more  generally  after  the  manner  of  the 
gentle  paflfion,  beginning  in  jeft, — but  ending  in: 

downright  earned. 

Whether  this  was  the  cafe  of  the  fmgularity 
of  my  lather's  notions — or  that  his  judgmentv 
at  length,  became  the  dupe  of  his  wit; — ot  how 
fer,  in  many  of  his  notions,  he  might,  though 

odd,  be  abfolutely  right ; the  reader,  as  he' 

comes  at  them,  ftmll  decide.  All  that  I  main- 
tain here  is,  that  in  this  one,  of  tlie  influence  of 
Chriftian  names,  however  it  gained  footings  be 
wa3  fcrious; — ^he  was  all  uniformity; — lie  was 

fyftematical. 
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lyftematical,  and,  like  all  fyfteiriatic  reafoners, 
te  would  move  both  heaven  and  earth,  and  twill 
and  torture  every  thing  in  nature  to  lupport  his 
hypothefis.  In  a  word,  J  repeat  it  over  a^in, — 
he  was  ferious;  and,  in  confeqilence  of  it,  he 
would  lofe  all  kind  of  patience  whenever  he  faw 
people,  efpecially  of  condition,  who  Ihould  have 
known  better, — ^as  carelefs  and  as  indifterent 
about  the  name  they  impofed  upon  their  cliild, 
or  more  fo,  than  in  the  choice  of  Ponto  or  Cupid 
for  their  puppy^dog. 

This,  he  w  ould  fay,  looked  ill ; — and  had,  more- 
Over,  this  particular  aggravation  in  it,  viz.  Tliat 
when  once  a  vile  name  was  wrongfully  or  inju- 
dicioufly  given,  'twas  not  like  the  cafe  of  a  man'd 
chard6ler,  which  when  wrong'd,  might  hereafter 

be  cleared ; and  poifibly,  fome  time  or  other^ 

if  not  in  the  nlan  s  life,  at  leaft  after  his  death, 
— be,  fomehow  or  other,  fet  to  rights  with  the 
world :  but  the  injury  of  this,  he  would  fay, 
could  never  be  undone ; — nay,  he  doubted  even 
whether  an  a6l  of  parliament  could  reach  it: 

He  knew  as  well  as  you,  that  the  legiflature 

afliimed  a  power  over  furnames;  but  for  very- 
firong  reafons,  which  he  could  give^  it  had  never 
yet  adventured,  he  would  lay,  to  go  a  ftep  far- 
ther. 

It  "was  obfervable,  that  though  my  father,  in 
(jonfequence  of  this  opinion,  had,  as  I  have  toltf 
you,  the  ifa-ongeft  likings  and  diilikings  towards' 
certain  names, — that  there  were  ftill  numbers  of 
names  which  hung  fo  equally  in  the  balance  be- 
fore him>  that  they  were  abfolutely  indiflferent^ 
to  him.  Jack,  Dick,  and  Tom^  were  of  this 
cla6:  tbefe  -  my  .fether  called  aeutrdl*  names ; — ' 

affirminff 
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affirming  of  them,  without  a  fatire^  That  there' 
had  been  as  many  knaves  and  fools,  at  leali,  a^ 
wife  and  good  men^  ihice  the  world  began,  wha 
had  indlfterently  borne  them; — fo  that,  hke 
equal  forces  acting  againft  each  other  in  contrary 
direftions,  he  thought  they  mutually  deitroyed 
each  other's  effetts ;  for  which  reafon,  he  would 
often  declare^  He  would  not  give  a  cherry-ftone 
to  choofe  amongfl  them,  liobj  which  was  my 
brother's  name,  was  another  of  thefe  neutral 
kinds  of  chriftian^ names,  which  operated  very 
little  either  way ;  and  as  my  father  happened  to 
be  at  Epfom  when  it  was  given  him, — he  would 
oft-times  thank  Heaven  it  was  no  worfc.  An-' 
drew  was  fomething  like  a  negative  quantity  iiv 
Algebra  with  him; — 'twas  worfe,  he  laid,  tha» 

nothing.  —  William    ftood    pretty    high  : 

Numps  again  was  Idw  with  him : — and  Nick^  he' 
iaid,  was  the  Devil. 

But  of  all  the  names  in  the  univerfe,  he  had 
the  moft  unconquerable  averfion  for  Trijiram: 
■- — he  had  tjie  loweil  and  molt  contemptible  opi- 
nion of  it  of  any  thing  in  the  world,  thinking- 
it  could  poffiWy  produce  nothing  in  rerum  na^' 
turAy  but  what  was  extremely  mean  and  pityfiil ; 
lb  that  in  the  midft  of  a  difpute  on  the  fubje6ty 
in  which,  by  the  bye,  he  was  frequently  involved^ 

he  would  fomefiraes  break  off  in  a  fuddert 

and  fpirited  Epiphonema,  or  rather  Erotefis^ 
raifed  a  third,  and  fometimes  a  full  fifth  above 

the  key  of  the  difcourfe, ^and  demand  it  ca-' 

tcgorically  of  his  aptagonilt,  Whetlier  he  would 
ta-ke  upon  him  to  fay,  lie  had  ever  remembered^  ^ 
^whether  he  had  ever  read, — or  even  whe- 
ther he  had  ever  heard  tell  of  a  mai^  called 

Triftram, 
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Triftrara,  performing  any  thing  great  or  worth 
recording  ?— ^-No, — he  Mould  Iky, — Trljinim  ! — 
The  thing  is  impoflible. 

What  could  be  wanting  in  my  father  but  to 
have  wrote  a  book  to  publilh  this  notion  of  his 
to  the  world?  Little  boots.it  to  the  fabtle  fpc- 
culatift  to  Hand  ilngle  in  his  opinions, — unlefs 
he  gives  them  propr^r  vent : — It  was  the  identi- 
cal tiling  which  my  father  did :— r-for  in  the  year 
fifteen,  which  was  two  years  before  I  was  born^ 
he  was  at  the  pains  of  writing  an  cx{)rofs  Dijfer^ 
tatioijL  hmply  upon  the  word  Trillran), — Ihewing 
the  world,  with  great  candour  and  modelty,  the 
grounds  of  his  great  abhorrence  to  the  nanje. 

\V  hen  this  Itory  is  con)pared  with  the  title- 
page, — Will  not  the  gentle  reader  pity  my  ta-^ 
tlier  from  his  foul  ? — to  fee  an  orderly  and  welU 
difpofed  gentleman,  who  tho'  lingular,  yet  inot- 
fenlive  in  his  notions, — lb  played  upon  in  them 

by  crofs  purpoies ! -to  look  down  upon  the 

ftage.,  and  fee  hiin  ballled  and  ovcu'thrown  in  all 
his  httle  lydems  and  wilhesj  to  behold  a  traiu 
of  events  perpetually  failing  out  againll  him, 
und  in  fo  critical  and  cruel  a  way,  as  if  they  had 
purpofedly   been   planned  and   pointed   againlt 

him,  merely  to  infult  his  fpeculations ! -In  a 

word,  to  behold  ilich  a  one,  in  his  old  age,  ill- 
fitted  for  troubles,  ten  times  in  a  day  fuirerinj; 
lorrow ! — rten  times  in  a  day  calling  the  child  of 
his  prayers  Tnjtvam  ! — Melai)choly  diflyllable 
ot  found  !  which,  to  his  ears,  was  unifon  to  Nin- 
compoop,  and  every  name  vituperative  under 

Heaven. By  his  allies  !  I  fweiir  it, — if  ever 

Walignant  fpirit  took  pleafure,  or  bulied  ilfelf  ia 
yo^i.  I,  p  ti'averiinj^ 
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traverfing  the  purpofes  of  mortal  man, — it  mud 
have  been  here; — and  if  it  was  not  neceflary  I 
fbould  be  born  before  I  was  chriftened,  1  would 
this  moment  give  the  reader  an  account  of  it. 


CHAP.    XX. 

now  could  you,  Madam,  be  fo  inatten- 
tive in  reading  the  lall  chapter?    I  told  you  in  . 

it.  That  /;/?/  mother  was  not  a  Papijt. Papift! 

you  told  me  no  fuch  thing.  Sir. — Madam,  I  beg 
leave  to  repeat  it  over  again,  that  I  told  you  as 
plam,  at  leaft,  as  words,  by  dire6t  inference, 
could  tell  you  fuch  a  thing. — ^Then,  Sir,  I  muft 
have  mifs'd  a  page. — No,  Madam, — \ou  have 

not  milsM  a  word. ^Then  I  was  afle(  p,  Sir. — 

]^/Iy  pride,  Madam,  cannot  allow  you  that  re- 
fuge.  Then  1  declare,  1  knovv  nothing  at  all 

about  the  matter. — ^"1  hat.  Madam,  is  the  very 
fault  1  lay  to  your  charge;  and,  as  a  punifhment 
for  it,  I  do  inlilr  upon  it,  that  you  immediately 
turn  back,  that  is,  as  loon  as  you  get  to  the  next 
full  i]op,  and  read  the  wht..le  chapter  over  again, 
I  have  impofed  this  penance  upon  the  lady,  nei- 
tlu  r  out  of  wantonnefs  nor  cruelly,  but  from  the 
boil  of  motives;  and  therefore  ihall  make  her 
no  apology  ibr  it  when  (he  returns  back. — Tis 
to  rebuke  a  vicious  taire,  which  has  crept  into 
thoufands  belldes  herfelf, —  of  reading  ftraight 
forwards,  more  in  queit  of  the  adventures  than 
of  the  deep  erudition  and  knowledge  which  a 
book  of  this  cafl,  if  reiid  over  as  it  Ihould  be, 

would  inlalhbly  impart  with  them. ^The  mind 

ihould 
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ihould  be  accuftomed  to  make  wife  reflections, 
and  draw  curious  concluUons  as  it  goes  alon^j;; ; 
the  habitude  of  which,  made  Phnv  the  Younircr 
affirm,  "  That  he  never  read  a  book  fo  bad,  but 
"  he  drew  Ibme  profit  from  it/'  Tiie  itories  of 
Greece  and  Rome,  run  over  without  this  turn 
and  apphcation, — do  lels  forvice^  I  aflirm  it, 
than  the  hiftory  of  Parifmus  and  l^irilinenus, 
or  of  the  Seven  Champions  of  England,  read 
with  it. 

But   here  comes  my  lair  lady.     Have 

j'ou  read  over  again  the  clraptcr,  IMadam,  as  I 
defire<l  you? — You  have:  and  did  you  not  oh- 
ferve  the  paflage,  upon  the  ferond  reachng,  which 

admits  the  inference  ? Not  a  word  hkc  it ! 

Tlien,  Madam,  be  pleafed  to  ponder  well  the 
lad  line  but  one  of  the  chapter,  where  1  take 
upon  me  to  fay,  "  It  was  ncce[fnrtj  I  Ihould  be 
"  born  before  1  was  chriilen'd/'  Had  my  mo- 
ther. Madam,  been  a  Papiit,  that  confcquenc^ 
did  not  follow  '^. 

*  Tlic  Romifli  Hituals  direct  llic  baptizini^  of  the  child, 
m  cafes  of  danger,  btjorc  it  is  born  ; — hut  upon  tliis  provilo, 
That  fome  part  or  other  of  the  child's  body  be  fcen  by  tne 
l>aptizer  M  But  the  Doctors  of  the  Sorbonne,  by  udclil)e- 
''«itionheld  amongtt  them,  April  10,  1 7^.'),— have  enlarged 
^powers  of  the  midwivci,  by  determining,  'i'hat  though 

^0  part  of  the  child's  bofly  lliunld  a|)pcar, tliat  b:i[)rifni 

^all,  uevcrthelcfb,  be  adminiltcied  to  it  bv  injcctioii. —  fir 

^^  moifcn  duiu  petite  camtUe, — Anglii'c,  a  Jifairt. i'is 

^cry  liranjje  that  St.  Thomas  iVcjuinas,  who  Imd  fo  good  a 
^ecliaDical  head,  both  for  tvintr  and  untvino:  ihe  keiots  of 
IchooUdivinity,— Should,  after  fo  much  pains  bcltowcd  upon 
this,-^^ive  up  the  point  at  lafr.,  as  a  fccond  La  chofc  impof^ 
fible,'^*'  Infantes  in  maternis  uteris  exiftentcs  (quoth  St. 
Thomas!)  bapthsari  poflunt  itu/lo  modo'^-^O  Thomas! 
Thomas !       •   • 

r  3  If 
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If  the  reader  has  the  curiofity  to  fee  the  queftion  upon 
baptifm  bif  injtciiov,  as  |)refciite(l  to  the  Do(?lors  of  the  Sor- 
boune,  with  their  confuhation  thereupon,  it  is  as  follows: 

MEMOIRE    PRESENTE    A    MESSIEURS    LES    DOCTEtRS    D? 

SOR  BONNE*. 

IJn  Chirnr^fen  Accovcheur,  reprefentc  a  Mcffitnrs  Its  Doc-' 
tcnn  de  Sornonuey  quili/  a  des  cas^  rjitoir/ne  Ires  rarcs,  oit 
unc  mere  fie  fcauroit  accoucher,  Sf  menu  oil  Penfavt  ejl  telle-' 
ment  renferme  dans  Icfein  de  fa  mere,  (juil  ne  fait  paroitrc 
aucnne  partie  de  fon  corps,  ce  qui  feroit  an  cas,fuivant  les 
Mitueky  de  lui  coiiftrer,  da  moins  fous  condition,  le  bnptcme, 
Le  ChirurErien,  qui  confuUe,  pretend ,  par  le  moj/en  d'unc 
petite  canulie'i  de  pouvoir  baptifer  immcdiatenient  Cenfant, 

fans  f aire  aucun  tort  a  la  mere, //  demand  fi  ce  moyen, 

quil  liint  de  propofer,  cjl permis  Si  legitime,  Ss  s*il peut  sen 
fervir  dans  les  cas  qu'il  vient  d'eipofer. 

REPONSE. 

IjC  Confeil  cflime,  qui  la  queflion  propojee  fouffre  dc 
grandes  difficult  cs,  Les  '1  lieologiem  poscut  d'un  cote  pour  prin^ 
cipe,  que  le  baptcme,  qui  cji  une  naijjance  Jpirituelle,  fnppo/i 
tt/i-e  premiere  naifance ;  il  faut  itre  uc  duns  le  monde,  pour 
renaUrc  en  Jefus  Chrijt,  comme  ils  Fenfeignent.  S.  Thomas, 
3  part  quieft.  88.  artic.  \\.  f nit  cette  doilrine  comme  une 
rerite  conflantc ;  Con  ne  pent,  dit  ce  S.  l)odeur,  baptifer  les 
enfans  qui  font  rcnfermes  dans  le  fein  de  leurs  meres^  4*  S. 
Thomas  ejl  fonde  fur  ce,  que  les  enfans  ne  font  point  nis  Sf  nc 
peuvent  etre  comptes  parmi  les  aulres  Itommes;  d'ou  il  con^ 
cludy  qu'ils  ne  peuvent  etrc  Cobjet  d*une  atiion  exterieurepour 
rcfevoir  par  leure  miniflere  les  facre mens  neceff'aires  au  fatui: 
Pueri  in  maternis  uteris  exiltentes  nondum  prodieruot  in 
luceni  ut  cum  aliis  iximinibus  vitam  ducant;  unde  non 
pofTunt  fubjici  ac^Honi  humana^  ut  per  eorum  miniflerium 
lacramenta  recipiant  ad  falutum.  Les  ri fuels  ordonnent 
dans  la  pratique  ce  que  les  theologians  out  etabli  fur  let 
mimes  matiercs,  ^  ils  dclfendent  tons  d'une  maniire  uni forme, 
de  bffptifer  les  enfans  qui  font  rcnfermes  dans  le  fein  ae  leurs 
meres,  s'ils  ne  font  paroitrc  quelque  partie  de  leurs  corm. 
Le  concours  des  theologiens,  ^  des  riluels,  qui  font  les  regl^ 
des  dioci'fes,  pa  roit  former  une  auto  rite  qui  termine  la  quef 
lion  prefente ;  cependant  le  confeil  de  confcience  confldenmt 
dun  coiif  que  le  raifonnement  des  theologiens  eji  unf^uement 

*  Vide  Deventer>  Parii  edit.  4to,  17349  p>  366. 

fondi 
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Jbntfe  fur  urie  raifon  de  conirnance,  Sf  que  la  deftiiCe  dcs  ri' 
iueh  luppofe.  que  Con  ne  pi  <it  baptijcr  immcaiaUmeut  le.$ 
fujans  antfi  rnif^rmis  dam  Ic  Jci/i  de  leurs  meres,  ee  qui  efk 
coulre  la  luppojiiion  prejente;  6i  d'uu  autre  eottyConfiderant 
^ue  lis  manes  theologiens  enjeigneut,  que  ton  peut  rifquer  lea 
facremens  que  J  ejus  Chriji  a  ctublis  conime  des  moyeus  Jaciles^ 
mais  uirt'Jaires pour jauclifier  Ics  hommes ;  S)'  d'ailleurs  ejli^ 
mantf  que  les  euj'ans  reufermes  daus  le  feiu  de  leurs  meres, 
pourroieut  etre  eapables  de  falut,  parcequils  lout  eapablei 
de  damnation  ^-^poar  ces  confideratious,  6)'  en  egard  a  Cexpoft, 
juivant  lequel  on  ajj'urc  avoir  trouve  un  moj/cn  certain  dc 
baptifer  ces  enfans  ainfi  reufermes,  fans  fa? re  aucuu  tort  d 
la  mere,  le  Coufeil  ejlime  que  Conpourroit  fefervir  du  fuot/en 
prapoji,  dans  la  confinnce  qu^il  «,  que  Dieu  n\i  point  lai'ji 
ces  fortes  dcnjans  jam  aucuns  frcours,  6(  juppofaut,  comme 
il  eji  expofe,  que  le  moyeu  dout  il  sagit  ejt  vropre  a  leur 
procurer  le  bapteme ;  cepeudant  comme  il  s'agiroitj  en  auto- 


Sf  d[i^  deroger  dau}  Ic  ens,  ou  la  lot  ne f(;auroit  ob/iger,  quel^ 
que  fuffe  6)  quelque  utile  que  paroijje  la  maniere  de  baptifer 
dont  il  s'agit,  le  Coufeil  He  pourroit  f  approver  jans  le  con-* 
eours  de  ces  deux  autoritcs.  On  Conjeile  au  moins  ct  cclui 
qui  confultCy  de  saddrejjer  a  fon  eveque,  4  de  luijaire part  dc 
la  prejente  dccifion,  ajin  que,Ji  le  prelat  eutre  dam  les  raifons 
fur  tefquelles  les  doSieurs  jbujfignes  sapputjcnt,  il  puiffe  ctre 
iiutorife,  dam  le  cas  de  neeejjite,  ou  il  rifqueroit  trap  d'atten- 


ynondcy  con/re  fefperanee  de  cenx  quife  fcroientjervis  du  memc 
woyf/i,  //  feroit  necejfaire  dc  Its  baptifer  ibus  condition ;  6^ 
tn  ccla  It  Conftil  fe  conjhrme  a  tous  fes  rituels,  qui  en  auto- 
^Hdnt  le  bapteme  (tun  eujhit  qui  fait  par oU re  quelque  partic 
,J^  corps,  enjoignent  ueantmoins,  ^  ordonnent  de  le  bap^ 
tijcr  foug  condition,  s'i7  vient  hcureufement  au  mondc. 

DHiheri  en  Sorbonnc,  le  10  Avril,  1733. 

A.  LE  MOYNE. 
L.  DE  KOMI6NY*' 
])£  MARCILLT. 

r  3  '    Mr^ 
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IMr.  Triftram  Shandy's  compliments  to  MefTr^* 
l.e  Moync,  I)e  Komigny,  and  De  Marcilly ; 
hopes  they  gU  refted  well  the  night  after  fo  tire- 
Ibnie  a  confultation. — fie  begs  to  know,  whether, 
after  the  ceremony  of  marriage,  and  before  that 
cf  conlhmmation,  the  baptizing  all  the  Hommi" 
cull  at  once,  flapdafli,  by  injection^  would  not  be 
a  Ihorter  and  fafer  cut  ftill ;  on  condition,  as 
above,  That  if  the  TlomuncuU  do  well,  and  come 
fate  into  the  world  after  this,  that  each  aiid  every 
of  them  ihall  be  baptized  again  (fans  condition) 
-—And  provided,  in  the  fecond  })lace,  That  the 
thing  can  be  done,  which  Mr.  Shandy  appre- 
hends it  may,  par  k  motjen  (Cune  petite  canulle, 
Vind/amfairc  aucun  tort  an  pere/f 


It  is  a  terril)le  mi^^fortune  for  this  fame  book 
of  mine,  but  more  fo  to  the  Republic  of  Letters; 
— fo  that  my  own  is  quite  fwallowed  up  in  the 
ronfidcralion  of  it, — that  this  felf-fame  vile  pru- 
riency for  frelh  adventures  in  all  things,  has  got 
fo  ftronp'lv  into  our  habit  and  humour, — and  fo 
wholly  intent  are  we  upon  iatisfying  the  impa- 
tience of  our  concupifcence  that  way, — that  no- 
thing but  the  grofs  and  more  carnal  parts  of  a 
compoiition  will  go  down  : — the  fubtle  hints  and 
ily  connnunications  of  i'cience  fly  oil',  like  fpirits 
upw^ard^:,-" the  heavy  moral  eibipes  down- 
wards: and  both  the  one  and  the  other  are  ajf 
much  loft  to  the  world,  as  if  they  were  ftill  left 
in  the  bottom  of  the  ink-horn. 

I  wiih  the  male-reader  has  not  pafs'd  by  many 

a  one,  as  quaint  and  curious  as  this  one,  in  which 

the  female-reader  has  been  detefted.     I  wifti  it 

may  have  its  efFeds; — andlhat  all  good  people, 

4  -  both 
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both  male  and  female,  from  example,  may  be 
taught  to  think  as  well  as  read. 


CHAP.    XXI. 


1  WONDER  what's  all  that  noife,  and  run- 
ning backwards  and  forwards  for,  above  ftairs  ? 
quoth  ray  father,  addrelling  himfelf,  after  an  hour 

and  a  half's  lilence,  to  my  uncle  Toby, who, 

you  muft  know,  was  litting  on  the  oppofite  fide 
of  the  fire;  fmoking  his  focial  pipe  all  the  time, 
in  mute  contemplation  of  a  new  pair  of  black 
plulh-breeches  which  he  had  got  on: — What 
can  they  be  doing,  brother  ? — quoth  my  father, 
— we  can  fcarce  hear  ourfelves  talk. 

I  think,  replied  my  uncle  loby,  taking  his 
pipe  from  his  mouth,  and  Itriking  the  heud  of  it 
two  or  three  times  upon  the  nail  of  his  left  thumb 

as  he  began  his  fentence, 1  think,  lays  he, 

but  to  enter  rightly  into  my  uncle  Toby's 

fentiments  upon  this  mut!:er,  you  mud  be  made 
to  enter  firit  a  little  into  his  character,  the  out- 
lines of  which  1  fiiall  jull  give  you,  and  then  the 
dialogue  between  him  and  my  father  will  go  oa 
as  well  again. 

Pray,  what  was  that  man's  name, — for  I  write 
in  fuch  a  hurry,  1  have  no  time  to  recollect  or 
look  for  it, — —who  lird  made  the  obfervation, 
**  That  there  was  great  incor^ftancy  in  our  air 
*'  and  climate  ?"  Whoever  he  was,  'twas  a  juft 
and  good  obi'ervation  in  him.— But  the  corollary 
drawn  from  it,  namclv,  "  That  it  is  this  which, 
•*  has  furnilhed  us  with  fuch  a  variety  of  odd 

p  4  •    **  and 
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**  ami  Mhinilical  clmrafters;" — that  was  not  \\\%i 
— it  was  found  out  by  another  man,  at  leaft  a 
reiiturv  and  a  half  after  him.  Then  again, — 
Tiuit  this  copious  itore-houfo  of  original  mate-' 
rials,  is  the  true  and  natural  caufe  that  our  co^ 
meches  are  fo  much  better  than  thofe  of  France^ 
or  any  others  that  either  have,  or  can  be  wrote 

upon  the  Continent: that  difcoverv  was  not 

fully  made  till  about  the  middle  of  Kino-  Wil-^ 
liun/s  reign, — wlK?n  the  great  ])ryden,  in  writ- 
ing one  of  his  long  prefaces  (if  1  miltake  not) 
molt  fortunately  hit  upon  it.  Indeed  toward  tlie 
latter  end  of  Queen  Anne,  the  great  Addifon 
began  to  patronize  the  notion,  and  more  fully 
explained  it  to  the  world  in  one  or  two  of  hi.^ 
Suectators; — but  the  dii'coverv  was  not  his. — 
Then,  fourthly  and  laftly.  That  this  ftrange  irre- 
gularity in  our  climate,  protlucing  fo  ilrange  an 

irregularit}-  in  our  characters, floth  thereby, 

in  ibme  fort,  nrake  us  amends,  by  giving  us  fome- 
what  to  make  us  merry  with  when  the  weather 
will  not  fuller  us  to  go  out  of  doors; — that  ob^ 
fervatioTi  is  my  own; — ^and  was  flruck  out  by 
me  this  very  rainy  day,  March  26,  1759?  and 
betwixt  the  liours  of  nine  and  ten  in  the  morn- 


ing'. 


'iluis — thus,  my  fellow-labonrers  and  aflb-' 
nates  in  this  great  harxeil  of  our  learning,  now 
ripening  before  our  eyes ;  thirs  it  is,  by  flow  fieps' 
of  carfiral  increale,  that  our  knowl(»dge  phylicaU 
metaphyfical,  phyfiological,  polemical,  nautical, 
thathematical,  uMiigmatical,  technical,  biogra-^ 
jihical,  romantical,  chemical,  and  obfletricaly 
i^ith  iifty  other  braiiche:^  of  it  (moft  of  'em  end- 
ing 
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hg  as  thefe  do,  in  ical)  have  for  thefe  two  laft 
centuries  and  more,  gradually  been  creeping  up- 
wards towards  that  Xj^fc^  of  their  perteftions, 
from  which,  if  we  may  form  a  conjecture  from 
the  advances  of  thefe  laft  feven  years,  we  cannot 
poffibly  be  far  off. 

When  that  happens,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  it  will 
put  an  end  to  all  kind  of  v.ritings  whatfoeverj 
— the  want  of  all  kind  of  writing  will  put  an 
end  to  all  kind  of  reading; — and  that  in  time, 
— As  rear  begets  povtrfi/;  povertj/  peace^ — muft^ 
hi  courfe,  put  an  end  to  all  kind  of  knowledge^ 

—and  tlien we  iliall  have  all  to  begin  ovpf 

again;  or,  in  other  words,  be  exactly  where  we 
ftarted. 

Happy !  thrice  happy  times  !  I  only 

ti'ilh  that  the  aera  of  my  begetting,  as  well  as 
the  mode  and  manner  of  it,  had  been  a  little 

nlte/t!, or  that  it  could  ha^  e  been  put  oflfJl 

with  anv^  convenience  to  my  father  or  mother, 
for  fome  twenty  or  five-and-twenty  years  longer^ 
tvhen  a  man  in  the  literary  world  might  liave 
flood  fome  chance, 

But  I  forget  my  uncle  Toby,  whom  all  this 
while  we  have  left  knocking  the  afhes  out  of  his 
tobacco-pipe. 

His  humonr  was  of  that  particular  fpecies, 
Avhich  does  honour  to  our  atmofphere ;  and  I 
fhould  have  made  no  fcruple  of  ranking  him 
amongft  one  of  the  firft-rate  productions  of  it, 
had  not  there  appeared  too  many  ibong  lines  in 
it  of  a  family-hkenefs,  which  fhewed  that  he  de- 
rived the  Angularity  of  his  temper  more  from 
bloody  than  either  wind  or  water,  or  any  modi- 

tication<» 
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fications  or  combinations  of  them  whatever: 
And  1  have,  therefore,  oft-times  wondered,  that 
my  father,  tho'  I  believe  he  had  his  reafons  for 
it,  upon  his  obl'erving  fome  tokens  of  eccentri- 
city in  my  courfe  when  1  was  a  boy, — Ihould 
never  once  endeavour  to  account  for  them  in 
this  way :  for  all  the  ShunJy  Family  were  of 

an  original  chara6ler  throughout: 1  mean 

the  males, — the  females  had  no  chara6ler  at  all, 
— except,  indeed,  my  great  aunt  Dinah,  who, 
about  iixty  years  ago,  was  married  and  got  with 
child  by  the  coachman,  for  which  my  father,  ac- 
cording to  his  hypothecs  of  chriftian  names, 
would  often  Ihy,  She  might  thank  her  godfathers 
and  godmothers. 

It  will  leem  very  ftrange, and  I  would  as 

foon  think  of  dropping  a  riddle  in  the  reader's 
\.ay,  which  is  not  my  mterell  to  do,  as  fet  him 
upon  gueffmg  how  it  could  come  to  pafi>,  that  au 
event  of  this  kind,  fo  many  years  after  it  had 
happened,  Ihould  be  refer ved  for  the  interrup- 
tion of  the  peace  and  unity,  which  otherwife  fo 
cordially  Ihbllfied,  between  my  father  and  my 
.  uncle  Toby.  One  would  have  thought,  tliat  the 
whole  force  of  the  misfortune  ihould  have  fpent 
and  wailed  itfeli  in  the  family  at  iirfl, — as  is  ge- 
nerally the  cafe. — l;ut  nothing  ever  wrought 
with  our  family  after  the  ordinary  way.  Pof- 
fibly  at  the  \ery  time  this  happened,  it  might 
have  fomelhing  elfe  to  alllict  it ;  and  as  atlilic- 
tions  are  fent  down  for  our  good,  and  that  as 
this  had  never  done  the  Shandy  Family  any 
good  at  jJl,  it  mii^ht  lie  waiting  till  apt  tinies 
and  circumrtances  Ihould  give  it  an  opportunity 

to 
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to  difcharge  its  office. Obferve,  I  determine 

nothing  upon  this. My  way  is  ever  to  point 

out  to  the  curious,  different  tracts  of  inveitiga- 
tion,  to  come  at  the  firft  I'prings  of  the  events  I 
tell; — not  with  a  pedantic  Fefcue, — or  in  the 
decilive  manner  ot.Tiicitus,  who  outwits  himfelf 
and  his  reader; — but  with  the  officious  humility 
of  a  heart  devoted  to  the  affiffance  merely  of 

the  inquilitive  : — to  them  I  write, and  bjr 

them  1  ffiall  be  read, if  any  fuch  reading  as 

this  could  be  Ihppol'ed  to  hold  out  fo  long, — to 
the  very  end  of  the  world. 

Why  this  caufe  of  forrow,  therefore,  was  thus 
referved  for  my  father  and  uncle,  is  undeter- 
raiiied  by  me.  But  how  and  in  what  diredtioa 
it  exerted  itfelf  fo  as  to  become  the  caul'e  of  dif- 
iatisfaftion  between  them,  after  it  began  to  ope-^ 
rate,  is  what  I  am  able  to  explain  with  great 
exac-tnefs,  and  is  as  follows : 

IVIy  uncle,  Toby  Shandy,  Madam,  was  a  gen- 
tleman, who,  with  the  virtuc^s  which  ufually  con- 
ititute'  the  charafter  of  a  man  of  honour  and 

retiitide, poUeflfed  one  in  a  very  eminent 

degree,  which  is  leldom  or  never  put  into  the 
catalogue;  and  that  was  a  mod  extreme  and  un- 
parallel'd  modefty  of  nature ; though  I  cor- 
rect the  word  Nature,  for  this  reafon,  that  I  may 
not  prejudge  a  point  which  nuiil  rtiortly  come  to 
a  hearing,  and  that  is.  Whether  this  modelly  of 

his  was  natural  or  acquired  ? ^NVhichever  way 

my  uncle  Toby  came  by  it,  'twas  neverthelelk 
modefi:y  in  the  truefl:  fenfe  of  it ;  and  that  is. 
Madam,  not  in  regard  to  words,  for  he  was  fo 
unhappy  as  to  have  very  little  choice  in  them, — ; 

but 
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but  to  things; and  this  kind  of  modefty  f6 

poflefled  him,  and  it  tirofe  to  Inch  a  height  in 
hhn,  as  almoft  to  equal,  if  fuch  a  thing  could 
be,  even  the  modefty  of  a  woman :  that  female 
nicety?  Madam,  and  inward  cleanlinefs  of  mind 
and  fancy,  in  your  fcx,  m  hich  makes  you  fo  much 
the  awe  of  ours. 

You  will  imagine,  Madam,  that  my  uncle 
Toby  had  contracted  all  this  from  this  very 
fource; — that  he  had  fpent  a  grejit  part  of  his 
time  in  converfe  with  your  fex;  and  that,  from 
a  thorough  knowledsje  of  you,  and  the  force  of 
imitation  which  liich  faif  examples  render  irre- 
fiftible,  he  had  acquired  this  amiable  turn  of 
mind. 

I  wifh  I  could  fay  fo  ; — for  imlefs  it  was  w  ith 
his  liiter-in-law,  my  father's  wife  and  my  mother, 
— - — my  imcle  Tobv  fcarce  exchansred  three 
words  with  the  fex  in  as  many  years.-— No ;  he 

got  it.  Madam,  by  a  blow. — ■ — A  blow! 

Yes,  Madam,  it  was  owing  to  a  blow  from  a 
Hone,  broke  off  by  a  ball  from  the  parapet  of  a 
horn-work  at  the  liege  of  Namur,  which  ftruck 
full  upon  my  uncle  Toby's  groin. — Which  way 
could  that  effcfl  it  ? — ^The  florv  of  that.  Madam, 
is  long  and  intcrefting; — but  it  would  be  run- 
ning my  hiftory  all  upon  heaps  to  give  it  yotr 

here. Tis  for  an  cpifode  hereafter;  and  every 

circumflance  relating  to  it,  in  its  proper  place^ 
fliall  be  faithfully  laid  before  vou  : — ^"J'ill  then,  it 
is  not  in  my  power  to  give  farther  light  into  thii» 
matter,  or  fay  more  than  wliat  I  have  iliid  al- 
ready.  ^"J'hat  my  uncle  Toby  was  a  gentle- 
man of  unpurdllel'd  moUefty,  which  happerar^ 

to 
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to  be  fomewhat  fubtili/'^ed  and  rarefied  by  the 

conftant  heat  of  a  little  family-pride, tliey 

both  fo  wrought  together  ^vithih  him,  tliat  he 
could  never  bear  to  hear  the  aftair  of  my  auut 
Dinah  touched  upon,  but  with  the  greateit  ejuo- 

tion. ^The  lealt  hint  of  it  was  enough  to  make 

the  blood  fly  into  his  face;— but  when  my  far 
ther  enlarged  upon  the  ftorv  in  mixed  compa* 
nies,  which  the  illuflration  of  his  hypothelis  fre* 
quently  obliged  him  to  do, — the  unfortunate 
blight  of  one  of  the  faireit  brandies  of  the  fa- 
mily, would  fct  my  uncle  Tol)y's  honour  and 
modefty  o'bleedinsr;  and  he  would  often  take 
my  father  afide,  in  the  greateft  concern  imagi- 
nable, to  expoitulate  and  tell  him,  he  would  give 
him  any  thing  in  the  world,  only  to  let  the  llory 
reft. 

My  father,  I  ])elieve,  had  the  trued  love  and 
tendernel's  for  my  uncle  Toby,  that  ever  one 
brother  bore  towards  another ;  and  would  have 
done  any  thing  in  nature,  which  one  brother  in 
realbn  could  have  defired  of  another,  to  hav^ 
made  my  uncle  Toby's  heart  eaiy  in  this,  or  any 
other  point.     But  this  lay  out  of  his  power. 

My  father,  as  I  told  you,  was  a  philofo- 

pher  ingrain, — fpeculative, — lyftcmatical ;-  -and 
my  aunt  Dinah's  affair  was  a  matter  of  as  much 
confequence  to  him,  as  the  rctrogradation  of  the 
planets  to  Copernicus  : — the  backllidings  of  Ve- 
nus in  her  orbit  fortiiied  the  Copernican  lyrteiHt 
called  fo  after  his  name ;  and  the  backllidingj 
of  my  aunt  Dinah  in  her  orbit,  did  the  lame  fer- 
yice  in  ellabliihing  my  father's  fyftem,  w  hich,  I 

truft. 
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truft,  will  for  ever  hereafter  be  called  the  Sii  AK-t 
PEAN  Systkm,  after  his. 

In  any  other  family-dilhonour,  my  father,  I 
believe,  hud  as  nice  a  fenfe  of  ihame  as  any  man 

whatever; and  neither  he,  nor,  I  dare  fay, 

Copernicus  would  have  divulged  the  affair  in 
either  cafe,  or  have  token  the  leait  notice  of  it  to 
the  world,  but  for  the  obligations  they  owed,  as 
they  thought,  to  truth. — Amicus  PlatOy — my  fa- 
ther would  fay,  conilruing  the  words  to  my  uncle 
Toby,  as  he  went  along,  Amicus  Plato ; — that  is, 
Dinah  was  my  aunt  \—fcd  magis  amica  Veritas 
—but  Truth  is  my  litter. 

Tljis  contrariety  of  humours  betwixt  my  fa- 
ther and  my  uncle,  w^as  the  fource  of  many  a 
fraternal  fquabble.     The  one  could  not  bear  to 

hear  the  tale  of  family  difgrace  recorded, » 

and  the  other  would  fcarce  ever  let  a  day  pals 
to  an  end  without  fome  hint  at  it. 

For  God's  lake,  my  uncle  Toby  would  cry, 

and  for  my  fake,  and  for  all  our  fakes,  my 

dear  brother  Shandy, — do  let  this  (lory  of  our 
aunt's  and  her  allies  lleep  in  peace. — How  can 
you, — how  can  you  have  fo  little  feeling  and 

compaflion  for  the  charafter  of  our  family  ? 

What  is  the  chara6ter  of  a  family  to  an  hypo- 

thefis  ?  my  father  would  reply. Nay,  if  you 

come  to  that — what  is  the  life  of  a  fiimily  ? 

The  life  of  a  family  !— my  uncle  '1  oby  would 
fay,  throwing  himfelf  back  in  his  arm-chair,  and 

lifting  up  his  hands,  his  eyes,  and  one  leg, 

Yes,  the  life, my  tiither  would  fa}^,  mainlain- 

iog  his  point.     1  low  many  thoii^fands  of  'em  arc 

therfe 
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there  every  year  that  come,  caft  away  (in  all  ci- 
vilized countries  at  lead) and  conlidered  as 

nothing  but  common  air,  in  compctilion  of  an 
hypothefis !    In  my   plain  Ibnfe  of  things,  my 

uncle  Toby  would  anfwer, every  Inch  inr 

ftance  is  downright  Murder,  let  who  will  com- 
mit it. ^There  lies  your  miitake,  my  father 

would  reply  ; for,  in  Foro  Sciential  there  is 

no  fuch  thing  as  Murder; ^His  only  Deatli, 

brother. 

My  uncle  Toby  would  never  offer  to  Qufwer 
this  by  any  other  kind  of  argument  than  that  of 

whirthng  half  a  dozen  bars  of  LillebuUero. 

You  muil  know,  it  was  the  ufual  channel  thro* 
which  his  pallions  got  vent,  when  any  thing 

fhocked  or  furprized   him: hut  ei'pecially 

when  any  thing,  which  he  dcem'd  very  abfurd, 
was  offered. 

As  not  one  of  our  logical  wrilers,  nor  any  of 
the  commentators  upon  them,  that  1  remember, 
have  thought  proper  to  give  a  name  to  this  par- 
ticular I'pecies  of  argument, — 1  here  take  the  li- 
berty to  do  it  myfelf,  for  two  rcvifons:  lirlt,'i'hat, 
in  order  to  prevent  all  confullon  ia  diiputcs,  it 
may  ftand  as  much  diltiniiuilhed  for  ever,  from 

every  other  fpecies  of  argument as  the  yir- 

gianciitum  ad  Vericund'mm^  ej'  Abfurilo^  ex  io/w 
tioriy  or  any  other  argument  wliatlbever : — and, 
fecondly,  'I'liat  it  nray  be  fhid  by  my  children'^ 

children,  when  mv  head  is  laid  to  red, that 

their  learn'd  grandfather's  head  had  been  bulie<l 
to  as  much  purpofe  once,  as  other  people's : — * 
Thiit  he  had  invented  a  name, — and  generoufly 
thrown  it  into  the  Treafury  of  the  An  Logica^ 

for 
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for  one  of  the  moft  unanfwerable  arguments  in 
tlje  whole  fcience  :  and,  if  the  end  of  difputatiou 
is  more  to  filence  than  convince, — they  may  add» 
if  they  pleafe, — to  one  pf  the  belt  arguments 
too. 

I  do  tlierefore,  l\y  thefc  prefent.s,  ftriftly  or-^ 
der  and  command,  That  it  be  knov^n  and  diitin-p 
guiflied  by  the*  name  and  title  of  the  Argumen-^ 
iiwi  Fijiulatoriumj  and  no  other ; — and  that  it 
rank  hereafter  with  the  Argumentuin  BacuUnwn 
and  the  Argumcntum  ad  Crumenam,  and  forever 
hereafter  be  treated  of  in  the  fame  chapter. 

As  for  the  Argument  urn  Tripqdium^  wliich  13 
never  ufed  but  by  the  woman  ^gainll  the  rqan ; 
— and  tlii3  Argumcntum  ad  licm^  \shich,  con-r 
trarywife,  is  made  uie  of  by  the  man  only  againd 
the  woman : — as  thefe  two  are  enough  in  con-r 

fcience  for  one  lecture ; and,  moreover,  as 

the  one  is  the  bed  anfwer  to  the  other, — let  them 
likewife  be  kept  apart,  and  be  treated  of  in  '4 
place  by  themielves, 


CHAP.    XXII. 


THE  learned  Bifliop  Hall,  I  mean  the  famouji 
Dr.  Jofeph  Hall,  who  \Nas  Bifliop  of  Exeter  in 
King  James  the  Firlt  s  reign,  tells  us  in  one  of 
his  J)ecades,  at  the  end  of  his  Di\ine  Art  of 
Mechtation,  imprinted  in  Loqdon,  in  the  year 
1610,  by  John  ]ieal,  dwelling  in  Alderfgate-r 
itreet,  "  That  it  is  an  abominable  thing  for  \\ 
•'  man  to  commend  himfelf :" — — and  I  really 
^hhik  it  is  fo. 

Ancl 
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And  yet,  on  the  other  hand,  when  a  thing  is 
executed  in  a  mafterly  kind  of  a  faihion,  which 
thing  is  not  hkely  to  be  found  out ; — I  think  it 
is  full  as  abominable,  that  a  man  Ihould  lofe  the 
honour  of  it,  and  go  out  of  the  world  with  the 
conceit  of  it  rotting  in  his  head; 
This  is  precifely  my  fituation. 
For  in  this  long  digreilion  which  I  was  acci- 
dentally led  into,  as  in  all  my  digrellions  (one 
only  excepted)  there  is  a  maller-ltroke  of  digref- 
live  (kill,  the  merit  of  which  has  all  along^  1  fear, 
been  overlooked  by  my  reader,- — not  for  want  of 
penetration  m  him, — but  becaufe  'tis  an  excel- 
lence feldom  looked  for,  or  expe6ted  indeed,  in 
a  digreilion  ; — and  it  is  this  :  'iluit,  tho'  my  di- 
grellions  are  all  fair,  as  you  ol)lbrve, — and  that 
I  .fly  off  from  what  I  am  about,  as  far,  and  as 
often  too,  as  any  writer  in  Great  Britain, — ^yet 
I  conftantly  take  care  to  order  affairs  fo,  that  my 
main  bufmefs  does  not  ftand  itill  in  my  abfence. 
I  was  juft  going,  for  example,  to  ha^e  given 
you  the  great  outlines  of  my  uncle  Toby's  moll 
whimiical  chara6ter; — when  my  aunt  Dinah  and 
the  coachman  came  acrofs  us,  and  led  us  a  va- 
gary fome  millions  of  miles  into  the  very  heart 
of  the  planetary  fyilem :  notwithrtanding  all  this, 
you  perceive  that  the  drawing  of  my  uncle  Toby's 
character  went  on  gently  all  the  time; — not  the 
great  contours  of  it, — that  was  impoflible, — but 
Ibme  familiar  ftrokes  and  faint  delignatior.s  of 
it,  were  here  and  there  touched  on,  as  we  went 
along,  fo  that  you  are  much  better  acquainted 
with  my  uncle  Toby  now  than  you  w  as  before. 
By  this  contrivance,  the  machinery  of  my 
VOL.  I.  G  work 
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work  is  of  a  fpecies  by  itfelf ;  two  contrarv  mo-' 
tions  are  introduced  into  it,  and  reconciled y'which: 
were  thought  to  be  at  variance  with  each  other. 
In  a  word,  my  work  is  digreffive^  and  it  is  pro-' 
greffive  too* — and  at  the  fame  time. 

This,  Sir,  is  a  very  different  fiory  from  that  of 
the  earth's  moving  round  her  axis  in  her  diurnal 
Totation,  with  her  progrefs  in  her  elHptic  orbity 
which  brings  about  the  year,  and  conftitutes  that 
Tariety  and  viciflitude  of  feafons  we  enjoy ; — 
though  I  own  it  fuggelled  the  thought, — as  1  be* 
heve  thegreateftof  ourboafted  impF€>vements  and 
difcoveric'S  have  come  from  fuch  trifling  hints. 

Digreffions,  inconteitably,  are  the  funftiine ; 
-; — -they  are  the  hfe,  tlie  foul  of  reading ! — take 
them  out  of  this  book,  for  initance,: — you  might 
ns  well  take  the  book  along  m  ith  them ; — one 
cold  eternal  winter  would  reign  in  every  page  of 
it ;  reftore  them  to  the  writer ; — he  fteps  forth' 
like  a  bridegroom, — bids  All-hail ;  brings  in  va* 
riety,  and  forbids  the  appetite  to  fail. 

AH  the  dexterity  is  in  the  good  cookery  and 
management  of  them,,  lb  as  to  be  not  only  for 
the  advantage  of  the  reader^  but  alfo  of  the  au- 
thor,  whofe  diltrelk  in  this  matter  is  truly  piti- 
able: for,  if  he  begins  a  digreffion,' — ^from  that 
moment,  I  obferve,  his  whole  work  ftands  ftock 
ilill ; — and  if  he  goes  on  with  his  main  work, — 
then  there  is  an  end  of  his  diirreflion. 

^This  is  vile  work. — lor  which  reaibtiy 

from  the  beginning  of  this,  you  lee,  I  have  con- 
Itrufted  the  main  work,  and  the  adventitious 
parts  of  it,  with  fuch  interle6tions,^  and  have  fo 
complicated  and  iavolved  the  digrefiive  and  pro*- 

greffive^ 
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greffive  movements,  one  uheel  within  another, 
that  the  whole  machine,  in  general,  has  been 
kept  a-^going; — and  what's  more,  it  Ihali  be  kept 
a-going  thefe  forty  years,  if  it  pieales  the  foun- 
tain of  health  to  blefs  me  lb  long  with  htb  and 
good  fpirits. 


amm 


CHAP.    XXIII. 


I  HAVE  a  ftrong  propenfity  in  me  to  begin 
this  <iiapter  very  nonfenlically  J  and  I  will  not 
baulk  my  fancy  : — accordingly  I  fet  off  thus : 

If  the  fixture  of  IVlomus's  glals  in  the  human 
breaft,  according  to  the  propol'ed  emendation  of 

that  arch  critic,  had  taken  place, firft,  This 

£K>li{h  cQi>fequence  would  certainly  have  fol- 
lowed : — ^That  the  very  wifeft  and  very  graved 
t)f  us  all,  in  one  coin  or  other,  muil  have  paid 
window-money  every  day  of  our  lives ; 

And,  fecondly,  1  iiat  had  the  laid  glafs  been 
there  fet  up,  nothing  more  would  have  been 
wanting,  in  order  to  have  taken  a  man's  cha- 
racter, but  to  have  taken  a  chair  and  gone  foftly, 
as  you  would  to  a  dioptrical  bee-hive,  and  look'd 
in,— *-viewed  the  foul  ftark  naked ; — obferved  ali 
her  motions^ — her  machinations ;  — traced  all  her 
maggots  from  their  firft  engendering  to  their 
crawling  forth ; — watched  her  loofe  in  her  frilks, 
fcer  gambols,  her  capricios ;  and  after  Ibme  no- 
tice of  her  more  folemn  deportment,  conlequent 

4ipon  fuch  friflcs,  &c. then  taken  your  pen 

and  ink  and  fet  down  nothing  but  what  you  had 
feen,  and  could  have  fworn  to,^-rBut  this  is  an 

a  2  advantage 
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advantage  not  to  be  had  by  the  biographer  iit 
this  planet; — in  the  planet  Mercury  (belike)  it 

may  be  lo ;  if  not,  better  Itill  for  him ; for 

there,  the  intenfe  heat  of  the  country,  which  is 
proved  by  computators,  from  its  vicinity  to  the 
fun,  to  be  more  than  equal  to  that  of  red4iot 
iron, — muft,  I  think,  long  ago  have  vitrified  the 
bodies  of  the  inhabitants  (as  the  efficient  caufe) 
to  fuit  them  for  the  climate  (which  is  the  final 
caufe) ;  fo  that,  betwixt  them  both,  all  the  tene- 
ments of  their  fouls,  from  top  to  bottom,  may 
be  nothing  elfe,  for  aught  the  foundeft  philofo* 
phy  can  fhew  to  the  contrary,  but  one  fine  trans- 
parent body  of  clear  glals  (bating  the  umbilical 
knot)  (fo  that,  till  the  inhabitants  grow  old  and 
tolerably  wrinkled,,  whereby  the  rays  of  light, 
in  pafling  through  them,  become  famonftroufly 

refracted, or  return  refle6ted  from  their  fur* 

faces  in  fuch  tranfverfe  lines  to  the  eye,  that  a  man 
cannot  be  feen  through, — his  ibul  might  as  welU 
unlefs  for  mere  ceremony,  or  the  trifling  advan- 
tage which  the  umbilical  point  giwo  her, — might; 
upon  all  other  accounts,  I  fiiy,  as  well  play  the 
fool  out  o'doors  as  in  her  own  houie. 

Ikit  this,  as  I  laid  above,  is  not  the  cafe  of  the 
inhabitants  of  this  earth; — our  minds  Ihine  not 
through  the  body, — but  are  w  rapt  up  here  in  a 
dark  covering  of  uncrvftalized  fleih  and  blood; 
i"o  that,  if  we  would  come  to  the  f[)ecific  din*- 
ratters  of  them,  we  muft  go  fome  other  w^ay  to 
work. 

IMany,  in  good  truth,  are  tlje  ways  which  hu- 
man wit  has  been  forced  to  Uvke,  to  do  this  thing 
with  exaitnefe.  .... 

•  -  -  Some, 
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Some,  for  inftance,  draw  all  their  characters 
with  wind-inftruments. — ^Virgil  takes  notice  of 
that  way  in  the  atifair  of  Dido  and  -^neas; — but 
it  is  as  fallacious  as  the  breath  of  fame ; — and^ 
moreover-,  befpeaks  a  narrow  genius.  I  am  not 
ignorant  that  the  Italians  pretend  to  a  mathe- 
matical exaftnefs  in  their  defignations  of  one 
particular  fort  of  chara6ler  among  them,  from 
the  forte  or  piano  of  a  certain  wind-inftrument 
they  ufe^ — ^^hich  they  fay  is  infallible. — I  dare 
not  mention  the  name  of  the  inftrument  in  this 
place ;— 'tis  fufficient  we  have  it  amongft  us^ — « 
but  never  think  of  making  a  drawing  by  it : —  ,i^ 
this  is  acnigmatical,  and  intended  to  be  fo,  at  * 
lealt  ad  populum: — and  therefore,  I  beg,  Ma- 
dam, when  you  come  here^  that  you  read  on  as 
feft  as  you  can,  and  never  ilop  to  make  any  in- 
quiiy  about  it. 

Tiiere  are  others  again,  who  will  draw  a  man  s 
character  from  no  other  helps  in  the  world,  but 
merely  frcmi  his  evacuations ; — but  this  often  gives 
a  very  incorrect  outline, — unlefs,  indeed,  you 
take  a  (ketch  of  his  repletions  too ;  and  by  cor- 
re6ting  one  drawing  from  the  other,  compound 
one  good  figure  out  of  them  both. 

I  fliould  have  no  obje6tion  to  this  method, 
but  that  I  think  it  muft  fmell  too  ftrong  of  the 
lamp, — and  be  render  d  dill  more  operofe,  by 
forcing  you  to  have  an  eye  to  the  reft  of  his  non- 
naturals. Why  the  moft  natural  a6lions  of  a 

man's  life  Ihould  be  called  his  Non-naturals, — ^is 
another  queftion. 

I'here  are  others,  fourthly,  who  difdain  every 
one  of  thefe  expedients; — not  from  any  fertility 

G  3  of 
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of  their  own,  but  from  the  various  ways  of  doing 
it,  which  they  have  borrowed  from  the  honour* 
able  devices  which  the  Pentagraphic  Brethren* 
of  the  bmfti  have  (hewn  in  taking  copies. — ^^fhefe, 
you  muft  know,  are  your  great  hiftorians. 

One  of  thefe  you  will  fee  drawing  a  full  length 
chai-after  againji  the  light; — that's  illiberal, — 
diihoneft, — and  hard  upon  the  charader  of  the 
man  who  fits. 

Others,  to  mend  the  matter,  will  make  adraw^ 
ing  of  you  in  the  Camera ; — that  is  mod  uni^r 
of  all,  becaufe,  there  you  are  fure  to  be  repre^ 
fented  in  fome  of  your  moil  ridiculous  attitudes. 

'Vo  avoid  all  and  every  one  of  thefe  errors  in 
giving  you  my  uncle  Toby's  charafter,  I  am  de-* 
termined  to  draw  it  by  no  mechanical  help  whati 

ever; nor  Ihall  my  pencil  be  guided  by  any 

one  wind-inftrument  which  ever  was  blown  upon, 
either  on  this,  or  on  the  other  fide  of  the  Alps ; 
— nor  will  1  confider  either  his  repletions  or  hia 
difcharges, — or  touch  upon  his  non-naturals; 
but,  in  a  word,  I  wall  draw  my  uncle  Toby  s  cha^ 
rafter  from  his  IIobby-House. 


CUAP.    XXIV. 


IF  I  was  not  morally  fare  that  the  reader 
tnuft  be  out  of  all  patience  for  my  uncle  Toby  8 
chara6ter, — I  would  here  previoully  have  con^ 
vinced  him  that  there  is  no  inftrument  fo  fit  to 
draw  fuch  a  thing  with,  as  that  which  I  have 
pitched  upon. 

*  Pentagraph,  an  ihftnimcnt  to  copy  Prints  and  Pic- 
tures mechanically^  and  in  any  proportioni 

5  A  man 
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A  man  and  his  Hobby-Hoes £,  the'  I  can* 
aot  lay  that  they  a6l  and  re-a6l  exadily  after  the 
lame  manner  in  which  the  foul  and  body  dp 
upon  each  other ;  yet,  doubtlefs^  there  is  a  com* 
munication  between  them  of  fome  kind ;  and 
my  opinion  rather  in,  that  there  is  fomething  in 
it  more  of  the  manner  of  ele6lrified  bodies ; — 
and  that,  by  means  of  the  heated  parts  of  tha 
rider,  which  come  immediately  into  conta6i  with 
the  HoBBY^HoHSE, — by  long  journies  and 
much  frii6tion,  it  fo  happens,  that  the  body  of 
the  rider  is  at  length  iiJJ'd  as  full  of  Hobby#» 

HousiCAL  matter  as  it  can  hold  ; fo  that  )f 

you  are  able  to  give  but  a  clear  defcription  of 
the  nature  of  the  one,  you  may  form  a  pretty 
exafjt  notion  of  the  genius  and  chai-a^ter  of  the 
other. 

Now  the  HoBBY-HonsE  which  my  uijcle 
Toby  always  rode  upon,  was,  in  my  opinion,  an 
lIoijBY-IJoESB  well  worth  giving  a  defcription 
of,  if  it  was  only  upon  the  fcore  of  his  great  fm-* 

fularity ;-— for  you  might  have  travelled  from 
'^ork  to  Dover, — from  Dover  to  Penzance  in 
Cornwall,  and  from  Penzance  to  York  back 
again,  and  not  have  feen  fuch  another  upon  the 
road;  or  if  you  had  feen  fuch  a  one,  whatever 
ha{te  you  had  been  in,  you  mufl  infallibly  have 
flopp  a  to  have  taken  a  view  pf  him^  Xndeed, 
the  gait  and  figure  of  him  was  fo  ftrange,  and  fo 
utterly  unUke  was  he,  from  his  head  to  his  tail^ 
to  any  one  of  the  whole  fpecies,  that  it  was  now 
and  them  made  a  matter  of  difpute, — whether 
be  was  really  a  Hobby^Horse  or  no :  but  as 
tbe  pbUfifQpher  would  ufe  no  other  argunx^nt  to 

o  4  the 
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the  fceptic,  who  difputed  with  him  againft  the 
reahty  of  motion,  Ikve  that  of  riling  up  upon 
his  legs,  and  walking  acrofs  the  room ; — fo  would 
my  uncle  Toby  ufe  no  other  argument  to  prove 
his  HoBBY-HoKSE  was  a  Hobby-Horse  in^ 
deed,  but  by  getting  upon  his  back  and  riding 
him  about ; — leaving  the  world,  after  that,  to 
determine  the  point  as  it  thought  fit. 

In  good  truth,  my  uncle  Toby  mounted  him 
with  fo  much  pleafure,  and  he  carried  my  uncle 

Toby  fo  well, that  he  troubled  his  head  very 

little  with  what  the  world  either  faid  or  thought 
about  it. 

It  is  now  high  time,  however,  that  I  give  you 
a  defcription  of  him : — but  to  go  on  regularly, 
I  only  beg  you  will  give  me  leave  to  acquaint 
you  firft,  how  my  uncle  Toby  came  by  him* 


CHAP,    XXV. 


THE  wound  in  my  uncle  Toby's  groin,  which 
he  received  at  the  liege  of  Namur,  rendering 
him  unfit  for  the  fervice,  it  was  thought  expe- 
dient he  Ihould  return  to  England,  in  order,  if 
poflil)le,  to  be  fet  to  rights. 

He  was  four  years  totally  confined, — part  of 
it  to  his  bed,  and  all  of  it  to  his  room :  and  in 
the  courfe  of  his  cure,  which  was  all  that  time 
in  hand,  fuflfer^d  unfpeakable  miferies, — owing 
to  a  fucceflion  of  exfoliations  from  the  os  pubis^ 
and  the  outward  edge  of  that  part  of  the  coxen^ 

diXy  called  the  os  illium ; both  which  bone^ 

were  difm^Hy  crufti'd,  as  much  by  the  irreguia* 

rit^ 
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tity  of  the  ftone,  which  I  told  you  was  broke  off 
the  parapet, — as  by  its  lize, — (though  it  was 
pretty  large)  which  inclined  the  furgeon  all  along 
to  think,  that  the  great  injury  which  it  had  done 
my  uncle  Toby's  groin,  was  more  owing  to  the 
gravity  of  the  Hone  itfelf,  than  to  the  proje6lile 
force  of  it ; — which  he  would  often  tell  him  was 
a  great  happinefs. 

My  fatlier  at  that  time  was  juft  beginning 
bufmefs  in  London,  and  had  taken  a  houfe  ; — • 
and  as  the  trueft  friendfliip  and  cordiality  fub* 
iifted  between  the  two  brothers, — ^and  that  my 
fether  thought  my  uncle  Toby  could  nowhere 
be  fo  well  nurfed  and  taken  care  of  as  in  his  own 
houfe, — he  allign'd  him  the  very  bed  apartment 
in  it: — and,  what  was  a  much  more  fincere  mark 
of  his  affe6tion  Itill,  he  would  never  fufler  a  friend 
or  an  acquaintance  to  (Icp  into  the  houfe  on  any 
occalion,  but  he  would  take  him  by  the  hand, 
and  lead  him  up  ftairs  to  fee  his  brother  Toby, 
and  chat  an  hour  by  his  bed-fide. 

The  hiftory  of  a  foldier's  wound  beguiles  the 
pain  of  it ; — my  uncle's  vilitors  at  leall  thought 
ib ;  and  in  their  daily  calls  upon  him,  from  the 
courtely  ariling  out  of  that  belief,  they  would 
frequently  turn  the  difcourfe  to  that  fubjeft ; — 
and  from  that  fubje6t  the  difcourfe  would  gene- 
rally roll  on  to  the  liege  itfelf 

Thefe  converfations  were  infinitely  kind ;  and 
my  uncle  Toby  received  great  relief  from  them, 
and  would  have  received  much  more  but  that 
they  brought  him  into  fome  unforefeen  perplexi- 
ties, which,  for  three  months  together,  retarded 
|iis  cure  greatly ;  and  i£  he  had  not  hit  upon  an 

expedient 
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expedient  to  extricate  himfelf  out  of  them,  I  verily 
believe  they  would'  li^ive  laid  him  in  his  grave. 
AVhat  thefe  perplexities  of  my  uncle  Toby 

were, 'tis  impoflible  for  you  to  guefs: — if 

you  could, — I  Ihould  blulh;  not  as  a  relation, — » 
jiot  as  a  man, — nor  even  as  a  \voman,--r-but  I 
ihould  bluih  as  an  author;  inafmuch  as  I  fet  no 
fmall  ftore  by  mylelf  upon  this  very  account^ 
that  my  reader  has  never  yet  been  able  to  guefs 
at  any  thing :  and  in  this.  Sir,  1  am  of  fo  nice 
find  lingular  a  humour,  that  if  I  thought  you 
was  able  to  form  the  lead  judgment,  or  probable 
conjecture  to  yourfelf  of  what  was  to  come  ia 
th^  next  page,-T-J  would  te^r  it  put  pf  my  book. 
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CHAP.    !• 

I  HAVE  begun  a  new  book,  on  purpofe  that 
1  might  have  room  enough  to  explain  the  na- 
ture of  the  perplexities  in  which  my  uncle  Toby 
was  involved,  from  the  many  difcourfes  and  in- 
terrogations about  the  liege  of  Namur,  where 
he  received  his  wound. 

I  muil  remind  the  reader,  in  cafe  he  has  read 
the  hiftory  of  King  WiUiam's  wars ; — but  if  he 
has  not, — I  then  inform  him,  that  one  of  the 
moil  memorable  attacks  in  that  fiege,  was  that 
^hich  was  made  by  the  Englifh  and  Dutch  upon 
the  point  of  the  advanced  counter^fcarp,  be- 
tween the  gate  of  St.  Nicholas,  which  inclofed 
the  great  fluice  or  water-ftop,  where  the  Englifh 
were  terribly  expofed  to  the  ihot  of  the  counter- 
guaiil  and  demi-baftion  of  St.  Roch :  the  ifTue 
of  which  hot  difpute,  in  three  words,  was  this : 
That  the  Dutch  lodged  tbemfelves  upon  the 

counter- 
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4!ounter-guard, — and  that  the  Enghfti  made 
ihemfehes  mailers  of  th^  covered  way  before 
8t.  Nicholas-gate,  notwithilanding  the  gallantry 
of  tlie  French  oflicers,  who  expoled  tiiemfelves 
upon  the  glacis  fword  in  hand. 

As  this  was  the  principal  attack  of  which  my 

uncle  Toby  wab  an  eye-witnefs  at  Namur, ' 

the  army  of  the  befiegers  being  cut  off,  by  the 
confluepce  of  ^he  Maes  and  Sambre,  from  feeing 

much  of  each  other's  operations, my  uncle 

Toby  was  generally  more  eloquent  and  particu- 
lar in  his  account  of  it ;  and  the  many  perplexi- 
ties he  was  in,  arofe  out  of  the  almoft  infur- 
mountable  difficulties  he  found  in  telling  his 
ftory  intelligibly,  and  giving  fuch  clear  ideas  of 
the  difterences  and  diitinftions  between  the  fcarp 
amd  connter-fcarp, — the  glacis  and  covered  way, 
— the  half'-moon  and  ravelin, — as  to  make  his 
fompany  fully  comprehend  where  and  what  he 
vras  about. 

.  Writers  themfelvcs  are  too  apt  to  confound 
thefe  terms;  fo  that  you  will  the  lefs  wonder,  if 
in  his  endeavours  to  explain  them,  and  in  oppo- 
iition  to  many  mifconoeptions,  that  my  .uncle 
1"oby  did  oft-tiniijs  puzzle  his  lilitor^  and  fome4 
times  himlelf  too^  *.     • 

.  'Jo  fpeak  the  truth,  unlefs  tlie  company. my 
father  led  up  (tairs  were  tolerably  clear-headed, 
or  my  uncle  Toby  was  in  one  of  his  explanatory 
moods,  'twas  a,  diflicult  thing,  do  what  he  could, 
to  keep  the  difcourfe  free  from  obfcurity. 

\\  hat  reJidered  the  account  of  this  s^air  the 
more  intricate  to  my  micle  Toby,  was  this, — » 
that  in  the  attack  iOi*  the  couater-ibarp,.  before 

the 
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the  gate  of  St.  Nicholas,  extending  ilftlf  from 
the  bank  of  the  Maes,  quite  up  the  great  water- 
ftop, — the  ground  wa«  cut  and  crofs  cut  with 
fuch  a  multitude  of  dykes,  drains,  rivulets,  and 
fluices^  on  all  fides, — and  he  would  get  fo  ladly 
bewildered,  and  fet  fad  amongll  them,  that  fre- 
quently he  could  neither  get  backwards  or  for* 
wards  to  fave  his  life ;  and  was  oft-times  obliged 
to  give  up  the  attack  upon  that  very  account 
only. 

Thefe  perplexing  rebufls  gave  my  uncle  Toby 
Shandy  more  perturbations  than  you  would  ima- 
gine ;  and  as  my  father's  kindnefs  to  him  wa» 
continually  dragging  up  freth  friends  and  frefli 
enquirers,—- — he  had  but  a  very  unealy  talk  of 
it 

No  doubt^  my  uncle  Toby  had  great  comr 
mand  of  himfelf, — and  could  guard  appearances^ 
I  believe,  as  well  as  moft  men ; — ^yet,  any  one 
may  imagine,  that  when  he  could  not  retreat 
out  of  the  ravelin  without  getting  into  the  half- 
moon,  or  get  out  of  the  covered  way  without 
falling  down  the  counter-fcarp,  nor  crofs  the 
dyke  without  danger  of  flipping  into  the  ditch, 
but  that  he  muft  have  fretted  and  fumed  in- 
wardly.^— ^He  did  fo ; — and  the  little  and  hourly 
vexations,  which  may  feem  trifling  and  of  no  ac» 
count  to  the  man  who  has  not  read  Hippocrates; 
yet,  whoever  has  read  Hippocrates,  or  FJr.  James 
Mackenzie,  and  has  conildere.d  well  the  efle6t3 
which  the  paliions  and  aiFettions  of  the  mind 
have  upon  the  digeftion — (Why  not  of  a  wound 
as  well  as  of  a  dinner?) — may  caiily  conceive 
what  jQiarp  paroxyfms  and  exacerbations  of  his 

wound 
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wound  my  uncle  Toby  muift  have  undergoiift 
upon  that  fcore  only* 

— My  uncle  Toby  could  not  philofophize  upoit 
it; — ^*twas  enough  be  felt  it  fo: — and  having 
fuilained  the  pain  and  forrows  of  it  for  three 
months  together,  he  was  refolved>  fome  way  ot 
other,  to  extricate  himfelf^ 

He  was  one  morning  lying  upon  his  back  in 
his  bed,  the  anguiih  and  nature  of  the  wound 
upon  his  groin  fathering  him  to  lie  in  no  other 
polition^  when  a  thought  came  into  his  head, 
that  if  he  could  purchafe  fuch  a  thing,  and  have 
it  pailed  down  upon  a  boai'd,  as  a  large  map  of 
the  fortification  of  the  town  and  citadel  of  Na-' 
mur,  \vith  its  environs,  it  might  be  a  means  of 
giving  him  eafe. — I  take  notice  of  his  delire  to 
have  the  environs  along  with  the  to\ra  ajid  ci-* 
tadel,  for  this  reafon, — becaufe  my  uncle  Toby's 
wound  was  got  in  one  of  the  traverfes,  about 
thirty  toifes  from  the  returning  angle  of  the 
trench,  oppofite  to  the  falient  angle  of  the  demi*^ 

badion  of  St.  Roch : fo  that  he  was  pretty 

confident  he  could  flick  a  pin  upon  the  identical 
J'pot  of  ground  where  he  was  flanding  when  the 
Itone  flruck  him. 

All  this  fucceeded  to  his  wifhes;  and  not  only 
-freed  him  from  a  world  of  fad  explanations, 
but,  in  the  end,  it  proved  the  happy  means,  as 
you  will  read,  of  procuring  my  uncle  Toby  his 

HoBBY^HoRSE. 
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CHAP.    II. 

THERE  is  nothing  fo  foolifti,  wli€n  you  are 
-at  the  expence  of  making  an  entei^tainment  of 
this  kind,  as  to  order  things  io  badly,  as  to  let 
your  critics  and  gentry  of  refined  tafte  run  it 
dowii :  nor  is  there  any  thing  io  hkely  to  make 
them  do  it,  as  that  of  leaving  them  out  of  the 
party,  or,  what  is  full  as  offeniive,  of  beftowing 
your  attention  upon  the  reft  of  your  guefts  in  lb 
imrticular  a  way,  as  if  there  Avas  no  ihch  thing 
u  a  critic  (by  occupation)  at  table. 

— — 1  guard  againft  both ;  for,  in  the  firft 
place^  I  have  left  half  a  dozen  places  purpofelj 
open  for  them; — and  in  the  next  place,  I  paj 
taera  all  court- — ^Gentlemen,  I  kifs  your  hands. 
I  proteft,  no  company  could  give  me  half  the 
l^afare : — by  my  foul,  1  am  glad  to  fee  you. 
I  beg  only  you  will  make  no  ftrangers  of^ 
jpourfelves,  but  lit  down,  without  any  ceremony^ 
and  fall  on  heartily. 

I  ^d  I  had  left  fix  places,  and  I  was'  upon 
the  point  of  carrying  my  complaifance  io  far,  as 
to  have  left  a  feventh  open  for  tliem, — and  in 
this  very  fpot  I  ftand  on;  but  being  told  by  a 
crrtic  (tho'  not  by  occupation, — but  by  nature) 
that  I  had  acquitted  myfelf  well  enough,  I  ihall 
fill  it  up  dire6uy,  hoping,  in  the  mean  time,  that 
I  (hcdl  be  able  to  make  a  great  deal  of  more  room 
next  year, 

-How,  in  the  name  of  wonder !  could 

your  uncle  Toby,  who,  it  feems,  was  a  military 
man,  and  whom  you  have  reprefented  as  no  fool, 

be 


36  TIIE  LIFE  AND  OPINIONS 

-*-be  at  the  fame  time  fuch  a  confufed,  pudding-* 


headed,  muddle-headed  fellow,  as — Go  look. 

So,  Sir  Critic,  I  could  have  replied;  but  I 
fcorn  it.-^^l'is  language  unurbane,- — and  only 
befitting  the  man  who  cannot  give  clear  and  fa»- 
tisfaftory  accounts  of  things,  or  dive  deep  efiough 
into  the  fir(l  caufes  of  human  ignorance  and  con- 
fulion.  It  isi  moreover,  the  reply  valiant, — and 
therefore  I  rejefl  it;  for  tho'  it  miglit  ha\*e  fuited 
my  uncle  Toby's  character  as  a  foldier  excellently 
well, — and  had  he  not  acciiflomed  himfelf,  in 
fuch  attacks^  to  whiftle  the  LillabuUero^  as  he 
wanted  no  courage,  'tis  the  very  anfwer  he  would 
have  given ;  yet  it  would  by  no  means  have  done 
lor  me*  You  fee  as  plain  tts  can  be,  that  i  write 
as  a  maa  of  erudition; — that  even  my  fimilies^ 
my  allufions,  my  illuflrations,  my  metaphors,  are 
€rudite,-^and  that  I  mtifl  fuitain  my  character 
properly,  and  contrafl  it  properly  too,— elfe  what 
^ould  become  of  me  ? — — Wh v,  Sir,  1  fliould 
Jbe  undone  ;-^at  this  very  moment  that  I  am  go^ 
kug;  here  to  fill  up  one  place  againfl  a  critic, — ^I 
lhould,have  made  an  opening  for  a  couple. 
. . — -—Therefore  I  anfwer  thus : — 

Pray,  Sir,  in  all  the  reading  which  you  have 
ever  read,  did  you  ever  read  fuch  a  book  as 
Locke's  Eflay  upon  the  Human  Underflanding? 

^Don't  anfwer  me  ralhly, — becaufe  many,  I 

know,  quote  the  book,  who  have  not  read  it,— 
and  jnany  have  read  it  who  underftand  it  not. — 
Jf  either  of  thefe  is  your  cafe,  as  I  write  to  in^ 
ftru(':t,  1  will  tell  you  in  three  words  what  the 
book  is. — It  is  a  hiftory. — A  hiftory !  of  who  ? 
VI  ha  I?    where?   when?    Don't  hurry  yourfelC 

^It 
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*"■  '^  It  is  a  hiftory-book,  Sir  (wliich  may  poflibly 
recommend  it  to  the  world)  of  what  palles  in  a 
man's  own  mind ;  and  if  you  will  iay  fo  much 
of  the  book,  and  no  more,  beheve  me,  you  will 
cut  no  contemptible  tigure  in  a  metaphyfic 
circle. 

But  this  by  the  way. 

Now  if  you  will  venture  to  go  along  with  me> 
and  look  down  into  the  bottom  of  this  matter,  it 
will  be  found  that  the  caufe  of  obfcurity  and 
confuiion  in  the  mind  of  a  man,  is  threefold. 

Dull  organs,  dear  Sir,  in  the  lirft  place.  Se- 
condly, Slight  and  tranfient  impreflions  made  by 
the  objects,  when  the  faid  organs  are  not  dull : 
and  Thirdly,  A  memory  like  unto  a  fieve ;  not 
able  to  retain  what  it  has  received. — Call  down 
Dolly,  your  chamber-maid,  and  I  will  give  you 
my  cap  and  bell  along  with  it,  if  I  make  not  this 
matter  fo  plain  that  Dolly  herfelf  fliould  under- 

ftand  it  as  well  as  Malbranch. When  Dolly 

has  indited  her  epiftle  to  Robin,  and  has  thrull 
her  arm  into  the  bottom  of  her  pocket  hanging 
by  her  right  tide, — take  that  opportunity  to  re- 
collect, that  the  organs  and  faculties  of  percep- 
tion can,  by  nothing  in  this  world,  be  fo  aptly 
typified  and  explained  as  by  that  one  thing 
which  Dolly's  hand  is  in  fearch  of. — Your  or- 
gans are  not  fo  dull  that  1  Ihould  inform  you, — 
'tis  an  inch.  Sir,  of  red  feal-wax. 

When  this  is  melted  and  dropped  upon  the 
letter,  if  Dolly  fumbles  too  long  for  her  thimble, 
till  the  wax  is  over-hardened,  it  will  not  receive 
the  marlfL  of  her  thimble  from  the  ufual  impulfe 
which  was  wont  to  imprint  it.     Very  well.     If 

yoSi,  u  H  Dolly '$ 
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Pollj's  wajx,  for  want  of  bettery  is  bees-^^ax*  or 
of  a  •temper  too  foflv^ — tlio'  it  may  receive»-r-it 
%iU  not  hokl  the  impreffion^  how  hard  foever 
Dolly  thrufts  againft  it :  and^  la(l  of  all.  Sup- 
pofing  the  wax  good,,  and  eke  the  thimble,  but 
applied  thereto  in^  carelefs  hafte,  as  her  n^iftrefs 
lings  the  bell ; — in  any  one  of  thefe  three  cafes,, 
the  print  left  by  the  thimble  will  be  as  ui^ke 
the  proty tope  as-  a  brafs-jack^ 

]Now  you  muft  undomand^^  that  not  one  of 
thefe  was  the  true  caufe  of  the  confufion^in  my 
uncle  Toby's  difcourfe;  and  it  is  for  that  very 
reafon  1  enlarge  upon  them  fo  long,  after  the 
manner  of  great  phvilologifts, — ^tofhew the  worlds 
what  it  did  not  arii'e  from- 

What  it  did  arile  from,  I  have  hinted  above  '^ 
and  a  fertile  fource  of  obfcurity  it  is,r — and  ever 
will  be,^ — ^and  that  is,  the  unfteady  ufes  of  words^ 
which  have  perplexed  the  cleareft  and  moft  ex- 
alted underftandings. 

It  is  ten  to  one  (at  Arthur's)  whetheryou  haxer 
jever  read  the  literary  hiltories  of  pad  ages ; — if 
you  have,  what  terrible  battles,-,  yclept  logoma- 
chies, have  they  occafioned,  and  perpetuated 
w  ith  fo  much-  gall  and  ink-ftied,- — ^that  a  good-- 
uatured  man  cannot  read  the  accounts  of  themu 
without  tears^  in  his  eyesv 

Gentle  critic  I  when  thou  haft  weighed  all  this, 
and  conlidered  within  thyfelf  how  much  of  thy 
own  knowledge,  difcourl'e,  and  converlation  has 
been  peftered  and  difordered,  at  one  time  or 
other,  by  this,  and  this  only : — what  a  pudder 
and  racket  in  Councils  about  wU  and  wo^'eun^; 
and  in  the  Schools^  of  the  learned  about  power 
^  and 
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find  about  fpirit; — about  eflTenceSy  and  about 
quinteflences ;  —  about  fubftances,  and  about 

ipace; what  confuiion  in  greater  Theatres 

from  words  of  little  meaning,  and  as  indetermi^ 
nate  a  fenfe !  when  thou  confidereft  this^  thou 
wilt  not  wonder  at  my  uncle  Toby^s  perplexitieat 
- — ^thou  wilt  drop  a  tear  of  pity  upon  nb  fcarp 
and  his  counter-fcarp ; — his  glacis  and  his  co verg- 
ed way  ;^— his  ravelin  and  his  halt^moon:  'tweus 
not  by  ideas, — by  Heaven :  his  hfe  was  put  in 
jeopaixly  by  words. 


GIIAP.    III. 

WHEN  my  uncle  Toby  got  his  map  of  Na- 
mur  to  his  mind,  he  began  immediately  to  apply 
himielf,  and  with  the  utmoft  diligence,  to  the 
ftudy  of  it;  for  nothing  being  of  more  import- 
ance to  him  than  his  recovery,  and  his  recovery 
depending,  as  you  have  read,  upon  the  paiHons 
and  afFe6tions  of  his  mind,  it  behoved  him  v  to 
take  the  niceft  care  to  make  himfelf  fo  far  maf- 
tbr  of  his  fubje6i,  as  to  be  able  to  talk  upon  it 
without  emotion. 

In  a  fortnight's  clofe  and  painful  applicationt 
which,  by  the  bye,  did  my  uncle  Toby  s  wound, 
upon  his  groin,  no  good, — ^he  was  enabled  by 
the  help  of  ibme  marginal  documents  at  the  feet 
of  the  elephant,  together  with  Gobefius's  mili- 
tary archite&ure  and  pyroballogy,  tranflated 
from  the  Flemifli,  to  form  his  cUfcourfe  with 
paifable  perfpicuity ;  and  before  he  was  two  fuU 
months  gone,~-he  was  right  eloquent  upon  it, 

H  a  and 
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and  could  make  not  only  the  attack  of  the  ad-" 

vanced*  couHterlcarp  with  great  order; -but 

having  by  that  lime  gone  much  deeper  into  the 
art  than  what  his  firll  motive  made  neceflaryj 
ray  uncle  Toby  >^'as  abi«  t©  croi's  the  !Maes  and 
Sambre;  msJ^e  diveriions  as  far  as  Vauban's  line, 
the  abbey  of  Saltines,  &c.  and  give  his  vifitors 
a»  dyftin^fe  a  hiftory  of  each  of  their  attacks  a« 
of  that  of  the  gate  of  St.  Nicholas,  where  he  had 
the  hoiK)ur  to  receive  bis  wound. 

But  defire  of  knowledge^  like  the  thirft  of 
riches,  increafes  ever  w  itli  the  acquilition  of  it. 
'J'he  more  my  uncle  ^Vohy  pored  o\er  his  map, 
the  more  he  took  a  liking  to  it ! — by  tli?^  iiiiao 
procefs  and  elcclric'cd  aijiniilatioa,  as  I  told  3  on, 
through  which  1  ween  the  lbu!s  of  connoiflours 
thcnnivlvesr  by  long  frittion  and  incumhitioil, 
ha\e  the  happinels,  at  length,  to  get  all  be-*vir- 
tuVI, — be-pittufed, — bc-butterdied>  and  be-fid- 
dled. 

'J'he  more  my  uncle  'IoIj^^  drar?k  of  this  fweet 

fowntJ^in  of  fcience,.  the  g-reater  was  the  heat  and 

impatience  of  his  thirft;  fo  that  before  the  fii-ft 

year  cf  his  eonfiiM^meRt  had  well  ^one  round* 

\h'v're  was   fcarce  a  fortified  town  in   Italy  (fir 

rianders,  of  which,  by  one  means  or  other,  he 

had  not  procured  a  plauj-reading  over  as  he  got 

them,  and  carefully  collating  therewith  tl)e  hii^ 

•torics  of  their  lieges,  their  demolitions,  their  in> 

•provements,  and  new  works,  all  which  he  would 

read  with  that  intenfe  application  and  delight, 

-that  he  would  forget  himfelfr  his  wound,  hil» 

confinement,^  his  dinner^ 

In  the  fecpnd  year,  my  uncle  Toby  purchafed 

RamellL 
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Hamelli  and  Catanea;  tranilatocl  from  the  Ita- 
lian;— likewil'e  vSievinus,  Aloralis,  the  Clievaher 
fie  Ville,  Lorini,  Coehorn,  Sheeter,  the  Count  de 
Pajijan,  the  T\Iarthal  Vauban,  jMonf.  lilondel, 
M'ilh  almoft  as  inuny  more  books-of  mihtary  ar- 
cliite6ture  4us  Don  Qaixotte  was  found  to  have 
of  chivalry,  \vht*n  the  curate  and  barber  invaded 
his  hbrary. 

Towards  tlie  beginning  of  the  third  year, 
wliich  was  in  Auguft,  i^inety-nine,  my  uncle 
Toby  ibund  it  necellary  to  underftand  a  little 
of  projectiles : — and  having  juJged  it  beft  to 
ciraw  his  kno'vlodge  from  the  fountain-head,  he 
he5:an  with  N.  Tartaslia,  who  it  feems  was  the 
firlt  man  who  detected  the  hiipolitioij  qf  a  can- 
non-ball's dointr  all  that  milchief  under  the  no- 
tion  of  a. right  line. — ^This,  N.  Tartaglia  proved, 
to  my  uncle  'i'oby,  to  be  an  impoflible  thing. 

Endlefs  is  the  learch  of  Truth. 

No  Iconer  was  my  uncle  Toby  fatistied  whicli 
raad  the  cannon-ball  (Hd  not  go,  but  he  was  in- 
feniibly  led  on,  and  refolved  in  his  mind  to  in- 
quire and  tind  out  which  road  the  ball  did  go : 
for  which  purpofe  he  was  obliged  to  fet  off  afrefli 
with  old  Maltus,  and  ftudied  him  devouJ:ly.-— 
He  proceeded  next  to  GaHleo  and  Torricellius, 
wherein,  by  certiihi  geometrical  rules,  infalhbly 
laid  down,  he  found  the  precife  path  to  be  a 
Parabola, — or  elib  an  Hyperbola, — and  that  the 
parameter,  or  latu^  rectum^  of  the  conic  l*e6lion 
of  tiie  faid  path,  wiis  to  the  quantity  and  ampli- 
tude in  a  direct  ratio^  as  the  whole  line  to  the 
line  of  double  the  angle  of  incidence,  formed  by 
the  breech  upon  an  horizontal  plane ; — and  that 

11   3  the 
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the  femiparameter, — — flop!  my  dear  uncle 
Toby,—* — ftop ! — go  not  one  foot  farther  into 
this  thorny  and  bewildered  track : — ^intricate  are 
the  fleps !  intricate  are  the  mazes  of  this  laby- 
rinth !  intricate  are  the  troubles  which  the  pur- 
fuit  of  this  bewitching  phantom  Knowledge  will 
bring  upon  thee. — O  my  uncle,— fly — fly, — Ay 
from  it  as  from  a  ferpent ! -Is  it  fit good- 
natured  man !  thou  lliould'fl  fit  up,  with  the 
Avound  upon  thy  groin,  whole  nights  baking  thy 

blood  with  heftic  watchings?-; Alas!  'twill 

exafperate  thy  fymptoms, — check  thy  perfpira- 
tions — evaporate  thy  fpirits — ^^vafl:e  thy  animal 
flrength,— ^iry  up  thy  radical  moifture,  bring 
thee  into  a  coftive  habit  of  body, — impair  thy 
health,— and  haften  all  the  infirmities  of  thy  old 
age. — — O  my  uncle  1  my  uncle  Toby ! 


CHAP.    IV. 


I  WOULD  not  give  a  groat  for  that  man's 
knowledge  in  pen-craft,  who  does  not  underflaiid 

this: That  the  heft  plain  narrative  in  the 

world,  tacked  very  clofe  to  the  laft  fpirited  apoft 

trophe  to  my  uncle  Toby, woidd  have  felt 

both  cold  and  vapid  upon  the  reader's  palate; — 
therefore  I  forthwith  put  an  end  to  the  chapters 
though  I  was  in  the  middle  of  my  flory. 

^Writers  of  my  flamp  have  one  prin« 

ciple  in  common  with  painters.  Where  an  exaSt 
copying  makes  our  pi6ture  lela  flriking,  we  choofa 
the  lefs  evil ;  deeming  it  even  more  pardonable 
Ipafs  againfl  truth,  than  beauty.    This  in 

to 
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t^  he  uuderftood  cum  grano  falis ;  but  be  it  ag 
it  will, —  an  the  parallel  is  made  more  for  the  fake 
:o(  letting  the  apoftropLe  cool,  than  any  tbhig 
elfe, — ^'tis  not  very  material  whether  upon*any 
other  fcore  the  reader  approves  of  it  or  not.     ^. 

la  the  latter  end  of  the  third  year,  my  uncle 
Toby  perceiving  that  the  parameter  and  femi* 
parameter  of  the  conic  fe6tion  angered  hiswouiyl, 
he  left  oft' the  ft«dy  of  projefcfciles  in  a  kiiid^f  a 
kuSi,  aJid  betook  himil'lf  to  the  practical  part  of 
fortificatiofi  only;  the  pleafure  of  wiiich,  like  ^ 
Spring  held  back,  feturijtec}  uppj^  him  with  re^ 
doubled  foroe. 

It  was  in  this  ye^r  that  ^y  us)cle  began,  to 
break  in  upon  the  daily,  regularity  of  a  clean 

iliirt, — --to  difmifs  his  barber  uijlhaven, ^ 

and  to  aUow  his  furgeon  fcarce  time  fiifticient  to 
drefs  his  wounds  concerning  jiii^ifelf  fp  little 
about  it,  as  not  to  afk  him  once  iq  feven  times 
(Irefling,  how  it  went  on :  when  lo  ! — all  of  a 
fudden,  for  the  change  was  as  quick  as  lightning, 

he  begao  to  figh  heavily  for  his  recovery, 

complained  to  my  father,  grew  impatient  m  ith 

the  iurgeon : and  one  morning,  as  he  |i^4 

has  foot  coming  up  flairs,  he  ihut  up  his  booksi 
aad  tkruft  aiide  his  inflruments,  in  order  to  ex* 
poftulate  with  him  upon  the  protra6iion  of  the 
cure,  which,  he  told  him,  might  furely  have  been 
accompliihed  at  leaft  by  that  time : — He  dwelt 
long  upon  the  miferies  he  had  undergone,  and 
the  forrows  of  his  four  years  melancholy  impri'- 

fonment ; adding,  that  had  it  not  been  for 

the  kind  looks  and  fraternal  cheerings  of  the  bed 
of  brothers, — ^he  liad  long  lince  funk  under  his 

II  4  mis* 
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xnisfortunes. My  father  vras  by.    My  unde 

Toby's  eloquence  brought  tears  into  his  eyes ; 

'twas  unexpected : My  uncle  Toby,  by 

nature  was  not  eloquent; — it  had  the  greater 

cffeft: ^The  furgeon  was  confounded; — not 

that  there  wanted  grounds  for  fuch,  or  greater 
marks  of  impatience, — but 'twas  unexpe6led  too. 
In  the  four  years  he  had  attended  him,  he  had 
tiever  feen  any  thing  like  it  in  my  uncle  Toby's 
carriage;  he  had  never  once  dropped  one  fretful 
or  difcontented  word;— — he  had  been  all  pa- 
tience,— all  fubmiffion. 

~-We  lofe  the  right  of  complaining  fometimes 
by  forbearing  it; — but  we  often  treble  the  force: 
— 'JTie  furgeon  \vas  altonilhed;  but  much  more 
fo,  when  he  heard  my  uncle  Toby  go  on,  and 
peremptorily  infift  upon  his  healing  up  the  wo.und 
directly, — or  fending  for  Monfieur  Konjat,  the 
king's  ferjeant-furgeon,  to  do  it  for  hmi. 

'J*he  delire  of  life  and  health  is  implanted  in 
man's  nature; the  love  of  liberty  and  en- 
largement is  a  fider-pftflion  to  it:  'i'hete  my  un- 
cle Toby  had  in  common  with  his  Ipecies 

and  either  of  them  had  been  fufficient  to  account 
for  his  earneii:  defire  to  get  well  and  out  of  doors; 

but  I  have  told  you  before,  that  nothing 

wrought  with  our  family  after  the  common  way; 
— : — and  from  the  time  nnd  manner  in  which 
this  ea<>;er  deiire  fnewed  itielf  in  the  prefent  cafe, 
the  penetrating  reader  wnl  fufpe^t  there  was 
fornc  other  cauie  or  crotchet  for  it  in  my  uncle 

Toby's  head  : ^"J'here  was  fo,  and  -tis  the  fab- 

je6t  of  the  next  chapter  to  fat  forth  what  that 
<paufe  and  crotchet  was.     1  own,  when  tbat^s 

done^ 
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done,  'twill  be  time  to  return  back  to  the  psw^ 
lour  fire-lide,  where  we  left  my  uncje  in  tlie  mid-* 
die  of  his  fentence.  .,..• 


chap:  y.         V  - 

.  *   •  •  •    .  -♦•,■■        " .  ^  .    .  ■ 

WHEN  a  man  gives  himfelf  up  to  the  go- 
vernment of  a  ruling  paffion, — or,  in  o their  wordi^ 
when  his  Hobby-Horse  grows  headftrong, 
farewell  cool  reidbn  and  fair  difcr^tionJ 

My  uncle  Toby's  wound  Avas  near  weU^  aqd 
as  foon  as  the  fiirgeon  recovered  his  furpr^ae^  and 
could  get  leave  to  lay  as  much  ■  .he  toid  him, 
'twas  ju(l  beginning  to  incarnate;  and  that  if  no 
frclli  exfoliation  happened,  which  there  was  no 
iign  ofj-r— it  would  be  dried  up  in  live  or  iix  weeks. 
The  found  oi'  as  niany  Olympiads,  twelve  hours 
before,  would  have  conveyed  an  idiea  of  ihorter 

duration  to  nivi^ncle  Tobv's  mind. ^The  fuc- 

Celiion  of  his  ideas  was  now  rapid,-^ — he  broiled 
with  impatience  to  put  his  deiign  in  execution; 

-and  lb,  without  confulting  farther  with  any 

foul  living, — which,  by  the  bye,  1  think  is  right, 
when  you  are  predetermined  to  take  no  one 
foul's  advice,  -  ■  he  privately  ordered  Trim,  hi3 
man,  to  pack  up  a  bundle  of  lint  and  drellings, 
and  hire  a  ohariot-and-four  to  be  at  the  door 
exactly   by   twelve  o^clock  that  day,  vvhen  he 

knew  my  lather  would  be  upon  'Change. r-So 

leaving  a  bank-note  upon  the  table  tor  the.fur- 
geon  s  care  of  him,  and  a  letter  of  tender  thanks 
jFor  his  brothers — he  packed  up  his  maps,  his 
|>ooks  of  forbiiication,  his  inlbfuments,  rJ^-c.  and 

by 
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hy  the  help  of  a  crutch  on  one  fide^  and  Trin^ 
en  the  other^  ■■  ■  my  uncle  Toby  embarked  for 
Shandy- HalL 

The  reafon,  or  rather  the  rife  o(  this  fudden 
^emigration  was  as  follows : 

The  table  in  my  uncle  Toby's  room,  and 
at  which,  the  night  before  this  change  happened^ 
he  was  fitting  with  his  maps,  ^c.  about  him — 
being  fomewhat  of  the  fmalleil,  for  that  infinity 
of  great  and  fmall  inilrunients  of  knowledge 
which  ufually  lay  crowded  upon  it-— he  had  the 
accident,  in  reaching  over  for  his  tobacco-box^ 
to  throw  down  his  compafies,  and  in  {looping  to 
take  the  compaffes  up,  with  his  lleeve  he  threw 
down  his  cafe  of  inftruments  and  fiiuffers; — ^and 
as  the  dice  took  a  run  againft  him,  in  his  endea- 
vouring to  catch  the  fnufier^  in  falUng, he 

thruft  Monfieur  Blondel  off  the  table,  and  Count 
de  Pagon  o'top  of  him. 

Twas  to  no  purpofe  for  a  man,  lame  as  my 
uncle  Toby  was,  to  think  of  redrefling  thefe  evils 
by  himfelf, — he  rung  his  bell  for  his  man  Trim; 

^Trim,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  prithee  fee 

what  confufion  I  have  here  been  making — I  muft 

have  fome  better  contrivance.  Trim. Caail 

not  thou  take  my  rule,  and  meafure  the  length 
and  breadth  of  this  table,  and  then  go  and  be*  • 

ipeak  me  one  as  big  again  ? ^Yes,  an'  pleafe 

your  Honour,  replied  Trim,  making  a  bow;  but 
1  hope  your  Honour  will  be  foon  well  enough  to 
get  down  to  your  country-feat,  where, — as  your 
Honour  takes  fo  much  pleafure  in  fortification^ 
we  could  manage  this  matter  to  a  T. 

1  mud  here  inform  you,  that  this  fervant  of 

my 
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my  uncle  Toby's,  who  went  by  the  name  of  Trim, 
had  been  a  corporal  in  my  uncle's  own  company, 
— his  real  name  was  James  Butler, — ^but  having 
got  the  nick-name  of  Trim,  in  the  regiment,  my 
uncle  Toby,  unlefs  when  he  happened  to  be  very 
angry  with  him,  would  never  call  him  by  any 
other  name. 

The  poor  fellow  had  been  difabled  for  the  fer- 
vice,  by  a  wound  on  his  left  knee  by  a  mu(ket» 
bullet,  at  the  battle  of  Landen,  which  was  two 
years  before  the  aifair  of  Namur; — and  as  the 
fellow  was  well-beloved  in  the  regiment,  and  a 
handy  fellow  into  the  bargain,  my  uncle  Toby 
took  him  for  his  fervant;  and  of  an  excellent  ule 
was  he,  attending  my  uncle  Toby  in  the  camp 
and  in  his  quarters  as  a  valet,  groom,  barber, 
cook,  fempfter,  and  nurfe;  and  indeed,  from  firft 
to  laft,  waited  upon  him  and  ferved  him  with 
great  fidelity  and  afl[b6tion. 

My  uncle  Toby  loved  the  man  in  return,  and 
what  attached  him  more  to  him  Itill,  was  the 

fimilitude  of  their  knowledge. For  Corporal 

Trim,  (for  fo,  for  the  future,  1  Ihall  call  him)  by 
four  years  occafional  attention  to  his  Mafter  s 
diicourfe  upon  fortified  towns,  and  the  advantage 
of  prying  and  peeping  continually  into  his  MsdP> 
ter's  plans,  ^c.  exclufive  and  befides  what  he 
gained  Hobby-Horsically,  as  a  body-fer^ 

vant,  Non  Hohhy  Harjical  per  fe ; had  be-* 

come  no  mean  proficient  in  the  fcience ;  and  was 
thought,  by  the  cook  and  chamber-maid,  to 
know  as  much  of  the  nature  of  flrong-holds  as 
my  uncle  Toby  himfelf. 

I  have  but  one  jnore  ftroke  to  give  to  finUh 

Corporal 
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Corporal  Trim's  character, arid  it  is  the  only 

dark  line  in  it. — The  fellow  loved  to  advife, — or 
rather  to  hear  himfelf  tiilk;  his  carriage,  how- 
ever, was  lb  perfectly  rerpeclful,  'twas  ealy  to 
keep  him  filent  when  you  had  him  lb;  but  fet 
his  tongue  a-going, — ^aou  had  no  hold  of  him — 
he  \tas  voluble; — the  etcnral  i!il(rluniin;j:s  of 
your  Honour^  witli  the  relpe6lfiilnefs  of  Corporal 
Trim's  manner,  interceding  ib  ftrong  in  behalf 
of  his  elocution, — that  though  you  might  have 

been  incommoded, you  could  not  well  be 

angry.  My  uncle  Toby  was  feldom  either  the 
one  or  the  other  with  hun,— K)r,  at  lead,  this 
tault,  in  Trim,  broke  no  fquares  with  ihem.    jMv 

nncle  Toby,  as  1  Ikid,  loved  the  man; and 

belides,  as  he  ever  looked  upon  a  faithful  ler- 
vant, — as  an   humble  friend,  —  he   could   not 

bear  to  ftop  his  mouth. Such  was  Corporal 

Inm. 

Jf  I  durft  prefume,  continued  Trim,  to  give 
your  Honour  my  advice,  and  l'[)eak  my  opinion 
in  this  matter. — ^Thou  art  welcome,  Trim,  quoth 

my  uncle  Toby I'peak, fpeak  what  thou 

thinkeft  upon  the  fubjedt,  man,  without  fear. — 
A\  hy  then,  replied  Trim,  (not  hanging  his  eai*s 
and  fcratching  his  head  like  a  country-lout,  but) 
ftroking  his  hair  back  from  hi:?  forehead,  apd 
iianding  ere6l  as  before  his  diviiion, — I  think, 
quoth  Trim,  advancing  his  left,,  which  was  his 
Jame  leg,  a  little  forwards, — and  pointing  with 
Ifis  right  hand  open  towards  a  nu\p  of  Dunr 
kirk,  which  was  pinned  agaipft  the  hangings, 

1  think,  quoth  Corporal  Trim,  with  humble 

/ubmiiiion  to  your  Honour's  better  judgiiYtnt^ 

that 
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*  -  that  thefe  ravelins,  baftions,  curtains,  and 
hornworks,  make  but  a  poor,  contemptible,  fid-' 
dle-feddle  piece  of  work  of  it  here  upon  paper, 
compared  to  what  your  Honour  and  I  could  make, 
of  it  were  we  in  the  country  by  ourfelves,  and 
had  but  a  rood^  or  a  rood  and  a  half  of  ground 
to  do  what  we  pleaftrd  with:  As  fummer  is 
coming  on,  continued  Trim,  your  Honour  might 
iit  out  of  doors,  and  give  liie  the  nography — - 

(Call  it  ichnography,  quoth  my  uncle,) <f 

the  town  or  citadel  your  Honour  was  plealed  to 
lit  down  before,  and  1  will  be  Ihot  by  your 
Honour  upon  the  glacin  of  it,  if  1  did  not  for- 
tify it  to  your  Honour's  mind. 1  dai'e  fay 

thou  would'ft,  'JVim,  quoth  my  uncle. — For  if 
your  Honour,  continued  the  corporal,  could  but 
mark  me  the  polygon,  with  its  exa6t  lines  and 
angles — ^That  I  could  do  very  well,  quoth  my 
tmcle- — I  would  begin  with  the  fofle,'and  if  your 
Honour  could  tell  me  the  proper  depth  and 
breadth — I  can  to  a  hair  s  breadth,  1  Vim,  re- 
plied my  unck — I  would  throw  out  the  earth 
upon  this  hand  towards  the  town  for  the  fcarp, 
—and  on  that  hand  towards  the  campaign  far 
the  counter-fcarp — (Very  right.  Trim,  quoth  my 
uncle  Toby) — —And  when  1  had  floped  them 

to  your  mind, an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  I 

would  face  the  glacis,  as  the  finell  fortifications 
are  done  in  Flanders,  with  fods — (and  as  your 
Honour  knows  they  fhould  be) — and  I  would 

make  the  walls  and  parapets  with  fods  too. r 

The  beft  engineers  call  them  Gazons,  Trim,  faid 

my  uncle  Toby. Whether  they  are  gazons 

•r  fods,  is  not  much  matter,  replied  Trim;  your 

Honour 
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Honour  knows  they  are  ten  times  beyond  a 

facing  either  of  brick  or  ftone. 1  know  they 

are,  Trim,  in  fome  refpe&s, quoth  my  un- 
cle Toby,  nodding  his  head ; — for  a  cannon-* 
ball  enters  into  the  gazon  right  onwards,  with- 
out bringing  any  rubbifti  down  with  it,  which 
might  ml  the  fofle,  (as  was  the  cafe  at  St  Ni- 
celas's  gate)  and  facilitate  the  pafl'age  over  it. 

Your  Honour  underftands  thefe  matters,  re- 
plied Corporal  Trim,  better  than  any  ofilcer  in 
his  Majefty^s  fervice;- but  would  your  Ho- 
nour pleale  to  let  the  befpeaking  of  the  table 
alone,  and  let  us  but  go  into  the  country,  I  would 
work  under  your  Honour  s  direftions  like  a  horfe, 
and  make  fortifications  for  you  fomething  like  a 
taniy,  with  all  their  batteries,  faps,  ditches,  and 
jpalifadoes,  that  it  fliould  be  worth  all  the  world  s 
riding  twenty  miles  to  go  and  fee  it. 

My  uncle  Toby  bluihed  as  red  as  fcarlet  as 
Trim  went  on ; — but  it  was  not  a  bluih  of  guilt, 
— of  modefty, — or  of  an^er, — it  was  a  blufh  of 
joy; — he  was  fired  with  Corporal  Trim's  proje6l 

and  defcription. ^l^im !  laid  my  uncle  Toby, 

though  hall  faid  enough. ^^Ve  might  begin 

the  campaign,  continued  Trim,  on  the  very  day 
that  his  Majefty  and  the  Allies  take  the  field, 
and  demolilh  them  town  by  town  as  fail  as — 
(Trim,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  fay  no  more.)  Your 
Honour,  continued  Trim,  might  fit  in  your  arm- 
chair (pointing  to  it)  this  fine  weather,  giving  nie 

your  orders,  and  I  would (Say  nomore,Trim, 

quoth  my  uncle  Toby) ^Befides,your  Honour 

would  get  not  only  pleafure  and  good  paftinie, 
— but  good  air,  and  good  exercHe,  and  good 

healths 


•-^- 


>■  ,i 


i.*> 


t    • 


It. 


,. .  *» 


•  i 


».; 


p  -  • « 


MY  UNCLE  TOBY'S  WHISTLE, 
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LIJbLfB  UfiLMl  0.         V 

The  Baflad*  to/this  tun^^was  writtep  in  the" 
year  1686,  atr^qfoani  ofuKing  Jameii  IL  no^ 
minating  to  t^e  Lieutenancy  of  Ireland^  peneraT* 
Talbot,  new]j.preatQd  Earjof  Tyrconn^  a  fit* . 
rious  Papifl^;who  had  retx)iiimended  hii]|felf  to  ^ 
his  bigotted-.flfiafter  -by  hisLarbitravy  treatment 
of  the  Protoftants  fti  the  pfeceding  yeari  ^vheiji 
only  Lieutefl&nt  General;  Mid  whofe  fubfequent— 
conduft  fully  juftified  hk  expe6lations  a^theh^' 
fears.    •       /         "  * 

This  ibolifli  Ballard,  trefatm^  thK  Papifls,  aiid 
chiefly  the'  V^ih,  in  a  very  ndiciilous  planner^ 
had  a  burd^n^  faij^  to  be  irifti  words,  ^**  Lero^ 
lero,  lillifbullero^'  and  made  animpreflios^onthe 
(King'sX-arra^,  .m9re  powerful  t^jin  eiHier  the 
philippics  ^ofc!,  t)emgfthen^  or  Cicero./  The 
whole  anny»  wd  at  last  the  people,  both  in  city 
and  couptry,#Mer^jfinging  ij;  perpetually.  Per* 
haps  never  !ted  fo  flight  ^  thing  fo  ^reat  an 
effeft,  for  it  contributed  not  a  littje  towards  the 

Hevolution  itf  1 688.+      . .  . 

LiLLiBu£t£RQ<'and  »ULtEN-A-LAH,  are 

laid  to  have'^een  the  watdh- woods  ufedamon^.. 

the  Irifli  Pfipjils  in ,  theijC' maiTacre  of  the  Pro-t^  . 

teftants  in  1 64 1 . 

*  See  Perqy's  Reliques  of  ,^cient  English  roetiy^  * 
>ol.  2.  pace  358,  ♦•  '  ^'         ->    i) 

t  See  Bifliop  Burnet's  Hiftory  of  his  own  Times^  *^4a 
King's  State  of  Uie  Proieftants  in  Ireland^  I691.      ' 
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beatthy — and  your  Honour's  wound  would  be 
well  in  a  month.  Thou  haft  faid  enough,  Trim't 
— quoth  my  uncle  Toby  (putting  his  hand  into 
his  breeches-pocket) — I  like  thy  projeft  mightfr^ 
Jy. — ^And  if  your  Honour  pleafes,  I'll  this  mo* 
ment  go  and  buy  a  pioneer's  fpade  to  take  dowit 
with  usj  and  TU  belpeak  a  fliovel  and  a  pick-axe^. 

and  a  couple  of Say  no  more.  Trim,  quotb 

my  uncle  i  oby,  leaping  up  upon  one  leg,  quite 
overcome  with  rapture, — and  thrufting  a  2umea 
into  Trim's  hand, — ^Trim^  {n\d  my  uncle  Toby^ 
fay  no  more; — ^but  go  down.  Trim,  this  moment^ 
my  lad,  and  bring  up  my  fupper  this  inftant* 

Trim  ran  down  and  brought  up  his  mafter  s 

fupper,— to  no  purpofe : — Trim's  plan  of  ope^ 

ration  ran  fo  in  my  uncle  Toby's  heady  he  could 
not  tafte  it. — Trim^  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  get 
me  to  bed. — ^^IVas  all  one. — Corporal  Trim's 
defcription  had  fired  liis  imagination^— my  utf- 
de  Toby  could  not  ftiut  his  eyes. — ^The  more  he 
eonfidered  it,  the  more  bewitching  the  fcene  ap^ 
peared  to  him; — fo  that,  two  full  hours  before 
^y^light,  he  had  come  to  a  final  determinarion, 
and  had  concerted  the  whole  plan  of  his  and  Cor* 
•poral  Trim's  decampment- 

My  uncle  Toby  had  a  little  neat  country-houfe 
ef  his  own,  in  the  village  where  my  father  s  eftate 
lay  at  Shandy,  which  had  been  left  him  by  an 
old  uncle,  with  a  fmaU  eftate  of  about  one  hun- 
dred pounds  a-year.  Behind  this  houfe,  and 
contiguous  to  it,  was  a  kitchen-^rden  of  about 
half  «n  acre,  and  at  the  bottom  of  the  garden, 
and  cut  off  from  it  by  a  tall  yew  hedge,  was  a 
bowling-green,  containing  juft  about  as  much 

ground 
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ground  as  Corporal  Trim  wifhed  for; — fo  that  ai 
Trim  uttered  the  words,  '*  A  rood  and  a  lialf  of 
"  ground  to  do  what  they  would  with/' — thi^ 
identical  bowling-green  inftantly  prefented  itlell; 
and  became  curioully  painted  all  at  once,  upon 
the  retina  of  my  uncle  Toby's  fancy; — whidi 
was  the  phyfical  caufe  of  making  him  change 
colour,  or  at  leaft  of  heightening  his  blulli^  to 
tliat  immoderate  degree  1  fpoke  of. 

Never  did  lover  poft  down  to  a  beloved  miP 
trefs  with  more  heat  and  expe6tation5  than  my 
uncle  Toby  (Ud,  to  enjoy  this  felf-fame  thing  in 
private; — I  fay  in  private; — for  it  was  ilieltered 
from  the  houfe,  as  I  told  you,  by  a  tall  yew 
Jiedge,  and  was  covered  on  the  other  thre?  fide», 
from  mortal  light,  by  rough  holly  and  thick-fet 
flowering  ihrubs : — lb  that  the  idea  of  not  being 
feen,  did  not  a  little  contribute  to  the  idea  of 
pleafure  preconceived  in  my  uncle  Toby's  mind« 
— ^Vain  thought !  however  thick  it  was  planted 
about, —  or  privato  i'oever  it  miglit  feem, — to 
think,  dear  uncle  Toby,  of  enjoying  a  thing 
which  took  up  a  whole  rood  and  a  half  of  ground, 
and  not  have  it  known  ! 

How  my  uncle  Toby  and  Corporal  Trim  mj^ 

naged  this  matter, with  the  hiitory  of  their 

campaigns,  which  were  no  way  barren  of  events, 

may  make  no  unintereiting  under-plot  in 

the  epitafis  and  working-up  of  this  drama* — ^At 
prefent  the  fceue  muft  drop, — and  change  for 
the  parlour  iire-iide. 
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CHAP.    VI. 

^WHAT  ran  they  be  doing,  brother  ?  fa  id 

my  tather. — I  think,  repHed  my  uncle  Toby, — 
takiii<^,  as  I  told  you,  his  pipe  from  his  mouth, 
and  ftriking  the  alheS'out  of  it  as  he  began  his 

fentence; 1  think,  replied  he, — it  would  not 

be  amifs,  brother,  if  we  rung  the  bell. 

Prav,  what's  all  that  racket  over  our  heads, 

Obadiah  ? quoth  my  father; my  brother 

and  I  can  fcarcq  hear  ourfelves  fpeak. 

Sir,  anfwered  Obadiah,  n^aking  a  bow  towards 
his  left  ihoulder, — my  Miltrel's  is  taken  very 
badly. — And  where's  Sufannah  running  down 
the  garden  there,  as  if  they  were  going  to  raviih 

her  ? Sir,  (lie  is  runnino;  the  fliortelt  cut  into 

the  town,  replied  Obadiah,  to  fetch  the  old  mid- 
wife.— ^^rhen  faddle  a  horfo,  quoth  my  tather, 
and  do  you  go  directly  for  Dr.  Slop,  the  man- 
midwife,  with  all  our  fervices, and  let  him 

know  your  miftrels  is  fallen  into  labour and 

that  1  defire  he  will  return  with  you  with  all 
^eed. 

It  is  very  ftrange,  fays  my  father,  addreffing 
himfelf  to  my  uncle  Toby,  as  Obadiah  flmt  the 

door, as  there  is  fo  expert  an  operator  as 

Dr.  Slop  fo  near, — that  my  wife  Ihould  perfift 
to  the  very  lail  in  this  obltinate  humour  of  hf  rs, 
in  truftinor  the  life  of  mv  chikk  who  has  had  one 
misfortune  already,  to  the  ignorance  of  an  old 

uoman; and  not  only  the  life  of  my  child, 

brother, but  her  own  life,  and  with  it  the 

VOL.  I.  I  Uvea 
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lives  of  all  the  children  I  might,  peradventure, 
have  begot  out  of  her  hereafter. 

Mayhap,  brother,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  my 
fifter  does  it  to  fave  the  expence : — A  pudding's 

end, — replied  my  father, the  Doftor  muft 

be  paid  the  fame  for  inaction  as  a6lion, — if  not 
better, — to  keep  him  in  temper. 

^Then  it  can  be  out  of  nothing  in  the 

whole  world,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  in  the  fim- 
plicity  of  his  heart, — but  Modefty. — My  fifter, 
1  dare  fay,  added  he,  does  not  care  to  let  a  man 

come  fo  near  her .     I  will  not  fay  whether 

my  uncle  Toby  had  completed  the  fentence  or 
not; — ^'tis  for  his  advantage  to  fuppofe  he  had^ 

as,  I  think,  he  could  have  added  no  one 

WORD  which  would  have  improved  it. 

h\  on  the  contrary,  my  uncle  Toby  had  not 
fully  arrived  at  the  period's  end — then  the  w  orld 
ftands  indebted  to  the  fudden  fnapping  of  my 
father  s  tobacco-pipe  for  one  of  the  neateft  ex- 
amples of  that  ornamental  figure  in  oratory, 

which    Rhetoricians   ftile    the  Apq/iopefi^s.^ 

Juft  Heaven !  how  does  the  Poco  piu  and  the 
Poco  me?io  of  the  Italian  artifts; — the  infenfible 
MORE  OR  LESS,  determine  the  precife  hne  of 
beauty  in  the  fentence,  as  well  as  in  the  ftatue ! 
How  do  the  flight  touches  of  the  cliifel,  the  pen- 
cil, the  pen,  the  tiddle-ftick,  et  ccetera^ — give  the 
true  fwell,  which  gives  the  true  pleafure ! — O  njy 
countrymen : — be  nice ;  be  cautious  of  your  lan- 
guage ; — and  never,  O  !  never  let  it  be  forgotten 
upon  what  fmall  particles  your  eloquence  and 
your  fimie  depend. 

"  My 
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^*  My  fifteri  mayhap,"  quoth  my  uncle 

Toby,  "  does  not  choole  to  let  a  man  come  fo 

^'  near  her ''  Make  this  dafli, — ^'tis  an  Apo- 

fiopeiis; — ^Take  the  dafli  away,  and  write  Back-- 

JidCi- ^'tis  bawdy. — Scratch  Backiide  out,  and 

put  Coveird  way  in,  'tis  a  Metaphor; — and,  I 
dare  fay,  as  fortification  ran  fo  much  in  my  un- 
cle Toby's  head,  that  if  he  had  been  left  to  have 

added  one  word  to  the  fentence, that  word 

was  it. 

But  whether  that  was  the  cafe  or  not  the  cafe ; 
—or  whether  the  fnapping  of  my  father^s  to- 
bacco-pipe,'  fo  critically,  happened  through  acci* 
dent  or  anger,  will  be  feen  in  due  time. 


^= 


chap:  VII. 


THO'  my  father  was  a  good  natural  philo- 
fopher, — yet  lie  was  Ibniething  of  a  moral  phi- 
loibpher  too;  for  which  reafon,  when  his  tobac- 
co-pipe fnapp'd  ihort  in  the  middle, — he  had 
nothing  to  do,  as  fuch,  but  to  have  taken  hold 
of  the  two  pieces,  and  thrown  them,  gently  upon 

the  back  of  the  fire. He  did  no  fuch  thing; 

he  threw  them  with  all  the  violence  in  the 

world; — ^and^  to  give  the  a6tion  ftill  more  em- 
phafis, — he  ftarted  upon  both  legs  to  do  it. 

This  looked  fomething  like  heat; — and  the 
manner  of  his  reply  to  what  my  uncle  Toby  was 
*  &ying9  proved  it  was  fo. 

— ^^  Not  choofe,"  quoth  my  father,  (repeat- 
ing my  uncle  Toby's  words)  **  to  let  a  man  come 

^*  lb  near  her  !" By  Heaven,  brother  Toby ! 

I  2  you 
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you  would  try  the  patience  of  Job; — arid  I  think 
I  have  the  plagues  of  one  already  without  it. 

Why  ? Where  ? Wherein  ? 

Wherefore? Upon  what  account?   replied 

my  uncle  1  oby,  in  the  utmoft  aftoniihment. — 
To  think,  faid  my  tather,  of  a  man  living  to  your 
age,  brother,  and  knowing  io  little  about  women  \ 

1  know  nothing  at  all  about  them, — re^ 

plied  my  uncle  Toby :  And  I  think,  continued 
he,  that  the  Ihock  I  received  the  year  aft^r  the 
demolition  of  Dunkirk,  in  my  affair  with  widow 
Wadman;  which  ihock  you  know  I  Ihould  not 
have  received,  but  from  my  total  ignorance  of 
the  fex, — has  given  me  juft  caule  to  fay,  That 
I  neither  know,  nor  do  pretend  to  know,  any 
thing  about  'em,  or  their  concerns  either. — Me- 
thinks,  brother,  rephcd  my  father,  you  mighty 
at  leaft,  know  fo  much  as  the  right  end  of  a 
woman  from  the  wrong. 

It  is  faid  in  Ariftotle's  Mafter  Piece,  "  That 
"  when  a  man  doth  think  of  any  thing  which 

is  paft, he  lookcth  down  upon  the  ground; 

'-but  that  when  he  thinketh  of  fomething 

that  is  to  come,  he  looketh  up  towards  the 
"  heavens/' 

My  uncle  Toby,  I  fuppofe,  thought  of  neither, 
for  he  looked  horizontally. — Right  end  !  quoth 
my  uncle  Toby,  muttering  the  two  words  low 
to  himfelf,  and  fixing  his  two  eyes  infenlibly  as 
he  muttered  them,  upon  a  fmall  crevice,  formed 

by  a  bad  joint  in  the  chimney-piece Right 

end  of  a  woman ! 1  declare,  quoth  my  un- 
cle, I  know  no.  more  which  it  is  than  the  man 
in  the  moon; and  if  I  was  to  think,  conti- 
nued 
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nued  my  uncle  Toby  (keeping  his  eyes  ftill  fixed 
upon  the  bad  joint)  this  month  together,  I  am 
fure  I  Ihould  not  be  able  to  find  it  out. 

Then,  brother  Toby,  replied  my  father,  1  will 
tell  you. 

Every  thing  in  this  world,  continued  my  fa- 
ther (filUng  a  frefli  pipe) — every  thing  in  this 
world,  my  dear  brother  Toby,  has  two  lumdles. 

Not  always,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby. At 

leaft,  replied  my  father,  every  one  has  two  h^nds, 

which  comes  to  the  fame  thing Now, 

if  a  man  was  to  fit  down  coolly,  and  conliuer 
within  himfelf  the  make,  the  lliapc*,  the  conitruc- 
tion,  come-at-ubility,  and  convenience  of  all  the 
parts  which  conltiluio  the  whole  of  that  animal, 
called  Woman,  and  compare  them  analogically 

1  never  underliood  rightly  the  meamng  of 

that  word, — quoth  my  uncle  Toby. — 

Analogy,  replied  my  father,  is  the  certain 

relation  and  airrcement  wiiich  difierent Here 

a  devil  of  a  rap  at  the  door  ihapped  my  father's 
definition  (like  his  tobacco-pipe)  in  two, — and, 
at  the  fame  time,  crulhed  the  head  of  as  notable 
and  curious  a  dillertation  as  ever  was  engendered 
in  the  womb  of  fpeculation ; — it  was  Ibme  months 
before  my  father  could  get  an  opportunity  to  be 
fafely  delivered  of  it: — And-,  at  this  hour,  it  is 
a  thing  full  as  problematical  as  the  lubjeft  of 
the  dillertation  itlelf, — (confidering  the  confu- 
fion  and  diitreflfes  of  our  domeftic  milhd  ventures, 
which  are  now  coming  thick  one  upon  the  back  of 
another)  whether  I  Ihall  be  able  to  find  a  place 
&>T  it  in  the  third  volume  or  not. 


I  3 
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CHAP.    VIII. 

IT  is  about  an  hour  and  a  halfs  tolerable 
frood  reading  fince  my  uncle  Toby  rung  the  bell, 
^vhen  Obadiah  was  ordered  to  faddle  a  horfe, 
and  go  for  Dr.  Slop,  the  man-midwife; — fo  that 
no  one  can  fay,  with  reafon,  that  1  have  not  hIt 
lowed  Obadiah  time  enough,  poetically  fpeaking, 
and  confidering  the  emergency  too,  both  to  go 
and  come; though,  morally  and  truly  fpeak- 
ing, the  man  perhaps  has  fcarce  had  time  to  get 
on  his  boots. 

If  the  hypercritic  will  go  upon  this;  and  is 
refolved  after  all  to  take  a  pendulum,  and  mea- 
fure  the  true  diftance  betwixt  the  ringing  of  the 
bell,  and  the  rap  at  the  door;— and,  after  find- 
ing it  to  be  no  more  than  two  minutes,  thirteen 
feconds,  and  three-fifths, — Ihould  take  upon  him 
to  infult  over  me  for  fuch  a  breach  in  the  unity, 
or  rather  probability  of  time; — 1  would  remind 
him,  that  the  idea  of  duration,  and  of  its  fimple 
modes,  is  got  merely  from  the  train  and  fuccef- 

lion  of  our  ideas and  is  the  true  fcholaftic 

pendulum, and  by  whidu  as  a  fcholar,  I  m  ill 

be  tried  in  this  matter, — abjuring  and  detefting 
the  jurifdiftion  of  all  other  pendulums  whatever. 

1  woiild  therefore  defire  him  to  confider  that 
it  is  but  poor  eight  miles  from  Shandy-Hall  to 
Dr.  Slop,  the  man-midwife's  houfe : — and  that 
whiKl  Obadiah  has  been  going  thofe  faid  miles 
and  back,  I  have  brought  my  uncle  Toby  from 
Namur,  quite  acrofs  all  Flanders,  into  England: 
— ^That  1  have  had  him  ill  upon  my  hands  near 
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four  years; — and  have  fince  travelled  him  and 
Coq)oral  Trim  in  a  chariot-and-four,  a  journey 
of  near  two  hundred  miles  down  into  Yorkfliire; 

all  which  put  together,  muft  have  prepared 

the  reader's  imagination  for  the  entrance  of  Dr. 
Slop  upon  the  ftage, — as  much,  at  leall  (1  hope) 
as  a  dance,  a  ibng,  or  a  concerto  between  the 
aGts. 

If  my  hypercritic  is  intractable,  alledging, 
that  two  minutes  and  thirteen  feconds  are  no 
more  than  two  minutes  and  thirteen  feconds, — 
when  I  have  faid  all  I  can  about  them;  and  that 
this  plea,  though  it  might  fave  me  dramatically, 
will  damn  me  biogniphically,  rendering  my  book 
from  this  very  moment,  u  prolefled  Romance, 

which,  before,  was  a  book  apocryphal : If  I 

am  thus  preiled — I  then  put  an  end  to  the  whole 
objection  and  controverly  about  it  all  at  once, 
-  — by  acquainting  him,  that  Obadiah  had  not 
got  above  threefcore  yards  from  the  ftable-yard, 
before  he  met  with  Dr.  Slop; — and  indeed  he 
gave  a  dirty  proof  that  he  had  met  with  him, 
and  was  within  an  ace  of  giving  a  tragical  one 
too. 

Imagine  to  yourfelf But  this  had  better 

begin  a  new  chapter. 


CHAP.     IX. 


IMAGINE  to  yourfelf  a  little  fquat,  un- 
courtly  figure  of  a  Do6lor  Slop,  of  about  four 
feet  and  a  half  perpendicular  height,  with  a 
breadth  of  back,  and  a  fel'quipedality  of  belly, 

I  4  which 
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which  might  have  done  honour  to  a  ferjeant  in 
the  horfe  guards. 

Such  were  the  out-Hues  of  Dr.  Slop's  figure, 
which — if  you  have  read  IlogartKs  analylis  of 
beauty,  and  if  you  have  not,  1  with  you  would; 
you  muft  know,  may  as  certainly  be  cari- 
catured, and  conveyed  to  the  mind  by  three 
ttrokes  as  three  hundred. 

Imagine  fuch  a  one, for  fuch,  I  fay,  were 

the  outlines  of  Dr.  Slop's  figure,  coming  flowly 
along,  foot  by  foot,  waddling  thro'  the  dirt  upon 
the  vertcbriB  of  a  little  diminutive  pony,  of  a 

pretty    colour but    of  ilrength, alack  ! 

fcarce  able  to  have  made  an  amble  of  it, 

under  Ibch  a  fardel,  had  the  roads  been  in  an 
ambling  condition. ^The}- were  not. Ima- 
gine to  yourfelf,  Obadiah  mounted  upon  a  llrong 
monfter  of  a  coacli-horfe,  pricked  into  a  full  gal- 
lop, and  making  all  practicable  fpeed  the  adverfe 

way. 

rray.  Sir,  let  me  interell  vou  a  moment  in 
this  delbription. 

Had  Dr.  Slop  beheld  Obadiah  a  mile  ofF, 
polling  in  a  narrow  lane  directly  towards  him, 
at  that  monfirous  rate, — fplalhing  and  plunging 
like  a  devil  thro'  thick  and  thin,  as  he  approached, 
would  not  fuch  a  pha^nomenon,"  w  ith  fuch  a  vor- 
tex of  nmd  and  water  moving  along  with  it, 
round  its  axis, — have  been  a  fubje6t  of  jufter 
apprehenilon  to  Dr.  Slop  in  his  fituation,  than 
the  ziorji  of  Whifton's  comets  ? — 'i'o  fay  nothing 
of  the  Nucleus;  that  is,  of  Obadiah  and  the 
coach-horfe. — la  my  idea,  the  vortex  alone  of 
'cm  was  enough  to  have*  involved  and  carried, 

if 


\ 
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if  not  the  doCtor,  at  leaft  the  doftor's  pony^ 
quite  away  with  it.  AVhat  then  do  you  think 
niuft  the  terror  and  hydropliobia  of  Dr.  Slop 
have  been,  when  yon  read  (which  you  are  juft 
going  to  do)  that  lie  was  advancing  thus  warily 
along  towards  Shandy-Ilall,  and  had  approached 
to  within  lixty  yards  of  it,  and  within  five  yardji 
of  a  fudden  turn,  made  by  an  acute  angle  of  the 
garden-wall, — and  in  the  dirtieft  part  of  a  dirtf 
lane, — when  Ohadiali  and  his  coach-horfe  turned 
the  corner,.rapid,  furious, — pop, — full  upon  him! 
— Nothing,  1  think,  in  nature,  can  be  fuppofed 
more  terrible  than  fuch  a  rencounter, — fo  im- 
prompt !  fo  ill  prepared  to  iiand  the  ihock  of  it 
as  Dr.  Slop  was. 

What  could  Dr.  Slop  do  ? he  croflecl  him- 

felf  -f Pugh  ! — but  the  doctor,  Sir,  was  a  Pa- 

pift. — No  matter;  he  had  better  have  kept  hold 
of  the  pummel. — He  had  fo  ; — nay,  as  it  Iv.ip- 
pened,  hn  had  better  Ivave  done  nothing  at  all ; 

for  in  Ci'oiiing  himfelf  he  let  go  his  whip, 

and  in  attempting  to  fave  his  whip  betwixt  his 
knee  and  his  faddle's  ikirt,  as  it  (lipped,  he  loft 

his  ftirrup, in  lofmg  which  he  loft  his  feat ; 

and   in   the   multitude   of  all  thefe  lofle* 

(which,  by  the  bye,  lliews  what  little  advantiige 
there  is  in  crofting)  the  unfortunate  do6tor  loll 
his  prefence  of  mind.  So  that  without  waiting 
for  Obadiah's  onfet,  he  left  his  pony  to  its  def- 
tiny,  tumbhng  off  it  diagonally,  (bmething  in 
the  ftile  and  manner  of  a  pack  of  wool,  and 
without  any  other  confequence  from  the  fall, 
fave  that  of  bemg  left  (as  it  would  have  been) 

with 
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vith  the  Iwoadeft  part  of  him  funk  about  twelve 
inches  deep  in  the  mire. 

Obadiah  pulFd  off  his  cap  twice  to  Dr.  Slop; 
— once  as  he  was  falling, — and  then  again  when 

her  faw  him  feated, Ill-timed  complaifance; 

— had  not  the  fellow  better  have  flopped  hi* 
lK>rfe,  and  got  oif  and  help'd  him  ? — Sir,  he  did 
all  tfcit  his  iituation  would  allow ; — but  the  mo^ 
mcntum  of  the  coach-horfe  was  fo  great,  that 
Obadiah  could  not  do  it  all  at  once;  he  rode  in 
a  circle  three  times  round  Dr-  Slop,  before  he 
could  fully  accomplifh  it  any  how; — ^and  at  the 
laft,  when  he  did  flop  his  beaft,  'twas  done  with 
fiich  an  explolion  of  mud,  that  Obadiah  had 
better  have  been  a  letigue  oft*.  In  fhort,  never 
was  a  Dr.  Slop  fo  beluted,  and  tranfubftantiated, 
fince  that  atfair  came  into  faftiion. 


CHAP.    X. 


WHEN  Dr,  Slop  entered  the  back  parlour, 
where  my  father  and  my  uncle  Toby  were  dif- 

courfing  upon  the  nature  of  women, it  was 

Lard  to  determine  whether  Dr.  Slop's  figure,  or 
Dr.  Slop's  prefence,  occaiioned  more  furprize  to 
them ;  for  as  the  accident  happened  fo  near  the 
houfe,  as  not  to  make  it  worth  while  for  Oba- 
diah to  remount  him, Obadiah  had  led  him 

in  as  he  was,  unwipedy  unappointedj  imanneakd^ 
with  all  his  flains  and  blotches  on  him. — He 
ftood  like  Hamlet's  ghoft,  motionlefs  and  fpeech- 
lef»>  for  a  full  minute  and  a  half  at  the  parlour- 
door 
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door  (Obadiah  flill  holding  his  hand)  with  all 
the  majefty  of  mud : — his  hinder  parts,  upon 
which  he  had  received  his  fall,  totally  befmeared; 

and  in  every  other  part  of  him,  blotched 

over  in  fuch  a  manner  with  Obadiah's  explolioHf 
that  you  would  have  I'worn  (without  mental  re- 
fervation)  that  every  grain  of  it  had  taken  effe6t. 

Here  was  a  fair  opportunity  for  my  uncle 
Toby  to  have  triumphed  over  my  father  in  hi/» 
turn ; — for  no  mortal,  who  had  beheld  Dr.  Slop 
in  that  pickle,  could  have  diiiented  from  fo  much, 
at  leaft,  of  my  uncle  'J  oby's  opinion,  "  That 
^  mayhap  his  filler  might  not  cure  to  let  fuch 

"  a  l)r.  Slop  come  fo  near  her /'     But  it 

was  the  argumentum  ad  hominem ;  and  if  my 
uncle  Toby  was  not  very  expert  at  it,  you  may 

think,  he  might  not  care  to  ule  it. No;  the 

reafon  wa.^, — ^'twas  not  his  nature  to  infult. 

Dr.  Slop's  prcfence  at  that  time  was  no  Icfs 
probleniiitical  than  the  mode  of  it;  tho'  it  is 
pertain,  one  moment's  refie6tion  in  my  father 
might  have  folved  it ;  for  he  had  apprized  Dr. 
31op  but  the  week  before,  that  my  mother  wa^i 
at  her  full  reckoning;  and  as  the  do6lor  had 
heard  nothing  fmce,  'twas  natural  and  very  por 
litical  too  in  him,  to  have  taken  a  ride  to  Shandy 
Hall,  as  he  did,  merelv  to  fee  how  matters  went 
on. 

But  my  father's  mind  took  unfortunately  a 
wrong  turn  in  the  inveftigation ;  running,  like 
the  hypercritic's,  altogether  upon  the  ringing  of 
the  bell  and  the  rap  upon  tlie  door, — meafuring 
their  diflance,  and  keeping  his  mind  fo  intent 
upon  the  operation,  as  to  have  power  to  think 

of 
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of  nothing  elfe, common-place  infirmity  of 

the  greatelt  mathematicians !  working  with  might 
and  main  at  the  demonftration,  and  fo  waiting 
all  their  ftrength  upon  it,  that  they  have  none 
left  in  them  to  draw  the  corollary  to  do  good 
with. 

The  ringing  of  the  bell,  and  the  rap  upon  the 
door,  ftruck  hkewife  ftrong  upon  the  fenforium 
of  my  uncle  Toby, — but  it  excited  a  very  dif- 
ferent train  of  thoughts; — the  two  irreconcile- 
able  pulfations  inftantly  brought  Stevinus,  the 

freat  engineer,  along  witli  them,  mto  my  uncle 
oby's  mind.     What  bufmefs  Stevinus  had  in 

this  affair, — is  the  greateft  problem  of  all: It 

Ihall  be  folved ; — but  not  in  the  next  chapter. 


CHAP.  XI. 

WRITING,  when  properly  managed  (as  you 
may  h(i  fure  I  think  mine  is)  is  but  a  different 
name  for  converfation.  As  no  one,  who  knows 
what  he  is  about  in  good  comj)any,  would  ven- 
ture to  talk  all; lb  no  author,  who  under- 

flands  the  juft  boundaries  of  decorum  and  good- 
breeding,  would  prefume  to  think  all:  the  trueft 
refpe6t  which  you  can  pay  to  the  reader's  under- 
ftanding,  is  to  halve  this  matter  amicably,  and 
leave  him  fomething  to  imagine,  in  his  turn,  as 
well  as  yourfelf. 

For  my  own  part,  I  am  eternally  paying  him 
compliments  of  this  kind,  and  do  all  that  lies  in 
ray  power  to  keep  his  imagination  as  bufy  as  my 
own. 
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TIs  his  turn  now ; — I  haA  e  given  an  ample 
defcription  of  Dr.  Slop's  fad  overthrow,  and  of 
his  fed  appearance  in  the  back-parlour; — ^his 
imajsrination  muft  now  20  on  with  it  for  a  while. 

Let  the  reader  imagine  then,  that  Dr.  Slop 
has  told  hi^  tale — and  in  what  words,  and  with 
what  aggravations,  his  fancy  choofes; — let  him 
fuppofe,  that  Obadiah  has  told  his  tale  alfo,  and 
with  fuch  rueful  looks  of  afFefted  concern,  as  he 
thinks  beft  will  contraft  the  two  figures  as  they 

fland  by  each  other. Let  him  imagine,  that 

my  father  has  fl:epped  up  flairs  to  fee  my  mo- 
ther : — and,  to  conclude  this  work  of  imagina- 
tion,— let  him  imagine  the  do6lor  waftied, — 
rubbed  down,  and  condoled, — fehcitated, — got 
into  a  pair  of  Obadiah's  pumps,  flepping  for- 
ward towards  the  door,  upon  the  very  point  of 
entering  upon  a6tion. 

Truce  ! — truce,   good    Dr.   Slop  ! — flay  thy 

obfletrick  hand ; return  it  Ibfe  into  tiiy  bo- 

fom  to  keep  it  warm; little  dofl  thou  know 

what  obflacles, Httle  dofl  thou  think  what 

hidden  caufes,  retard  its  operation ! Hafl 

thou.  Dr.  Slop. — halt  thou  been  entrufled  with 
the  fecret  articles  of  the  folemn  treaty  which  has 
brought  thee  into  this  place  ? — ^Art  thou  aware 
that  at  this  inflant,  a  daughter  of  Lucina  is  put 
obftetrically  over  thy  head  ?  Alas  ! — 'tis  too 
true. — Befides,  great  fon  of  Pilumnus !  what 
canfl  thou  do? — ^Thou  hafl  come  forth  unarmed; 
— thou  hafl  left  thv  tirc-tStc. — thy  new-invented 
forceps, — thy  crotchet, — thy  frjifirt,  and  all  thy 
iuttruments  of  lalvation  and  deliverance,  behind 
thee : — By  Heaven  !  at  this  moment  they  are 

hanging 
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hanging  up  in  a  green  baize  bag,  betwixt  thy 
twa  piilols,  at  the  bed's  hjead ! — Hing ; — call ; — • 
fend  Obadiah  back  upon  the  coach-horfe  to  bring 
them  with  all  fpeed. 

Make  great  hafte,  Obadiah,  quoth  my 

father,  and  Til  give  thee  a  crown  F  and  quotfar 
my  uncle  Toby,  Til  give  him  another. 


CHAP.    XII. 

YOUR  fudden  and  unexpe6ted  arrival^  quotb 
my  uncle  Toby,  addrefling  himfelf  to  Dr.  Slop,* 
(all  three  of  them  fitting  down  to  the  fire  toge* 
ther,  as  my  uncle  Toby  began  to  fpeak)— in- 
ftantly  brought  the  great  Stevinus  into  my  head,* 
who,  you  muft  know,  is  a  tavourite  author  with 
me. — ^Then,  added  my  father,  making  ufe  of  the 
argument  ad  crumenam^ — I  will  lay  twenty 
guineas  to  a  fingle  crown-piece,  (which  will  ferve 
to  give  away  to  Obadiah  when  he  gets  back) 
that  this  fame  Stevinus  was  fome  engineer  or 
other — or  has  wrote  fomething  or  other,  either 
direi' tly  or  indirectly,  upon  the  Icience  of  forti* 
fication. 

He  has  fo, — re[>lied  my  uncle  Toby. — I  knew 
it,  faid  my  father,  though,  for  the  foul  of  me,  I 
cannot  lee  what  kind  of  conne6tion  there  can  be 
betwixt  Dr.  Slop's  fudden  coming,-  and  a  dif- 
courfe  upon  fortification ; — yet  I  fear'd  it. — ^I'alk 

of  what  we  will,  brother, or  lot  the  occafion 

be  never  fo  foreign  or  unfit  for  the  fiibjett, — you 
are  fure  to  bring  it  in.     I  would  not,  brother 

I'oby,   continued  my  father, 1  declare   I 

would 
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would  not  have  my  head  fo  full  of  curtains  and 
honi-work^i — That  I  dare  fay  you  would  not, 
quoth  Dr.  Slop,  interrupting  him,  and  laughing 
moil  immoderately  at  his  pun. 

Dennis  the  critic  could  not  deteft  and  abhor 
a  pun,  or  tlie  infinuation  of  a  pun^  more  cordially 
than  my  father; — he  would  grow  tefty  upon  it 
at  any  time; — but  to  be  broke  in  upon  by  one^ 
in  a  ierioua  difcourfe^  was  as  bad,  he  would  fay, 
as  a  fillip  upon  the  nofe; he  faw  no  diflfer- 

fcnce- 

Sir,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  addreffing  himfelf 
to  Dr.  Slop, — the  curtains  my  brother  Shandy 
mentions  here,  have  nothing  to  do  with  bed- 
(ieads; — tho',  I  know  Du  Cange  fays,  "  That 
*'  bed-curtains,  in  all  probability,  have  taken 
•*  their  name  from  them ;" — nor  have  the  horn- 
works  he  fpeaks  of,  any  thing  in  the  world  to  do 
with  the  horn-works  of  cuckoldom :  But  the 
curtain^  Sir,  is  the  word  we  ufc  in  fortification^ 
for  that  part  of  the  wall  or  rampart  which  lies 
between  the  two  baftions,  and  joins  them. — Be- 
fiegers  feldom  offer  to  carry  on  their  attacks  di* 
re^y  againil  the  curtain,  for  this  reafon,  becaufe 
they  are  fo  well  flanked.  (Tis  the  cafe  of  other 
curtains,  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  laughing.)  However, 
continued  my  uncle  ^i  oby,  to  make  them  fure^ 
we  generally  choofe  to  place  ravelins  before  them, 
taking  care  only  to  extend  them  beyond  the 
foffe  or  ditch :— : — ^^fhe  common  men,  who  know 
very  little  of  fortification,  confound  the  ravelin 
and  the  half-moon  together, — ^tho'  they  are  very 
different  things; — not  in  their  figure  or  conftruc- 
tion,  for  wemai^e  them  exactly  alike,  in  all  points ; 

for 
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for  they  aUvays  confift  of  two  faces,  making  a 
lUli'ent  angle,  with  the  gorges,  not  ftraight,  but 

in  form  of  a  crefcent. Where  then  lies  the 

difference  ?  (quoth  mv  father,  a  httle  teftily.) — 
In  their  lUuations,  anfwered  mv  uncle  Toby  : — 
for  when  a  pcneHn,  brother,  ftands  before  the 
curtain,  it  is  a  ravelin  ;  and  when  a  ravelin  ftands 
before  a  baftion,  then  the  ravehn  is  not  a  ravelin ; 
' — it  is  a  half-moon ; — a  half-moon  likewife  is  a 
half-moon,  and  no  more,  fo  long  as  it  ftands  be- 
fore its  baftion; but  was  it  to  change  place, 

and  get  before  the  curtain, — 'twould  be  no  longer 
a'  half-moon ;  a  half-moon,  in  that  cafe,  is  not  a 
half-moon ; — 'tis  no  more  than  a  ravelin. — ^ — I 
think,  ^^uoth  my  father,  that  the  noble  fcience 

of  detbnee   has  its  weak  ildes as  well  as 

others. 

— As  for  the  horn-work  (heigh !  ho !  figh'd  my 
'father)  w  hich,  continued  my  uncle  Toby,  my  bro- 
ther was  fpeaking  of,  they  are  a  very  confider- 

abie  part  of  an  outwork ; they  are  called  by 

the  French  engineers,  Ouvraire  <)  corne^  and  we 
generally  make  them  to  cover  fuch  places  as  we 
iuipeft  to  be  weaker  than  the  rePc; — 'tis  formed 
by  two  epauhnenls  or  demi-baftions — they  are 
very  pretty, — and  if  you  will  take  a  walk,  I'll 
encr^ije  to  ihew  \'ou  one  well  worth  your  trouble, 
— i  own,  continued  mv  uncle  Tobv*  when  we 
crown  them, — they  are  much  ftronger,  but  then 
they  are  \Qry  expenfive,  \\\\(\  take  up  a  great  deal 
of  ground,  lb  that,  in  my  opinion,  they  are  moft 
of  ufe  to  cover  or  defend  the  head  of  a  camp; 
othcjrwiie  the  double  tenaille — By  the  mother 
who  bore  us ! brother  Toby,  quoth  my  fa- 
ther, 
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ther,  not  able  to  hold  out  any  longer, ^you- 

would  provoke  a  faint; here  have  you  got 

us,  I  know  not  how,  not  only  foufe  into  the  mid-r 
die  of  the  old  fubje£l  again : — but  fo  full  is  your- 
head  of  thefe  confounded  works,  that  though, 
my  wife  is  this  moment  in  the  pains  of  labour, 
and  you  hear  her  cry  out,  yet  nothing  will  ferve 
you  but  to  carry  oft'  the  man-midwife. — : — Ac- 

coucheurj — if  you  pleale,  quoth  Dr.  Slop. 

With  all  my  heart,  repUed  my  father,  1  don  t 
care  what  they  call  you; — but  1  wifti  the  whole 
fcience  of  fortiticalion,  with  all  its  inventors,  at 
the  devil; — it  has  been  the  death  of  thoufands, 
— and  it  will  be  mine  in  the  end. — I  would  not, 
I  would  not,  brother  Toby,  have  my  brains  fo 
lull  of  faps,  mines,  bhnds,  gabions,  palhfadoes,- 
ravelins,  half-moons,  and  fuch  trumpery,  to  be. 
proprietor  of  Nanmr,  and  of  all  the  towns  in. 
Flanders  with  it. 

My  uncle  Toby  was  a  man  patient  of  injuries; 

•^ — not  from  want  of  courage; — 1  have  told  you 

in  a  former  chapter,  "  that  he  was  a  man  of 

**  courage:" — and   will  add  here,  that  where 

juft  occafions  prefented,  or  called  it  forth, — I 

know  no  man  under  whofe  arm  I  would  have 

fooner  taken  Ihelter; nor  did  this  arife  from 

any  infenfibility  or  obtulenefs  of  his  intelleftual. 

parts; — for  he  felt  this  infult  of  my  father's  as 

feelingly  as  a  man  could  do ; — but  he  was  of  a 

peaceful,  placid  nature, — no  jarring  element  in. 

it, — all  was  mixed  up  fo  kindly  within  him ;  my 

uncle  Toby  had  fcarce  a  heart  to  retaliate  upon 

%fly.  ^ 

— Go — fays  he,  one  day  at  dinner,  to  an  over- 

voL.  I.  K  grown 
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grown  one  which  had  buzzed  about  his  nofe,  and 
tormented  him  cruelly  all  dinner-time, — -and 
which  after  infinite  attempts,  he  had  caught  at 
Iftft,  as  it  flew  by  him; — Vl\  not  hurt  thee,  fays 
my  uncle  Toby,  riling  from  his  chair,  and  going 

acrofs  the  room,  with  the  fly  in  his  hand, 

III  not  hurt  a  hair  of  thy  head : — Go,  fays  he, 
lifting  up  the  fafli,  and  opening  his  hand  as  he 
fpoke,  to  let  it  efcape; — go,  poor  devil,  get  thee 
jone,  why  ftiould  1  hurt  thee  ? — -. — ^This  world 
Purely  is  wide  enough  to  hold  both  thee  and 
me. 

I  was  but  ten  years  old  when  this  happened: 
but  whether  it  was,  that  the  a6lion  itfelf  was 
more  in  unifon  to  my  nerves^at  that  age  of  pity, 
which  inftantly  let  my  whole  frame  into  one  vi- 
bration of  moft  pleafurable  fenfation; — or  hmr 
far  the  manner  and  exprellion  of  it  might  go  to- 
wards it; — or  in  what  degree,  or  by  whatlecret- 
magic, — a  tone  of  voice  and  harmony  of  move- 
menrt,  attuned  by  mercy,  might  find  a  pallage 
to  my  heart,  I  know  not ;— this  I  know,,  that  the 
leflbn  of  univerfal  good-will  then  taught  and  im- 
printed by  my  uncle  Toby,  has  never  iince  been 
worn  out  of  my  mind :  and  tho'  I  would  not 
depreciate  what  the  ftudy  of  the  literct  kuma-- 
mores^  at  the  univerfity,  have  done  for  me  in  that 
refpefl,  or  difcredit  the  other  helps  of  an  expen- 
five  education  befloAved  upon  me,  both  at  home 
and  abroad  fince ; — ^yet  1  often  think  that  I  owe 
one  half  of  my  philanthropy  to  that  one  acci- 
dental impreilion.  .       . 

This  is  to  ferve  for  parents  and  governors  in- 
ftead  of  a  wiiole  volume  upon  thefubje^. 

I  could 
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I  could  not  give  the  reader  this  ftroke  in  my 
uncle  Toby's  pi6iure,  by  the  inftrument  with 
which  I  drew  the  other  parts  of  it, — that  taking 
in  no  more  than  the  mere  Hobby-Horsical 

likenefs : this  is  a  part  of  his  moral  cha- 

rafter.  My  father,  in  this  patient  endurance  of 
wrongs,  whirfi  I  mention,  was  very  different,  as 
the  reader  muft  long  ago  have  noted ;  he  had  a 
much  more  acute  and  quick  fenlibihty  of  nature, 
attended  with  a  little  forenefs  of  temper;  tho' 
this  never  tranfported  him  to  any  thing  which 
looked  like  mahgnancy : — ^}^et  in  the  little  rubs 
and  vexations  of  life,  'twas  apt  to  fliew  itfelf  in 

a  droUifti  and  witty  kind  of  peevilhnefs : He 

was,  however,  frank  and  generous  in  his  nature ; 

at  all  times  open  to  convi^ion ;  and  in  the 

httle  ebullitions  of  this  fubacid  humour  towards 
others,  but  particularly  towards  my  uncle  Toby, 

whom  he  truly  loved : he  would  feel  more 

pain,  ten  times  told  (except  in  the  affair  of  my 
Aunt  Dinah,  or  where  an  hypothelis  was  con- 
cerned) than  what  he  ever  gave. 

The  characters  of  the  two  brothers,  in  thw 
Tiew  of  them,  reflected  light  upon  each  other, 
and  appeared  with  great  advantage  in  this  affair 
which  rofe  about  Stevinus. 

I  need  not  tell  the  reader,  if  he  keeps  a  Hod- 

BY-HoRSE, that  a  mSn  s  Hobby-Horsk  is 

as  tender  a  part  as  he  has  about  him;  and  that 
thefe  unprovoked  ftrokes  at  my  uncle  Toby's 

could  not  be  unfelt  by  him. — — No : as 

I  faid  aborve,  my  uncle  Toby  did  feel  them,  aiid 
very  ianfibly  to^. 

K  2  Pray, 
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Pray,  Sif,  what  faid  lie  ? — How  did  he  be- 
have ? — O,  Sir !: — it  was  great :  for  as  foon  as 
my  father  had  done  ihfulting  his  Hobb  y-Hors  e, 
he  turned  his  head  without  the  leaft  emo- 
tion, from  Dr,  Slop,  to  whom  he  was  addrefling 
his  difcourfe,  and  looking  up  into  my  fathers 
face,  with  a  countenance  fpread  over  with  fo 
much  good-nature; fo  placid; fo  frater- 
nal ; fo  inexpreffibly  tender  towards  him  : — ; 

it  penetrated  my  father  to  his  heart :  He  rofe 
up  haftily  from  his  chair,  and  feizing  hold  of 
both  my  uncle  Toby's  hands  as  he  fpoke  : — Bro- 
ther Toby,  faid  he  :—  1  beg  thy  pardon ; 

forgive,  1  pray  thee,  this  ralh  humour  which  my 

mother  gave  me. My  dear,  dear  brother, 

anfwered  my  uncle  Toby,  riling  up  by  my  fa- 
ther's help,  fay  no  more  about  it; — ^j'ou  are  hear- 
tily welcome,  had  it  been  ten  times  as  much, 
brother.    But 'tis  ungenerous,  replied  my  father, 

to  hurt  any  man; a  brothef  worfe; but 

to  hurt  a  brother  of  fuch  gentle  manners, — fo 
unprovoking, — and  fo  unrefenting;— — 'tis  bafe : 
By  Heaven,  'tis  cowardly. — You  are  hear- 
tily welcome,  brother,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby^ 

had  it  been  liftv  times  as  much. Bhp- 

fides,  what  have  T  to  do,  my  dear  Toby,  cried 
my  father,  either  with  your  amufements  or  your 
pleafures,  unlefs  it  was  in  my  power  (which  it  is 
not)  to  increafe  their  meafure  ? 

Brother   Shandy^  anfwered   my    uncle 

Toby,  looking  wiftfully  in  his  face,- — -you  are 
much  miflaken  in  this  point: — for  you  do  in- 
creafe my  pleafure  very  much,  in  begetting^  chil- 
dren 
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dren  for  the  Shandy  tamilv  at  vour  time  of  life. 
— But,  by  that,  Sir,  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  Mr.  Shnndy 
increales  his  own. — >;  ot  a  jot,  quoth  my  father. 


CHAP.    XIII, 


MY  brother  does  it,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby, 

out  of  principle. In  a  family  way,  I  fuppofe,. 

quoth  Dr.  Slop. Plbaw  ! — (aid  my  father, — 


'tis  not  worth  talking  of. 


CHAP.  XIV. 


AT  the  end  of  the  laft  chapter,  my  father  and 
my  uncle  Toby  were  left  both  Handing,  hke 
Brutus  and  Caifius,  at  the  clofe  of  the  Icene, 
making  up  their  accounts. 

As  my  father  ipoke  the  three  laft  words, 

he  Ikt  down; — my  uncle  Toby  exa6lly  followed 
his  example,  only,  that  before  he  took  his  chair, 
he  rung  the  bell,  to  ord^r  Corporal  Trim,  who. 
was  in  waiting,  to  Itep  home  for  JStevinus : — my 
uncle  Toby's  lioule  being  no  farther  off  than  the 
oppolite  fide  of  the  way. 

Some  men  would  have  dropped  the  fu)bje6l  of 

Stevinus; but  my  uncle  Toby  had  no  re- 

fentment  in  his  heart,  and  he  went  on  with  the 
fubjeft,  to  ftiew  my  father  that  he  had  none. 

Your  fudden  appearance,  Dr.  Slop,  quoth  my 
uncle,  reluming  the  difcourfe,  inltantly  brought 
Stevinus  into  my  head,  (My  father,  you  may 
be  fure,  did  not  offer  to  lay  any  more  wagers 

K  3  upon 
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upon  Stevinus's  head.) Becaufe,  continued 

my  uncle  Toby,  the  celebrated  failing  chariot, 
which  belonged  to  Prince  Maurice,  and  was  of 
fuch  wonderful  contrivance  and  velocity,  as  to 
carry  half  a  dozen  people  thirty  German  miles, 
in  1  don't  know  how  few  minutes, ^was  in- 
vented by  Stevilius,  that  great  mathematician 
and  engineer. 

You  might  have  fpared  your  fervant  the  trou- 
ble, quoth  Dr.  Slop  (as  the  fellow  is  lame)  of 
going  for  Stevinus's  account  of  it,  becaufe  in  my 
return  from  Leyden  thro'  the  Ha^ue,  I  walked 
as  far  as  Schevling,  which  is  two  long  miles,  on 
purpofe  to  take  a  view  of  it. 

That's  nothing,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  to 
what  the  learned  Peirefkius  did,  who  walked  a 
matter  of  five  hundred  miles,  reckoning  from 
Paris  to  Schevling,  and  from  Schevling  to  Paris 
back  again,  in  order  to  fee  it, — -^nd  nothing 
elfe. 

Some  men  cannot  bear  to  be  out-gone. 

The  more  fool  Peireikius,  replied  Dr.  Slop. 
But  mark,  'twas  out  of  no  contempt  of  Peiref^ 
kius  at  all; but  that  Peirelkius's  indefatiga- 
ble labour  in  trudging  fo  far  on  foot,  out  of  love 
for  the  fciences,  reduced  the  exploit  of  Dr.  Slop, 
in  that  aftkir,  to  nothing : — the  more  fool  Peiref- 
kius, faid  he  again. — Why  fo  ? — replied  my  fo- 
ther,  taking  his  brother's  part,  not  only  to  make 
reparation  as  faft  as  he  could  for  the  infult  h^ 
had  given  him,  which  fat  dill  upon  my  fathers 

mind; but  partly,  that  my  father  began 

really  to  intereft  himfelf  in  the  difcourfe. ^ 

Why  fo  ? faid  he.  Why  is  Peirdkius,  or  any 

6  man 


'  OF  TRISTRAM  SHANDY.  is5 

rnvLfi  elfe,  to  be  abufed  for  an  appetite  for  that, 
or  any  other  morfel  of  found  knowledge:  for 
notwithftanding  1  know  nothing  of  tlie  chariot 
in  queftion,  continued  he,  the  inventor  of  it  muft 
have  had  a  very  mechanical  head ;  and  tho'  I 
cannot  guefs  upon  what  principles  of  philofophj 
he  has  atchieved  it; — yet  certainly  his  machine 
has  been  conftru6i:ed  upon  folid  ones,  be  they 
yrhat  they  will,  or  it  could  not  have  anfwered  at 
the  rate  my  brother  mentions. 

It  anfwered,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  as  well, 
if  not  better;  for,  as  Peireikius  elegantly  ex- 
prefles  it,  fpeaking  of  the  velocity  of  its  motion. 
Tarn  citus  erat,  qnam  erat  ventus;  which,  unlefs 
I  have  forgot  my  Latin,  is,  that  it  was  asfwift 
as  the  wind  itfelf. 

But  pray,  Dr.  Slop,  quoth  my  father,, inter- 
rupting my  uncle  (tho'  not  without  begging  par- 
don for  it  at  the  fame  time)  upon  what  princi-^ 
fles  was  this  felf-fame  chariot  fet  a-going? — 
Jpon  very  pretty  principles  to  be  fure,  replied 
Dr.  Slop : — and  I  have  often  wondered,  conti- 
nued he,  evading  the  queltion,  why  none  of  our 
gentry,  who  live  upon  large  plains  like  this  of 
ours, — (efpecially  they  whofe  wives  are  not  paft 
child-bearing)  attempt  nothing  of  this  kind;  for 
it  would  not  only  be  infinitely  expeditious  upon 
fudden  calls,  to  which  the  fex  is  fubjeft, — if  the 
wind  only  ferved, — but  would  be  excellent  good 
hufbandry  to  make  ufe  of  the  winds,  which  coft 
nothing,  and  whiqh  eat  nothing,  rather  than 
horfes^  which  (the  devil  take  'em)  both  coft  and 
eat  a  great  deal. 

For  that  very  reafon,  replied  my  father,  **  Be- 

K  4  "  caufe 
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"  caufe  they  coft  nothing,  and  becaufe  they  eat 
"  nothing/' — the  fcheme  is  bad; — it  is  the  con- 
fumption  of  our  produ6ls,  as  well  as  the  manu- 
factures of  them,  which  gives  bread  to  the  hun- 
gry, circulates  trade,  brings  in  money,  and 
fupports  the  value  of  our  lands; — and  tho',.I 
own,  if  I  was  a  Prince,  I  would  generoully  re- 
t^ompenfe  the  fcientiiic  head  which  brought  forth 
fuch  contrivances ; — ^yet  1  would  as  peremptorily 
fuppreis  the  ufe  of  them. 

My  father  here  had  got  into  his  element, 

and  was  going  on  as  profperoufly  with  his  difler- 
tation  upon  trade,  as  my  uncle  'J  oby  had  before, 
upon  his  of  fortitication ; — but  to  the  lofij-  of 
much  found  knowledge,  the  deltinies  in  the 
morning  had  decreed  that  no  diflertation  of  any 

kind  Ihould  be  fpun  by  my  father  that  day, 

for  as  he  opened  his  mouth  to  begin  the  next 
fentence, 


CHAP.    XXV. 


IN  popped  Corporal  Trim  with  Stevinus : — 
But  'twas  too  late, — all  the  diicourfe  had  been 
exhaufted  without  him,  and  was  running  into  a 
new  channel. 

— You  may  take  the  book  home  again,  Trim, 
faid  my  uncle  Toby,  nodding  to  him. 

liat  prithee.  Corporal,  quoth  my  father,  drol- 
ling,— look  firft  into  it,  and  fee  if  thou  canft  fpy 
aught  of  a  failing  chariot  in  it. 

Corporal  Trim,  by  being  in  the  fervice,  had 
learned  to  obey, — and  not  to  remonftrate; — ^fo 
taking  the  book  to  a  fide-table,  and  running  over 

the 
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the  leaves;  An'  pleafe  your  Honour,  faid  Trim, 
1  can  fee  no  llich  thing; — however,  continued 
the  Corporal,  drolling  a  httle  in  his  turn,  TU 
make  lure  work  of  it,  an*  pleafe  your  Honour: 
— fo  taking  hold  of  the  two  covers  of  the  book, 
one  in  each  hand,  and  letting  the  leaves  fall  down' 
u»  he  bent  the  covers  back,  he  gave  the  book  a 
good  found  Ihake. 

There  is  fomething  felling  out,  however,  faid 
Trim,  an'  pleaie  your  Honour; — but  it  is  not  a 
chariot,  or  any  tlung  like  one. — Prithee,  Cor- 
poral, faid  my  father,  fmiling,  what  is  it  then  ? 
— I  think,  anfwered  Trim,  Hooping  to  take  it 
up, 'tis  more  like  a  fermon, for  it  be- 
gins with  a  text  of  fcripture,  and  the  chapter 
and  verfe ; — and  then  goes  on,  not  as  a  chariot, 
but  like  a  fermon  directly. 

The  company  fmiled. 

I  cannot  conceive  how  it  is  poflible,  quoth  my 
uncle  1  obv,  for  fuch  a  thinij  as  a  fermon  to  have 
got  into  my  Stevinus. 

I  think  'tis  a  fermon,  rephed  Trim;  —but  if  it 
pleafe  your  Honours,  as  it  is  a  fair  hand,  1  will 
read  you  a  page; — for  Trim,  you  mull  know, 
loved  to  hear  himfelf  read  almod  as  well  as  talk. 

1  have  ever  a  llrong  propenlity,  faid  my  fa- 
ther, to  look  into  things  which  crofs  my  way, 
by  fuch  llrange  fatalities  as  thefe: — and  as  we 
have  nothing  better  to  do,  at  leaft  till  Obadiah 
gets  back,  1  Ihall  be  obliged  to  you,  brother,  if 
J)r.  Slop  has  no  obje6lion  to  it,  to  order  the 
Corporal  to  give  us  a  page  or  two  of  it, — if  he 
is  as  able  to  do  it,  as  he  feems  willing.  An' 
pleafe  your  Honour,  quoth  Trim,  I  officiated 

two 
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two  whole  campaigns,  in  Flanders,  as  clerk  to 

the  chaplain  of  the  regiment. He  can  read 

it,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  as  well  as  I  can. 

'JVim,  I  alVure  3'ou,  was  the  beft  fcholar  in  my 
company,  and  ihould  have  had  the  next  halberd, 
but  for  the  poor  fellow's  misfortune.  Corporal 
IVim  laid  his  hand  upon  his  heart,  and  made  an 
humble  bow  to  his  mafter; — then  laying  down 
his  hat  upon  the  floor,  and  taking  up  the  fermon 
in  his  left  hand,  in  order  to  have  his  right  at 

liberty, he  advanced,  nothing  doubting,  into 

the  middle  of  the  room,  where  he  could  bell  fee, 
and  be  beft  feen  by  his  audience. 


CHAP.    XVI. 


— IF  you  have  any  obieftion, — faid  my  fe- 
iher,  addrerting  himfelf  to  Dr.  Slop. — Not  in 
the  leaft,  replied  Dr.  Slop; — for  it  does  not  ap- 
pear on  which  fide  of  the  queftion  it  is  wrote, 

it  may  be  a  compodtion  of  a  divine  of  our 

church,  as  well  as  yours, — fo  that  we  run  equal 

rifques. Tis  wrote  upon  neither  fide,  quoth 

IViiii,  for  'tis  only  upon  Covfckncej  'an  pleafe 
your  Honours. 

'JVim's  reafon  put  his  audience  into  good  hu- 
mour,— all  but  Dr,  Slop,  who  turning  his  head 
about  towards  Trim,  looked  a  little  angry. 

Begin,  Trim,— and  read  diftinftly,  quoth  my 
father. — I  will,  an^  pleafe  your  Honour,  replied 
tlie  Corporal,  making  a  bow,  and  befpeaking 
attention  with  a  flight  moyement  of  lus  right 
hand. 
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CHAP     XVII. 

. BUT  before  the  Corporal  begins,  I 

jnuft  firft  give  you  a  defcription  of  his  attitude; 

otherwife  he  will  naturally  Hand  reprefentedt 

by  your  imagination,  in  an  uneafy  pofture, — 
ftiff, — perpendicular, — dividing  the  weight  of  his 

body  equally  upon  both  legs; his  eye  fixed» 

as  if  on  duty ; — his  look  determined, — clenching 

the  fermon  in  his  left  hand,  like  his  firelock. r 

In  a  word,  you  would  be  apt  to  paint  Trim,  at 
if  he  was  (landing  in  his  platoon  ready  for  ac- 
tion.— His  attitude  was  as  unlike  all  this  as  you 
can  conceive. 

He  itood  before  them  with  his  body  fwayed, 
and  bent  forwards,  jull  fo  far  as  to  make  an 
angle  of  85  degrees  and  a  half  upon  the  plzHU 
of  the  horizon; — which  found  orators,  to  whom 
I  addreis  this,  know  very  well  to  be  the  true  per- 
fualive  angle  of  incidence; — in  any  other  angle 
you  may  talk  and  preach; — ^'tis  certain; — and  it 
is  done  every  day ; — but  with  what  effeft, — I 
leave  the  world  to  judge  ! 

The  necellity  of  this  precife  angle  of  85  de- 
grees and  a  half  to  a  mathematical  exa6lnefs, 
— ■ — does  it  not  fliew  us,  by  the  way,  how  the 
^rts  and  fciences  mutually  befriend  each  other? 

How  the  deuce  Corporal  Trim,  who  knew  not 
i^  much  as  an  acute  angle  from  an  obtufe  one, 

came  to  hit  it  fo  exafitly ; or  whether  it  was 

chance  or  nature,  or  good  fenfe  or  imitation,  ^c* 
iball  be  commented  upon  in  that  part  of  the  cy- 
clopedia of  art9  and  fciences,  where  the  inftru- 

mental 
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mental  parts  of  the  eloquence  of  the  fenate,  the 
pulpit,  and  the  bar,  the  cotTee-houfe,  the  bed- 
chamber, and  fire-lide,  fall  under  confideration. 

He  flood, — for  I  repeat  it,  to  take  the  pi6hire 
of  him  in  at  one  view,  with  his  body  fvvav^ed, 
end  fomewhat  bent  forwards, — his  ri<rht  le«:  from 
under  him,  fuftaininsj  feven-eighths  of  his  w  hole 

veight, the  foot  of  his  left  leer,  the  defe6t 

of  which  was  no  difadvantage  to  his  attitude, 
advanced  a  little, — not  laterally,  nor  forwards, 
i)ut  in  a  hne  betwixt  them; — his  knee  bent,  but 
that  not  violent! V, — but  fo  as  to  fall  wiihin  the 
limits  of  the  Hne  of  beauty; — and  1  add,  o:  the 
line  of  fcience  too; — for  coniider,  it  had  one 
erghth  part  of  his  body  to  bear  up; — ib  that  in 
this  calb  the  polition  of  the  leg  is  determined, 
— becaufe  the  foot  could  be  no  farther  advanced, 
or  the  knee  more  bent,  than  what  would  allow 
him,  mechanically  to  receive  an  eighth  part  of 
his  whole  weight  under  it,  and  to  carry  it  too. 

^r  This  1  recommend  to  painters  : — need  I 
add, — to  orators  ! — I  think  not;  for  unlels  they 
pra6tile  it, they  mufl  fall  upon  their  nofes. 

So  much  for  Corporal  Trim's  body  and  legs. 

He  held  the  fermon  loofely,  not  carelefsly, 

in  his  left  hand,  railed  fomethins:  above  his  flo- 

mach,  and  detached  a  little  from  his  breafl; 

his  right  arm  falling  negligently  by  his  lide,  as 

nature  and  the  laws  of  gravity  ordered  it, 

but  with  the  palm  of  it  open  and  turned  towards 
his  audience,  ready  to  aid  the  fentiraent  in  cafe 
it  flood  in  need. 

Corporal  Trim's  eyes  and  the  mufcles  of  his 
face  were  in  full  harmony  with  the  other  p^rts 

of 
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of  him; — he  looked  frank, — unconftrained, — 
fomething  aflured, — but  not  bordering  upon  af- 
furance. 

Let  not  the  critic  afk  how  Corporal  Trim 

could   come   by   all  this. I've  told   him  it 

ihould  be  explained ;— but  fo  he  Itood  before  my 
&ther,  my  uncle  1  ob  v,  and  Dr.  Slop, — fo  fu  ayed 
his  body,  fo  contrafted  his  hmbs,  and  with  ihch 
an  oratorical  fweep  throughout  the  whole  figure, 

a  ftatuary  might  have  modelled  from  it; 

nay,  I  doubt  whether  the  oldeft  Fellow  of 

College, — or  the  Hebrew  Profelfor  himfelf,  could 
have  much  mended  it. 

Trim  made  a  bow,  and  read  as  follows : 


The    SERMON. 


Hebrews  xiii.   18. 

' For^  ise  truft,  we  have  a  good  Cohfcience. 

*'  TRUST ! ^Truft  we  have  a  good  con- 

^*  fcience !" 

[Certainly,  Trim,  quoth  my  father,  interrupt- 
ing him,  you  give  that  lentence  a  very  improper 
accent;  for  you  curl  up  your  nofe,  man,  and  read 
it  with  fuch  a  Ineering  tone,  as  if  the  Parlbn  was 
going  to  abufe  the  Apoftle. 

He  is,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  replied  Trim. 
Pugh  !  faid  my  father,  fmiling. 

Sir,  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  Trim  is  certainly  in  the 
right;  for  the  writer  (who  I  perceive  is  a  Pro- 
teiiant)  by  the  fnappifti  manner  in  which  he  takes 
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np  the  apoftle,  is  certainly  going  to  abufe  him  J 
^^ — if  this  treatment  of  him  has  not  done  it  al- 
ready. But  from  whence,  replied  my  father^ 
have  you  concluded  fo  foon,  Dr.  Slop,  tliat  the 
writer  is  of  our  church  ? — for  aught  I  can  fee 
yet, — he  may  be  of  any  church. — Becaufe,  an- 
fwered  Dr.  Slop,  if  he  was  of  ours,  he  durft 
1K>  more  take  fuch  a  licence,  than  a  bear  by 
his  beard : — If,  in  our  communion,  Sir,  a  man 

was  to  infult  an  apoftle, a  faint, or  even 

the  paring  of  a  faint's  nail, — he  would  have  his 
eyes  fcratched  out. — ^M'  hat,  by  the  faint  ?  quoth 
my  uncle  Toby.  No,  replied  Dr.  Slop,  he  would 
have  an  old  houfe  over  his  head.  Pray  is  the 
Inquifition  an  ancient  building,  anfwered  my 
uncle  Toby,  or  is  it  a  modern  one  ? — I  know 
nothing  of  architeflure,  replied  Dr.  Slop. — An' 
])leafe  your  Honours,  quoth  Trim,  the  Inquifi- 
tion is  the  vileft Prithee  fpare  thy  defcrip- 

tion.  Trim,  I  hate  the  ver}''  name  of  it,  faid  my 
father. — No  matter  for  that,  anfwered  Dr.  Sk>p> 
— it  has  its  ufes;  for  tho'  Tm  no  great  advocate 
for  it,  vet,  in  fuch  a  cafe  as  this,  he  would  foon 
be  taught  better  manners ;  and  1  carl  tell  him, 
if  he  went  on  at  that  rate,  would  be  flung  into, 
the  Inquilition  for  his  pains.  God  help  him  then, 
quoth  my  uncle  Toby.  Amen,  added  Trim; 
for  Heaven  above  knows,  I  have  a  poor  brother 
who  has  been  fourteen  years  a  captive  in  it. — ^I 
never  heard  one  word  of  it  before,  faid  my  uncle 

1  oby,  haftily : — How  came  he  there, Trim? 

O,  Sir,  the  ftory  will  make  your  heart  bleed,-^ 
as  it  has  made  mine  a  thoufand  times; — but  it  is 
too  long  to  be  told  now;- -your  Honour  Ihatt 

hear 
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hear  il  from  firft  to  laft  fome  day  Mhen  I  am 
working  belide  you  in  our  fortifications; — but 
the  (hort  of  the  Itory  n^  this; — ^That  my  brother 
Tom  went  over  a  fervant  to  Liibon, — and  then 
married  a  Jew's  widow,  who  kept  a  fniall  Ihop, 
and  fold  laufages,  whicli  fomehow  or  other,  was' 
the  caufe  of  bis  being  taken  in  the  middle  of 
the  night  out  of  his  bed,  where  he  was  lying 
with  his  wife  and  two  fmall  children,  and  carried 
dire6ily  to  the  Inquifition,  where,  God  help  him, 
continued  Trim,  fetching  a  ligh  from  the  bottom 
of  his  heart, — the  poor  honeft  lad  lies  confined 
at  this  hour.  He  was  as  honeft  a  foul,  added 
Trim,  (pulling  out  his  handkerchief)  as  ever 
Viood  warmed. 

— The  tears  trickled  down  Trim's  cheeks  fafter 
than  he  could  well  wipe  them  away. — A  dead 
iilence  in  the  room  enfued  for  fome  minutes. — 
Certain  proof  of  pity  ! 

Come  Trim,  quoth  my  father,  after  he  faw  the 
poor  fellow's  grief  had  got  a  little  vent, — read 
on, — ^and  put  this  melancholy  llory  out  of  thy 
head  : — I  grieve  that  I  interrupted  thee ;  but 
prithee  begin  the  fermon  again ; — for  if  the  firft 
fentence  in  it  is  matter  of  abufe,  as  thou  fayeft, 
I  have  a  great  delire  to  know  what  kind  of  pro- 
vocation the  apoftle  has  given. 

Corporal  Trim  wiped  his  face,  and  returned 
his  handkerchief  into  his  pocket,  and,  making  a 
bow  as  he  did  it, — he  began  again.] 
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Hebrews  xiii.  18. 

— Foj\  we  truft,  n^e  have  a  good  Confcicnce. — 

"  TRUST!  truft  M^e  have  a  good  confcience! 
Surely  if  there  is  any  thing  in  this  hfe  which 
a  man  may  depend  upon,  and  to  the  know- 
ledge of  which  he  is  capable  of  arriving  upon 
the  moft  indifputable  evidence,  it  mull  be  this 
very  thing, — whether  he  has  a  good  confcience 
or  no." 

[1  am  pofitive  I  am  right,  quoth  Dr.. Slop.] 
"  If  a  man  thinks  at  all,  he  cannot  well  be 
•*  a  ftranjier  to  the  true  ftate  of  this  account : 
" he  muft  be  privy  to  his  own  thoughts 


if 


md  defires; — he  muft  remember  his  paft  pur- 
"  fuits,  and  know  certainly  the  true  fprings  and 
"  motives,  which,  in  general,  have  governed  the 
"  actions  of  his  life.'' 

[J   defy  him,  without  an  affiftant,  quoth  Dn 

'^  \x\  other  matters  Ave  may  be  deceived  by 
"  ft.lfe  appearances;  and,  as  the  wife  man  com- 
plains,  hanlhj  do  we  giiefs  aright  at  the  things 
that  are  vpon  the  earth,  and  with  labour  do 
zee  find  the  things  that  are  before  vs.  13ut 
"  h.ere  the  mind  has  all  the  evidence  and  fa3^ 

"  w  ithin  herielf ; is  confcious  of  the  web  ihe 

"  has  wove; knows  its  texture  and  fmenefs, 

and  the  exaft  fliare  which  every  paffion  ha^ 
had  in  working  upon  the  feveral  defigns  which 
virtue  or  vice  has  planned  before  her/' 

[The 
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[The  language  is  good,  and  I  declare  Trim 
reads  very  well,  quoth  my  father.] 

"  Now, — as  confcience  is  nothing  elfe  but 
the  knowledge  which  the  mind  has  within 
herfelf  of  this;  and  the  judgment,  either  of 
approbation  or  cenfure,  which  it  unavoidably 
makes  upon  the  fuccellive  aQions  of  our  hves; 
'tis  plain  you  will  fay,  from  the  very  terms  of 
the  propofition, — whenever  this  inward  tefti- 
mony  goes  againft  a  man,  and  he  Itands  felf- 
acculed,  that  he  mult  neceflarily  be  a  guilty 
man. — And,  on  the  contrary,  when  the  report 
is  favourable  on  his  lide,  and  his  heart  con- 
demns him  not : — that  it  is  not  a  matter  of 
tru/ij  as  the  apoftle  intimates,  but  a  matter 
of  certainty  and  fa6l,  that  the  confcience  is 
ood,  and  that  the  man  muft  be  good  alfo/' 
Then  the  apoftle  is  altogether  in  the  wrong, 
I  fuppofe,  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  and  the  Proteltant 
divine  is  in  the  right.  Sir,  have  patience,  re- 
plied my  father,  for  1  think  it  will  prefently  ap- 
pear that  St.  Paul  and  the  Protellant  divine  are 
both  of  an  opinion. — As  nearly  fo,  quoth  Dr. 
Slop,  as  eaft  is  to  weft; — but  this,  continued  he, 
lifting  both  hands,  comes  from  the  liberty  of  the 
prefs. 

It  is  no  more  at  the  worft,  replied  my  uncle 

Toby,  than  the  liberty  of  the  pulpit;  for  it  does 

not  appear  that  the  fermon  is  printed,  or  ever 

likely  to  be. 

Go  on,  Trim,  quoth  my  father.] 

"  At  firft  light  this  may  feem  to  be  a  true 

**  ftate  of  the  cafe :  and  1  make  no  doubt  but 

**  the  knowledge  of  right  and  wrong  is  fo  truly 

VOL.  I.  L  '*  imprelTed 
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impreffed  npon  the  m^d  of  man,— that  dk? 

no  ibch  thing  ever  happen,  as  that  the  con-' 
*'  fcience  of  a  man,  by  long  hahits  of  fin,  might 
*'  (as  the  fcriptUFC  all ii res  it  may)  infeiilibly  be-' 
**  come  hard; — and,  like  Ibnie  tender  parts  of 
"  his  body,  by  much  llrefs  and  contmual  hard 
"  ufage,  lofe  by  degrees^  that  nice  fenfe  and  per-* 

ception  with  which  God  and  nature  endowed 

it: — Did  this  never  happen; — or  was  it  cer- 
*'  tain  that  fetf-love  could  never  hang  the  leaft 
**  bias  upon  the  judgment; — or  that  the  little 
^  interefts  below  coukl  riJe  up  and  perplex  the 
"  faculties  of  our  upper  regions,  and  encompafsr 
*^  them  about  with  clouds  and  thick  darknefs : 

"  • Could  no  iUch  thing  as  favour  and  affec- 

"  tion  enter  this  facred  Court: — Did  Wit  dif- 
"  dain  to  take  a  bribe  in  it ; — or  was  alhamed 
"  to  (liew  its  face  as  an  advocate  for  an  unwar- 
"  rantable  enjoyment : — Or,  laitly,  were  we  af- 
"  fured  that  Intereft  itood  always  unconcern- 
"  ed  whild  the  caule  was  hearing — and  that 
*'  Paflion  never  got  into  the  judgment-feat,  and 
"  pronounced  fentence  in  the  iiead  of  Krafouy 
"  which  is  fuppofod  always  to  j)relide  and  de-' 

term»ne  upon  the  cafe  : — Was  this  truly  fo,  as* 

tiie  objection  mufl  fuppofc; — no  doubt  thea 
**  the  religious  and  moral  Itate  of  a  man  would 
"  be  exactly  what  he  himfelf  efteemed  it: — and 
**  the  guilt  or  innocence  of  every  man*s  life  could 
*'  be  known,  in  general,  by  no  better  mealhrer 
"  than  the  degrees  of  his  owu  approbation  aiid 
*'  ceufure. 

**  1  own,  in  one  cafe,  whenever  a  man  s  con- 
^^  icieace  doe^  aocufe  him  (as  it  feldom  errs  on 

^  thiit 
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that  fide)  tiiat  he  is  guilty ;  and  unlefs  in  me- 
lancholy and  hypochondriac  cafes,  Me  may 
iafely  pronounce  upon  it,  that  there  is  always 
fufficient  grounds  for  the  accufation. 
"  But  the  converfe  of  the  proportion  will  not 

hold  true; namely,  that  whenever  there 

is  guilt,  the  confcience  muft  accufe ;  and  if  it 
"  does  not,  that  a  man  is  therefore  innocent. 

"  ^This  is  not  fa<!:l So  that  the  com- 

"  mon  confolation  which  fome  good  chriftian 
"  or  other  is  hourly  adminifterino;  to  himfelf, — 
**  that  he  thanks  God  his  mind  does  not  mifgive 
*'  him ;  and  that,  confequently,  he  has  a  good 
**  confcience,  becaufe  he  hath  a  quiet  one, — is 
^  fallacious; — and  as  current  as  the  inference 
"  is,  and  as  infallible  as  the  rule  appears  at  firft 
**  fight,  yet  when  you  look  nearer  to  it,  and  try 

"  the  truth  of  this  rule  upon  plain  fa6ls, 

*'  you  fee  it  liable  to  fo  much  error  from  a  falfe 

"  application; the  principle  upon  which  it 

*'  goes  fo  often  perverted ; the  whole  force 

"  of  it  loft,  and  fometimes  fo  vilely  caft  away, 
''  that  it  is  painful  to  produce  the  common  ex- 
"  amples  from  human  life,  which  confirm  the 
"  account. 

*^  A  man  fliall  be  vicious  and  utterly  de- 
"  bauched  in  his  principles; — exceptionable  in 
"  his  condu6t  to  the  world ;  fliall  live  (hamelefs, 
"  in  the  open  commiffion  of  a  iin  which  no  rea- 

**  fon  or  pretence  can  juftify, a  fin  by  which, 

**  contrary  to  all  the  workings  of  humanity,  he 
**  ftiall  ruin  for  ever  the  deluded  partner  of  his 
**  guilt; — rob  her  of  her  beft  dowry;  and  not 
*'  only  cover  her  own  head  with  dilhonour ; — 

L  2  "  but 
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**  but  involve  a  whole  virtuous  family  in  fliame 
^'  and  forrow  for  her  fake.  Surely,  you  will 
"  think  confcience  muft  lead  fuch  a  man  a  trou- 
**  blefome  life ;  he  can  have  no  refl  night  or  day 
"  from  its  reproaches. 

"  Alas!  Conscience  had  fomelhing  elfe  to 
"  do  all  this  time,  than  break  in  upon  him;  as 

Elijah  reproached  the  god  Baal, this  do- 

meftic  god  was  either  talking^  or  purfningy  or 
was  on  ajounmi^  orpcradventure  hejleptj  and 
*•  could  not  be  awoke. 

"  Perhaps  fie  was  gone  out  in  company  with 
"  Honour  to  fight  a  duel :  to  pay  oft'  fome 
"  debt  at  play; or  dirty  annuity,  the  bar- 
gain of  his  luft.  Perhaps  Conscience  all 
this  time  was  enga^jed  at  home,  talking  aloud 
againll  petty  larceny,  and  executing  venge- 
ance upon  fome  fuch  puny  crimes,  as  his  for- 
*'  tune  and  rank  of  Ufo  fecured  him  aoainft  all 
"  temptation  of  committing;  fo  that  he  lives  as 

*'  merrily" [If  he  Mas  of  our  church,  tho*, 

"  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  he  could  not"| — "  lleeps  as 
*'  foundly  in  his  bed; — and  at  la(t  meets  death 
**  as  unconcernedly; — perhaps  much  more  fo, 
"  than  a  much  better  man.*' 

[All  this  is  impoilible  with  us,  quoth  Dr.  Slop, 
turning  to  my  father; — the  cafe  could  not  ha{)- 
pen  in  our  church. — It  happens  in  ours,  how- 

ever,  replied  my  father,  but  too  often. 1  own, 

quoth  Dr.  Slop,  (ilruck  a  little  with  my  father's 
frank  acknowledgment) — that  a  man  in  the  Ro- 
milh  church  may  hve  as  badly; — but  then  he 
cannot  ealily  die  fo. "J'is  little  matter,  re- 
plied my  father,  with  an  air  of  indifference,—^ 

how 


4( 


OF  TRISTRAM  SHANDY.  149 

.  how  a  rafcal  dies. — I  mean,  anfwered  Dr.  Slop, 
he  would  be  denied  the  beneiits  of  the  lafl  fa- 
craments. — Pray  how  many  have  you  in  all,  Ikid 

my  uncle  Toby, for  1  always  forget  ? 

Seven,  anfwered  Dr.  Slop. Humph  ! — faid 

my  uncle  1  obv ;  tho'  not  accented  as  a  note  of 
acquiefcence, — but  as  an  interjection  of  that  par- 
ticular fpecies  of  furprize,  when  a  man  in  look- 
ing into  a  drawer,  finds  more  of  a  thing  than  he 

expected. Humph  !  replied  my  uncle  Toby. 

Dr.  Slop,  who  had  an  ear,  underitood  my  uncle 
Toby  as  well  as  if  he  had  wrote  a  whole  volume 
againfl  the  feven  facraments. Humph  !  re- 
plied Dr.  Slop,  ({tating  my  uncle  'J  oby's  argu- 
ment over  again  to  him) VVhy,  Sir,  are  there 

not   feven    cardinal   virtues  ? Seven   mortal 

fins  ? Seven  golden  candlefiicks  ? Seven 

heavens  ? — Tis  more  than  I  know,  replied  my 

uncle  Toby. Are  there  not  leven  wonders 

of  the  world  ? ^Se^  en  days  of  the  creation  ? 

Seven    planets  ? Seven    plagues  ? 

That  there  are,  quoth  my  father  with  a  mod  af- 
fe6ted  gravity.  But  prithee,  continued  he,  go 
on  with  the  re(l  of  thy  characters.  Trim.] 

"  Another  is  fordid,  unmerciful,''  (here  Trim 
waved  his  right  hand)  "  a  Itrait-hearted,  felhih 
"  wretch,  incapable  either  of  private  friendlhip 
"  or  public  ipirit.  1  ake  notice  hoMf  he  paffes 
"  by  the  widow  and  orphan  in  their  diftrefs,  and 
"  fees  all  the  miferies  incident  to  human  life 
**  without  a  figh  or  a  prayer."  [An  pleafe  your 
Honours,  cried  Trim,  I  think  this  a  viler  man 
than  the  other.] 

L  3  «  ShaU 


«< 

(( 


1 50        THE  LIFE  AND  OPINIONS 

"  Shall  not  confcience  rife  up  and  fting  him 

"  on  fuch  occafions  ? ^No ;  thank  God  there 

is  no  occafion,  I pai/  every  man  his  own\ — 1 
have  no  foniication  to  anfwer  to  my  confcience  \ 
— no  faith  lefs  rows  or  pfvmifes  to  make  up; — 
"  I  have  debauched  no  mans  wife  or  child;  thank 
**  Godf,  I  am  not  as  other  men,  adidterers,  unjuji^ 
or  even  as  this  libertine,  whojionds  before  me. 
A  third  is  crafty  and  deiigning  in  his  na- 
^*  ture.  View  his  whole  hte; — ^"tis  nothing  but 
"  a  cunning  contexture  of  dark  arts  and  un- 
^*  equitable  fubterfiiges,  bafely  to  defeat  the 

"  true  intent  of  all  laws, plain  dealing,  and 

"  the  fate  enjoyment  of  our  i'everal  properties* 

"  You  will  fee  fuch  a  one  working  out  a 

**  frame  of  little  defigns  upon  the  ignorance  and 
"  perplexities  of  the  poor  and  needy  man  ; — 
"  ihall  raife  a  fortune  upon  the  inexperience  of 
**  a  youth,  or  the  unfufpecting  temper  of  his 
"  friend,  who  Mould  have  truited  him  with  his 
"  life. 

"  When  old  age  comes  on,  and  repentance 
"  calls  him  to  look  back  upon  this  black  account, 
"  and  ftate  it  over  again  with  his  confcience — 
"  — Conscience  looks  into  the  Statutes 
**  AT  Large  ; — finds  no  exprefs  law  broken  by 
'*  what  he  has  done; — perceives  no  penalty  or 
^  forfeiture  of  goods  and  chattels  incurred ; — 
fees  no  fcourge  saving  over  his  head,  or  pri- 
fon  opening  its  gates  upon  him: — ^What  is 
there  to  affright  his  confcience  ? — Confcience 
**  has  got  fafely  entrenched  behind  tte  Letter 
^'  of  the  Law ;  fits  there  invulnerable,  ibrtkfied 

*♦  with 
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«'  with  Ca&0  and  Repott0  fo  flrongly  on  all 
^*  iides, — ^that  it  is  not  preaching  can  difpoflefs 
«  it  of  its  hold  " 

[Here  Corporal  Trim  and  my  uncle  Toby  ex- 
changed looks  with  each  6tl>er. — Aye^  aye.  Trim! 

quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  fliaking  his  head, 

thefe  are  Ixit  forry  tbrtifieations.  Trim. 

O !   very  poor  work,  anfwered  Trim,  to  what 

your  Honour  and  1  make  of  it. ^^riie  cha- 

rafter  of  this  laft  man,  faid  ]3n  Slop,  interrupt- 
ing Trim,  is  more  deteitable  than  all  the  rell ; 
and  feems  to  have  been  taken  from  fome  petti-* 
fogging  Lawyer  amongtl  you.  Amongft  us,  a 
man's  confcience  could  not  poflibly  continue  fo 

long  blinded: three  times  in  a  year,  at  leaft*, 

he  muft  go  to  confellion. — AVill  that  reltore  it 

to  light  ?  quoth  my  uncle  Toby. Go  on, 

Trim,  quoth  my  lather,  or  Obadiah  will  have 
got  baqk  before  thou  haft  got  to  the  end  of  thy 

fermon. "Tis  a  very  (liort  one,  replied  Trim. 

1  wifh  it  was  longer,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby, 

for  I  like  it  hugelv. — ^Trim  went  on.] 

"  A  fourth  man  Ihall  want  even  this  refuge ; 
^'  — ftiall  break  through  all  their  ceremony  of 
"  (low  chicane  ; fcorns  the  doubtful  work- 
ings of  fecret  plots  and  cautious  trains  to  bring 
about  his  purpofe : See  the  bare-faced  vil- 
lain, how  he  cheats,  lies,  perjures,  robs,  mur- 
"  ders  1 — Horrid  !— But  indeed  much  better 
"  was  not  to  be  expe6led  in  the  prefent  cafe — 

the  poor  man  was  in  the  dark  !• his  prieft 

had  got  the  keeping  of  his  confcience ; 

^  and  all  he  would  let  him  know  of  it,  was.  That 
♦^  he  muft  believe  in  the  Pope ; — go  to  Mais ; 

L  4  *'  — cxo^^ 
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"  — crofs  himfelf ; — tell  his  beads ; — be  a  good 
"  Catholic;  and  that  this,  in  all  confcience,  was 
^'  enough  to  carry  him  to  heaven.  AVhat ! — ^if 
"  he  perjures  ? — Whv) — he  had  a  mental  refer- 
"  ration  in  it. — But  if  he  is  fo  wicked  and  aban- 
"  doned  a  wretch  as  you  reprefent  him  ; — it*  he 
"  robs, — if  he  ftabs,  will  not  confcience,  on  every 
"  fuch  a('\y  receive  a  wound  itfelf  ? — ^Aye, — but 

*^  the  man  has  carried  it  to  confeflion; the 

wound  digeits  there,  and  will  do  well  enough, 
and  in  a  Ibort  time  be  quite  healed  up  by  ab- 
fulution.     O  Popery  !  wliat  halt  thou  to  an* 

"  fwer  for! when  not  content  with  the  too 

"  many  natural  and  fatal  ways,  thro'  which  the 
*'  heart  of  man  is  every  day  thus  treacherous  to 
"  itfelf  above  all  things  ; — thou  haft  wilfully  fet 
"  open  the  wide  gate  of  deceit  before  the  face 


o 


'  this  unwary  traveller, — too  apt,  God  knows, 
to  go  aftray  of  himfelf,  and  confidently  fpeak 
peare  to  himfelf,  when  there  is  no  peace. 
"  Of  this  the  common  inftances  w  hich  1  have 
drawn  out  of  life,  are  too  notorious  to  require 

"  much  evidence.  If  any  man  doubts  the 
reahty  of  them,  or  thinks  it  impoHible  for  a 
num  to  be  fuch  a  bubble  to  himielf, — I  muft 

"  refer  him  a  moment  to  his  own  refle6tions, 

"  and  will  then  venture  to  truft  my  appeal  with 

*'  his  own  heart. 

"  Let  him  confider  in  how  different  a  degrqp 

"  of  deteftation,  numbers  of  wicked  a6iions  (land 
thtrCy  tho'  equally  bad  and  vicious  in  their 
own  natures ; — he  will  foon  find,  that  fuch  of 
them  as  flrong  inclination  and  cuftom  have 
prompted  hipi  to  commit,  are  generally  drefled 

**  out 
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^^  out  and  painted  \^ith  all  the  falfe  beauties 
*'  which  a  foft  and  a  flattering  hand  can  give 
**  them; — and  that  the  others,  to  which  he  fiels 
"  no  propenfity^  appear  at  once  naked  and  de- 
*'  tonned,  furrounded  with  ail  the  true  circum- 
**  ftances  of  folly  and  diftionour. 

**  When  David  i'urprized  Saul  fleeping  in  the 
*^  cave,  and  cut  off  the  ikirt  of  his  robe, — we 
"  read  that  his  heart  fmote  him  for  what  he  hud 
"  done : — but  in  the  matter  of  Uriah,  where  a 
"  faitliful  and  gallant  lervant,  whom  he  ought 
*'  to  have  loved  and  honoured,  fell  to  make  way 
"  for  his  luft, — whore  confcience  had  lb  much 
**  greater  realbn  to  take  the  alarm,  his  heart 
*'  fmote  him  not.  A  whole  v^ar  had  almofl 
"  pai!ed  from  the  firli  commiliion  of  that  crime, 
"  to  ^he  time  Nathan  was  ient  to  reprove  him; 
"  and  we  read  not  once  of  the  leaft  forrow  or 
**  compun6tion  of heartwhich  he  teltitied,  during 
*^  all  that  time,  for  what  he  had  done. 

"  Thus  confcience,  this  once  able  monitor, — 
"  placed  on  high  as  a  judge  within  us,  and  in- 
**  tended  by  our  Maker  as  a  juft  and  equitable 
"  one  too, — by  an  unhappy  train  of  caules  and 
*'  impediments,  fcikes  often  inch  imperfett  cog- 
"  nizance  of  what  palles, — does  its  ofhce  ib 
"  negligently, — fometinies  fo  corruptly,  that  it 
"  is  not  to  be  trufted  alone;  and  therefore  we 
"  find  there  is  a  neceffity,  an  ablblute  neceflity, 
**  of  joining  another  principle  with  it,  to  aid,  if 
^  not  govern,  its  determinations. 

**  So  that,  if  you  would  form  a  juft  judgment 
"  of  what  is  of  infinite  importance  to  you  not 
^  to  be  mifled  in, — namely,  in  what  degree  of 

"  xeal 
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real  merit  you  Hand,  either  as  an  honeft  man, 
"  an  ufeful  citizen,  a  faithful  fubje6t  to  youi* 
*'  king,  or  a  good  ferv^ant  to  your  God, — call  iii 
*'  religion  and  morality.     Look  :  What  is  writ- 

*'  ten  in  the  law  of  God  ? How  readeft  thou  ? 

*'  — Confult  calm  reafon  and  the  unchangeable 
*'  obligations  of  juftice  and  truth; — what  fay 
"  they? 

"  Let  Conscience  determine  the  matter 
^'  upon  thefe  report-s; — and  then  if  thy  heart 
^'  condemns  thee  not,  which  is  the  cafe  the 
*'  apoftle  luppolbs, — the  rule  will  be  infallible  ;*' 
— [Here  Dr.  Slop  fell  a(leep]= — "  thou  wilt 
liave  conjidence  towards  God; — that  is,  have 
juft  grounds  to  believe  the  judgment  thou 
haft  paft  upon  thyfelf,  is  the  judgment  of  God ; 
and  nothing  eli'e  but  an  anticipation  of  that 
*'  righteous  fentence  which  will  be  pronounced 
"  upon  thee  hereafter  by  that  Being,  to  whom 
"  thou  art  fuially  to  give  an  account  of  thy  ac- 
♦*  tions. 

Blejfed  is  the  man^  indeed,  then,  as  the  au- 
thor of  the  book  of  Eccleliuiticus  exprefles  it, 
"  who  is  not  pricked  with  the  multitude  of  his 
*'  ///w:  blejfed  is  the  man  whofe  heart  hath  not 
**  condemned  him;  whether  he  be  rich^  or  whe^ 
**  ther  he  be  poor,  if  he  have  a  good  heart  (a 
**  heart  thus  guided  and  informed)  he  fhall  at  all 
♦*  times  rejoice  in  a  cheerful  countenance;  his 
*'  mind  Jhall  tell  him  more  than  feven  watchmeA 
♦'  that  Jit  above  upon  a  tower  on  high!* — [A 
tower  has  no  ftrength,  quoth- my  uncle  Toby, 
wnlefs  'tis  flanked.]—^'  In  the  darkeft  doubts  it 
^  fliall  condu£l  him  fafer  than  a  thoufand  ca*S> 

*'  fuifts^ 
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*'  fuifts,  and  give  the  ftate  he  lives  in  a  better 
•*  fecurity  for  his  behaviour  than  all  the  caufes 
**  and  reitri6lions  put  together,  which  law-makers 
**  are  forced  to  multiply  :—^brcerf,  1  fay,  as 
'*  things  (land;  human  laws  not  being  a  mat- 
"  ter  of  original  choice,  but  of  pure  nccelfity, 
**  brought  in  to  fence  againft  the  mifchievous 
"  effetts  of  thofe  confciences  which  are  no  law 
**  unto  themfelves;  well  intend ing>  by  the  many 
"  provifions  made, — that  in  all  fuch  corrupt  and 
**  mifguided  cafes,  where  principles  and  the 
**  checks  of  confcience  will  not  make  us  upright, 
"  -—to  fupply  their  force,  and,  by  the  terrors  of 
**  gaols  and  halters,  oblige  us  to  it/' 

[1  fee  plainly,  faid  my  father,  that  this  fermon 
has  been  compofed  to  be  preached  at  the  Tem- 
ple,— or  at  fome  Affize. — I  like  the  reafoning, — 
find  am  lorry  that  Dr.  Slop  has  fallen  alleep  be- 
fore the  time  of  his  convi6tion ; — for  it  is  now 
clear,  that  the  Parlbn,  as  I  thought  at  firft,  never 
infulted  St.  Paul  in  the  leaft; — nor  has  there 
been,  brother,  the  leaft  difference  between  them, 
" A  great  matter,  if  they  had  differed,  re- 
plied my  uncle  Toby ! — the  beft  friends  in  the 

world  may  differ  fometimes. ^True, — brother 

Toby,  quoth  my  father,  lliaking  hands  with  him, 
- — we'll  fill  our  pipes,  brother,  and  then  Trim 
fhall  go  on. 

Well, — what  doft  thou  think  of  it  ?  faid  my 
father,  fpeaking  to  Corporal  Trim,  as  he  reached 
his  tobacco-^box, 

I  think,  anlwered  the  Corporal,  that  the  feven 
watchmen  upon  the  tower, — ^who,  I  fuppofe,  are 
all  ceatinels  there, — are  more,  an'  pleafe  your 
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Honour,  than  were  neceflary; — and,  to  go  on 
at  that  rate,  would  harrafs  a  regiment  all  to 
pieces,  which  a  commanding-officer,  who  loves 
his  men,  will  never  do,  if  he  can  help  it,  becaufe 
two  centinels,  added  the  Corporal,  are  as  good 
as  twenty. — 1  have  been  a  commanding-officer 
myfelf  in  the  Corps  de  Garde  a  hundred  times, 
continued  Trim,  rifing  an  inch  higher  in  his 
figure,  as  he  fpoke ; — and  all  the  time  1  had  the 
honour  to  ferve  his  Majelly  King  William,  in 
relieving  the  mod  conliderable  polts,  1  never  left 

more  than  two  in  my  life. Very  right.  Trim, 

quoth  my  uncle  'J  oby ; — but  you  do  not  conlider. 
Trim,  that  the  towers,  in  Solomon's  days,  were 
not  fuch  things  as  our  baflions,  flanked  and  de- 
fended by  other  works.  I'his,  Trim,  was  an  in- 
vention lijice  Solomon's  death;  nor  had  they 
horn-works,  or  ravelins  before  the  curtain,  in 
hii  time; — or  fuch  a  fofle  as  we  make  with  a 
cuvette  in  the  middle  of  it,  and  with  covered 
ways  and  counter-fcarps  pallifadoed  along  it,  to 
guard  againft  a  coup  de  main : — fo  that  the  feven 
men  upon  the  lower  were  a  party,  I  dare  fay, 
from  the  Corps  de  Garde^  fet  there,  not  only  to 

look  out,  but  to  defend  it. ^^I'hcy  could  be 

no  more,  an'  pleafc  your  Honour,  than  a  corpo- 
ral's guard. My  father  fmiled  inwardly,  but 

not  outwardly; — the  fubjcct  being  rather  too 
ferious,  confidering  what  had  happened,  to  make 
a  jeft  of; — fo  putting  his  pipe  into  his  mouth, 
which  he  had  juft  lighted, — he  contented  him- 
felf  with  ordering  Irim  to  read  on.  He  read 
on  as  follows : — 

"  To  have  the  fear  of  God  before  our  eyes, 

"  and. 
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*^  and,  in  our  mutual  dealings  with  each  other, 
"  to  govern  our  a6tions  by  the  eternal  meafures 
"  of  right  and  wrong; — the  firft  of  thefe  will 
"  comprehend  the  duties  of  religion; — the  fe- 
"  cond,  thofe  of  morality,  which  are  fo  infepa- 
"  rably  connefcted  together,  that  you  cannot  di- 
"  vide  thefe  two  tables^  even  in  imagination 
"  (though  the  attempt  is  often  made  in  practice) 
**  without  breaking  and  mutually  deltroying 
"  them  both. 

*^  1  faid  the  attempt  is  often  made ;  and  fo  it 
"  is; — there  being  nothing  more  common  than 
"  to  fee  a  man  who  has  no  fenfe  at  all  of  reli- 
"  gion,  and  indeed  has  fo  much  honefty  as  to 
"  pretend  to  none,  who  would  take  it  as  the  bit- 
"  tereft  affront,  ihould  you  but  hint  at  a  fufpi- 
"  cion  of  his  moral  charafter, — or  imagine  he 
"  was  not  confcientioufly  ju(t  and  fcrupulous  to 
"  the  uttexmoft  mite. 

"  When  there  is  fome  appearance  that  it  is 
"  fo, — tho'  one  is  unwilling  even  to  fufpe6t  the 
"  appearance  of  fo  amiable  a  virtue  as  moral 
"  honefty,  yet  were  we  to  look  into  the  grounds 
"  of  it,  in  the  prefent  cafe,  I  am  perfuaded  we 
**  (hould  find  little  reafon  to  envy  i'uch  a  one  the 
"  honour  of  his  motive. 

"  Let  him  declaim  as  pompouily  as  he  choofes 
"  upon  the  fubject,  it  will  be  found  to  reft  upon 
"  no  better  foundation  than  either  his  intereft, 
"  his  pride,  his  eafe,  or  fome  fuch  little  and 
"  changeable  paflion  as  will  give  us  but  fmall 
"  dependence  upon  his  aftions  in  matters  of 
**  srreat  diftrefs. 

I  will  illuftrate  this  by  an  example. 

"  I  know 
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^'  I  know  the  banker  I  deal  with,  or  the  ph\^ 
ficiaii  I  ufually  call  in," — [There  is  no  need^ 
cried  Dr.  Slop,  zmking^  to  call  in  any  phytician 
in  this  cafe] — "  to  be  neither  of  them  men  of 
much  religion  :  I  hear  them  make  a  jelt  of  it 
every  day,  and  treat  all  its  fanftions  with  fo 
much  fcorn,  as  to  put  the  matter  pad  doubt. 
Well; — notwithftanding  this,  I  put  my  for- 
"  tune  into  the  hands  of  the  one  : — and  what  is 
**  dearer  Hill  to  me,  1  truft  my  life  to  the  honeft 
"  Ik  ill  of  the  other. 

Now,  let  me  examine  what  is  my  reafon  for 
this  great  confidence.  Why,  in  the  firft  place, 
1  believe  there  is  no  probability  that  either  of 
them  will  employ  the  powder  1  put  into  tlieir 
hands  to  my  diladvantage ; — 1  confider  that 
honefly  ferves  the  purpofes  of  this  life: — I 
know  their  fuccels  in  the  world  depends  upon 
"  the  fairnefs  of  their  characters. — In  a  word, 
**  I'm  periuaded  that  they  cannot  hurt  me  with- 
**  out  hurtinff  themfelves  more. 

*'  But  put  it  otherwife;  namely,  that  intereft 
**  lav,  for  once,  on  the  other  fide;  that  a  cafe 
lliould  happen,  wherein  the  one,  without  liain 
to  his  reputation,  could  fecrete  my  fortune, 
"  and  leave  me  naked  in  the  world; — or  that 
**  the  other  could  fend  me  out  of  it,  and  enjoy 
**  an  eftate  by  my  death,  without  diflionour  to 
"  himfelf  or  his  art; — in  this  cafe,  what  hold 
*'  have  I  of  either  of  them? — Religion,  the 
ftrongeit  of  all  motives,  is  out  of  the  queftion ; 
— intereft,  tlie  next  moft  powerful  motive  in 

*^  the  world,  is  (Irongly  againfl;  me : ^What 

"  ha\'e  I  left  to  cait  into  the  oppofite  fcale  to 
5  "  balance 
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*•  balance  this  temptation  ?- Alas !  I  have 

nothing — nothing  but  what  is  hghter  than  a 
bubble : 1  niuft  lie  at  the  mercy  of  Ho- 
nour, or  fome  fuch  capricious  principle, — ftrait 
iecurity  for  two  of  the  moll  valuable  bleflings! 
— my  property  and  my  hfe, 
"  As  therefore  we  can  have  no  dependence 
upon  morality  without  religion; — fo,  on  the 
**  other  hand, — there  is  nothing  better  to  be 
**  expe6led  from  religion  without  morality;  ne- 
*'  verthelefs,  'tis  no  prodigy  to  lee  a  man  whole 
"  real  moral  character  ftunds  very  low,  who  yet 
**  entertains  the  higheft  notion  of  himfelf  in  the 
**  light  of  a  religious  man. 

**  He  (hall  not  only  be  covetous,  revengeful, 
"  implacable, — but  even  wanting  in  points  of 
•'  common  honefty;  yet  inafmuch  as  he  talk* 
"  aloud  againft  the  infidelity  of  the  age, — \» 
**  zealous  for  fome  points  of  religion, — goe* 
"  twice  a  day  to  church, — attends  the  facra- 
"  ments,  and  amufes  hlnii'elf  w  itii  a  few  inftru- 
^  mental  parts  of  religion, — Ihall  cheat  his  con- 
"  fcience  into  a  judgment,  that,  for  this,  lie  is 
"  a  religious  man,  and  has  difcharged  truly  \m 
**  duty  to  God :  and  you  will  find  that  fuch  a 
"  man,  through  force  of  this  delulion,  generally 
"  looks  down  with  fpirifual  pride  upon  every 
"  other  man  who  has  lefs  affbttation  of  piety, — 
**  though,  perhaps,  ten  times  more  real  honefty 
•*  than  himfelf. 

"  This  Ukewife  is  a  fore  evil  under  the  fim; 
"  iind,  I  believe,  there  is  no  one  miitaken  prin- 
*'  ciple,  which,  for  its  time,  has  wrought  more 

**  ferious  mifchiefs. ior  a  general  proof  of 

"  this, 
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this, — examine  the  hillory  of  the  Romiflt 
church;" — [Well  what  can  you  make  of  that? 
cried  Dr.  Slop] — "  fee  what  fcenes  of  cruelty, 
•*  murder,  rapine,  bloodlhed''  —  [Thev  may 
thank  their  own  obltinacy,  cried  Dr.  olop] — 
have  all  been  fa  notified  by  a  religion  not 
ftri6tly  gOAcrned  by  morality  ! 
*^  in  how  many  kingdoms  of  the  w-orld" — 
[Here  Trim  kept  waving;  his  right  hand  from  the 
lermon  to  the  extent  of  his  arm,  returning:  it 
backwards  and  forwards  to  the  conclulion  of  the 
paragraph.] 

,"  In  how  many  kingdoms  of  the  world  has 
•*  the  crulading  fword  of  this  mifguided  I'aint- 
^  errant,  fpared  neither  age,  or  merit,  or  fex,  or 
•*  condition  ? — and,  as  he  fought  under  the  ban- 
**  ners  of  a  religion  which  iet  him  loofe  from 
jullice  and.  humanity,  he  Ihewed  none;  mer- 
cilefsly  trampled  upon  both,  —heard  neither 
the  cries  of  the  unfortunate,  nor  pitied  their 
**  diifrelies  1" 

1 1  have  been  in  many  a  battle,  an'  pleafe  your 
Honour,  quoth  Trim,  lighing,  but  never  in  (6 
melancholy  a  one  a^  this: — I  would  not  have 
drawn  a  trigger  in  it  r^gainft  thefe  poor  fouls, — » 

to  have  b(*en  made  a  general  otlicer. Why  ? 

what  do  you  underftatid  of  the  aflfhir  ?  faid  Dr. 
Slop,  looking  towards  Trim,  with  fomething 
more  of  contempt  than  the  Corporal's  honeit 

heart  deierved. What  do  you  know,  friemf, 

about  this  battle  you  talk  of? 1  know,  re- 

hed  Trim,  that  I  never  refufed  quarter  in  my 
ife  to  any  man  who  cried  out  for  it : — but  to  a 
woman  or  a  child,  contmued  Trim,  before  I 

would 
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would  level  my  miiflvet  at  them,  I  would  lofe  my 

iite  a  thoufand  times. Hero's  a  crown  for 

thee,  Trim,   to  drink  with  Obadiah  to-night, 
fjnoth  my  uncle  Toby;  and  I'W  give  Obadiah 

another  too. God  blels  vour  Honour,  re- 

plied  TVim, — 1  had  rather  thelb  poor  wpmen 

and  children  had  it. ^Thou   art  an  honert 

fellow,   quoth   my  uncle  Toby. My  father 

nodded  his  head,  as  mucii  as  to  lay, — rAnd  fq 
he  is. 

But  prithee.  Trim,  faid  my  father,  make  an 
end, — for  I  fee  thou  hall  but  a  leaf  or  two  left. 

Corporal  Trim  read  on.] 

*^  If  the  tellimony  of  paft  centuries  in  this 
♦•  matter  is  not  fufhcicnt, — conlider  at  this  in-» 
^*  ftant,  how  the  votaries  of  that  religion  are 
**  every  day  thinking  to  do  fervice  and  honour 
^*  to  God,  by  a6lions  which  are  a  difhonour  ancj 
♦*  fcandal  to  themfelves  ! 

"  To  be  convinced  of  this,  go  with  me  for  a 
^*  moment  in'o  the  priibns  of  the  Inquilition.'* 
— "God  help  my  poor  brother  Tom.J — "  Be- 
"  hold  Reli;^ion,  with  Mercy  and  Juitice  chained 
"  dov/n  under  licr  feet, — there  fitting  ghaftly 
^*  upon  a  black  tribunal,  propped  up  with  racks 
**  and  initruments  of  torment.  Hark! — harkV 
"  what  a  piteous  groan  T* — [Here  Trim's  face 

turned  as  pale  as  aihes.] ^'  See  the  melan-^ 

"  choly  wretch  who  uttered  it" — [Here  the  teara 

began  to  trickle  down] "  jult  brought  forth 

^'  to  undergo  the  anguilh  of  a  mock  trial,  and 
"  endure  the  utnioft  pains  that  a  iludied  fyftem 

**  of  cruelty   has    been   able  to  invent." • 

[D — ^n  them  ^11,  quoth  Trim,  his  colour  r^tun^ 

nr 
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ing  into  his  face  as  red  as  blood.] — "  Behold 
"  this  helpleis  vi6Uni  delivered  up  to  his  tor- 
"  mentors, — his  body  fo  wafted  with  forrow  and 
^*  confinement  \' — [Oh  !  'tis  my  brother,  cried 
poor  Trim,  in  a  moft  paflionate  exclamation, 
dropping  the  fermon  upon  the  ground,  and  clap- 
ping his  hands  together — I  fear  'tis  poor  Tom. 

■ j\Iy  father  s  and  my  uncle  Toby's  heart 

yearned  with  iympathy  for  the  poor  fellow's  dif- 
trefs;  even  Slop  himfelf  acknowledged  pity  for 

him. Why,  Trim,  faid   my  father,  this  is 

not  a  hiftory, — 'tis  a  fermon  thou  art  reading ; 

prithee  begin  the  fentence  again.] "  Behold 

"  this  helplefs  victim  delivered  up  to  his  tor- 
**  mentors, — his  body  fo  wafted  with  forrow  and 
"  confinement,  you  will  fee  ^xq:"^  nerve  and 
"  mufcle  as  it  fufters. 

"  Oblerve  the  laft  movement  of  that  horrid 
"  engine  !" — [I  would  rather  face  a  cannon^ 
quoth  Trim,  ftamping.] — "  See  what  convulfions 
*^  it  has  thrown  him  into  ! — Conlider  the  nature 
"  of  the  pofture  in  which  he  now  lies  ftretched! 
*'  — what  exquifite  tortures  he  endures  by  it!" 
— [I  hope  'tis  not  in  Portugal.] — "  'Tis  all  na- 
^'  ture  can  bear !  Good  God  !  fee  how  it  keeps 
his  weary  foul  hanging  upon  his  trembling 
lips !" — [I  would  not  read  anotlier  line  of  it^ 
quoth  Trim,  for  all  this  world  ! — ^1  fear,  an'  pleafe 
your  Honour:?,  all  this  is  in  Portugal,  where  my 

poor  brother  Tom  is. i  tell  thee,  Trim,  again, 

quoth  my  father,  'tis  not  an  hiftorical  account, 
— 'tis  a  dclbription. — 'Tis  only  a  defcription, 
honeft  man,  quoth  Slop;  there's  not  a  word  of 

truth  in  it. That's  another  ftory,  replied  my 

fiather. 
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fiither-  —  However,  as  Trim  roads  it  with  fo 
much  concern, — ^'tis  cruelty  to  force  liim  to  go 
on  with  it, — (iive  me  hold  of  tlie  lermon,  Trim, 

— ril  finiih  it  for  thee,  and  thou  mayTt  go. 

I  muft  Itay  and  hear  it  too,  replied  'J'rini,  if  your 
Honour  will  allow  nie; — tho'  I  would  not  read 

it  myfelf  for  a  Colonefs  pay. Poor  Trim ! 

quoth  u\y  uncle  Tohy. My  father  went  on.] 

*^ Confider  the  nature  of  the  pollure  in 

"  which  he  now  lies  Itretched  ! — what  cxquifite 
"  torture  he  endures  by  it ! — T\s  all  nature  can 
"  bear  !  Good  God  i  See  how  it  keeps  his  w-eary 
"  foul  hanging  upon  his  trembling  lips, — willing 
**  to  take  its  leave, — -but  not  fullered  to  depart! 
^'  — Behold  the  unhappy  w  retch  Ic^d  back  to  hi* 
"  cell !" — — [^Then,  thank  God,  however,  quoth 
Trim,  that  thoy  have  not  killed  him.]  "  See 
"  him  dragged  out  of  it  again  to  meet  the  flamds, 
*'  and  the  infults  in  his  lad  agonies,  which  this 
^^  principle, — this  principle,  that  there  can  be 
"  religion  without  mercy,  has  prepared  for  him  V* 
[T'hen,  thank  (iod,  he  is  dead,  quoth  'J Vim, 

■he  is  out  of  his  pahi, — and  they  have  done 


their    word  at  him. — O  Sirs! —Hold   your 

peace,  IVim,  faid  my  father,  going  on  with  the 
iermon,  left  IVim  Ihould  incenfe  Dr,  Slop, — we 
(liall  never  have  done  at  this  rate.] 

''  'ilie  fured  way  to  try  tlie  merit  of  any  dif- 
^'  puted  notion  is,  to  tmce  down  the  conie* 
**  quences  fuch  a  notion  has  produced,  and  com- 
**  pare  them  with  the  Ipirit  of  Chriltianity; — 
*'  — 'tis  the  diort  and  decifive  rule  which  our 
**  Saviour  hath  left  us  for  thefe  and  fuch  like 
<*  cafes,  and  it  is  ^vorth  a  thoufand  argumenta^ 
5!  — ^y  their  fruits  yejhall  know  them  alL 
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"  I  will  add  no  farther  to  the  length  of  this 
"  fermon,  than  by  two  or  three  fliort  and  inde^ 
•*  pendent  rules  deducible  from  it. 

Firji,  Whenever  a  man  talks  loudly  againft 
**  religion,  always  fufpe6t  that  it  is  not  his  rea- 
fon,  but  his  pallions,  which  have  got  the  better 
of  his  Creed.  A  bad  Hfe  and  a  good  belief 
are  difagreeable  and  troublefome  neighbours ; 
and  where  they  feparate,  depend  upon  it,  *tis 
for  no  other  caufe  but  quietnefs  fake. 

Secondly,  When  a  man,  thus  reprefented, 
tells  you  in  any  particular  inftance, — ^^Hiat 
"  fuch  a  thing  goes  againfl  his  confcience, — al- 
ways believe  he  means  exa6lly  the  fame  thing 
as  when  he  tells  you  fuch  a  thing  goes  againft 
^'  his  ftomach; — a  prefent  want  of  appetite  be- 
*'  ing  generally  the  true  caufe  of  both. 

**  In  a  word, — truft  that  man  in  nothing,  who 

**  has  not  a  Coxscience  in  every  thing. 

* 

**  And,  in  your  own  cafe,  remember  this  plain 
"  diftinctipn,  a  miftake  in  which  has  ruined  thou- 
^*  fands, — ^That  your  confcience  is  not  a  law : — 
**  no,  God  and  reafon  made  the  law,  and  have 
**  placed  confcience  within  you  to  <ietcrmine; — 
*'  not,  like  an  Afiatic  Cadi,  according  to  the 
*'  ebbs  and  flows  of  his  own  paffions, — but  like 
"  a  Britifli  judge  in  this  land  of  liberty  and  good 
^*  fenfe,  who  makes  no  new  law,  but  faithfully 
*'  declares  that  law  which  he  knows  already 
**  written/' 

FINIS. 


Tuoo 
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Thou  haft  read  the  fermon  extremely  well. 

Trim,  quoth  my  father. If  he  had  fpared  his 

comments,  replied  Dr.  Slop, — he  would  have 

read  it  much  better. 1  Ihould  have  read  it 

ten  times  better.  Sir,  anfwered  'iVim,  but  that 

my  heart  was  fo  fulL ^That  was  the  very  rea- 

fon.  Trim,  repUed  my  father,  which  has  made 
thee  read  the  I'ermon  as  well  as  thou  haft  done ; 
and  if  the  clergy  of  our  church,  continued  my 
lather,  addrefling  himfelf  to  Dr.  Slop,  would  take 
part  in  what  they  deliver  as  deeply  as  this  poor 
fellow  has  done, — as  their  compoiitions  are  iine ; 
— [I  deny  it,  quoth  Dr.  Slop] — 1  maintain  it, — 
that  the  eloquence  of  our  pulpits,  with  fuch  fub- 
je6ts  to  enflame  it,  would  be  a  model  for  the 
whole  world : — But  alas  !  continued  my  father, 
and  I  own  it,  Sir,  with  forrow,  that,  like  French 
politicians  in  this  refpect,  what  they  gain  in  th^ 

cabinet  they  lofe  in  the  field. ^^fwere  a  pity, 

quoth  my  uncle,  that  this  Ihould  be  loft. 1 

like  the  fermon  well,  replied  my  father, — ^'tis 
dramatic; — and  there  is  iomething  in  that  way 
of  writing,  when  ikilfuUy  managed,  which  catches 

the  attention. We  preach  much  in  that  way 

with  us,  faid  Dr.  Slop. 1  know  that  very 

Well,  faid  my  father, — but  in  a  tone  and  manner 
which  difgulted  Dr.  Slop,  full  as  much  as  his  al^ 

fent,  fmiply,  could  have  pleafed  him. But  in 

this,  added  Dr.  Slop,  a  little  piqued, — our  fer- 
mons  have  greatly  the  advantage,  that  we  never 
introduce  any  chara6ler  into  them  below  a  pa- 
triarch or  a  patriarch's  wife,  or  a  martyr,  or  a 
faint. — ^There  are  fome  very  bad  chara&ers  in 
this,  however,  faid  my  father;  and  I  do  not 
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think  the  fermon  a  jot  the  worfe  for  ^em,  ■  ■  ■  * 
But  pray,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby, — who's  cart 
tliis  be  ? — liow  could  it  get  into  my  Stevinus  I 

A  man  mult  be  as  great  a  conjurer  as  Ste-» 

vinus,  laid  my  father,  to  refolve  the  fecond  quef* 
tion.  The  firll,  I  think,  is  not  fo  difficult; — for^ 
unlefs  my  judgment  greatly  deceives  me, — I 
know  the  author,  for  'rid  wrote,  certainly^  by  the 
parfon  of  the  parilh. 

'J^he  limlhtude  of  the  ft  vie  and  m.anner  of  it* 
with  thcfc  my  father  coniiantiv  had  heard 
preached  in  his  parilh-church,  was  the  ground 
of  his  conje6turc, — proving  it  as  lirongly  as  an 
argument  a  priori  cciild  prove  fuch  a  thing  to  a 
philofophic  mind,  'J'hat  it  was  Vorick^s,  and  no 
one's  ellc. — ^It  was  p^'o\  ed  to  be  fo,  r)  pojleriori^ 
the  day  after,  when  Yorick  lent  a  fervant  to  my 
uncle  Toby's  honff3  to  enquire  after  il. 

It  feems  that  ^  orick,  who  was  inquiiitive  after 
Jill  kinds  of  k]iov  ledge,  had  borrowed  StevinuJ^ 
of  my  uncle  Toby,  and  had  carelefsly  popped  hi» 
fermon,  as  foon  as  he  had  made  it,  into  the  mid-* 
die  of  Stevinus;  and  by  an  act  of  forgetfulnefs^. 
to  which  he  was  ever  fubjei^,  he  had  fent  Ste- 
vinus home,  and  his  llrmon  to  keep  him  com- 
pany. 

Ill-fated  fermon !  Thou  waft  loft,  after  thb 
recovery  of  thee,  a  fecond  time,  dropped  thro' 
an  unfufpefted  iifllure  in  thy  mafter's  poekety 
down  into  a  treacherous  and  tattered  lining, — ^ 
trod  deep  into  the  dirt,  by  the  left  hmd-foot  of 
his  Rolinante  inhumanly  fte]>ping  upon  thee  a§' 
thou  falledft; — buried  ten  days  in  the  mire,— ^ 
raifed  up  out  of  it  by  a  beggar, — ^Ibld  for  a  halt* 

4  penny 
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penny  to  a  parifli-clerk, — transferred  to  his  par- 
ion, — loil  for  ever  to  thy  own,  the  remainder  of 
his  days, — nor  reftored  to  his  reftlefs  manes  till 
this  very  moment  that  1  tell  the  world  the 

ftory. 

Can  the  reader  believe  that  this  fermon  of 
Yorick's  was  preached  at  an  affize,  in  the  cathe* 
dral  of  York,  before  a  thouiimd  witnelles,  ready 
to  give  oath  of  it,  by  a  certain  prebendary  of 
that  church,  and  a6lually  printed  by  him  when 
he  had  done  ? — and  within  fo  Ihort  a  fpace  as 
two  years  and  three  months  after  Yo rick's  death  ? 
— \  orick  indeed,  was  never  better  lerved  in  his 

life; but  it  was  a  little  hard  to  maltreat  him 

after,  and  plunder  him  after  he  was  laid  in  his 
grav^e. 

Iiowever,  as  the  gentleman  who  did  it  was  in 
perfect  charity  with  Yorick, — and,  in  confcious 
juftice,  printed  but  a  few  copies  to  give  away; — 
and  that,  I  am  told,  he  coukl  moreover  have 
made  as  good  a  one  himfelf,  had  he  thought  fit, 
' — I  declare  1  would  not  have  publilhed  this  anec- 
dote to  this  world; — nor  do  1  publifti  it  with  an 
intent  to  hurt  his  chara6ter  and  advancement  in 
the  church; — 1  leave  that  to  others;-— but  1  find 
myfeif  impelled  by  two  reafons,  w  hich  1  cannot 
withtiand. 

The  firlt  is.  That  in  doing  juftice,  I  may  give 
reft  to  Yorick's  ghoft; — which, — as  the  country- 
people,  and  fome  others,  believe,— y^/7/  walks. 

The  fecond  reafon  is,  That,  by  laying  open 
this  ftory  to  the  world,  I  gain  an  opportunity 
of  informing  it, — Tliat  in  cal'e  the  charafter  of 
Parfon  Yorick,  and  the  fample  of  his  fermons, 

H  4  is 
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is  liked, — there  are  now  in  the  pofleflion  of  the 
Shandy  tamily,  as  many  as  will  make  a  liand- 
Ibme  volume,  at  the  world's  fervice; — and  much 
good  may  they  do  it. 


tHAP.    XVIII. 


OBADIAII  gained  the  t\vo  crowns  without 

difpute ;  for  he  came  in  jingling,  with  all  the  in- 

ftruments  in  a  green  baize-bag  we  (poke  of,  Hung 

Jicrofs  his  body,  juii  as  Corporal  Trim  went  out 

•  of  the  room. 

It  is  now  proper,  I  think,  quoth  Dr.  Slop 
(clearing  up  his  looks)  as  we  are  in  a  conditioiv 
to  be  of  fome  fcr\  ice  to  ?vlrs.  Shandy,  to  fend 
up  ftair^  to  know  how  Ihe  goes  on.- 

I  have  ordered,  anfwered  my  father^  the  old 
midwife  to  come  down  to  us  upon  the  leaft  dif- 
ficulty ;-r-for  you  mull  know,  Dr.  Slop,  conti- 
nued my  father,  with  a  perplexed  kind  of  a  fmild 
upon  his  countenance,  that  by  exprefs  treaty, 
folemnly  ratified  between  me  and  my  wife,  you 
are  no  more  than  an  auxiliarv  in  this  atVair^ — • 
and  not  lb  much  as  that, — unlefs  the  lean  old 
mother  of  a  midwife  above  flairs  cannot  do  with- 
out you. — Women  have  their  particular  fancies; 
and  in  points  of  this  nature,  continued  my  fa- 
ther, where  tliey  bear  the  whole  burden,  and 
fufi'er  fo  much  acute  pain  for  the  advantage  of 
our  families  and  the  good  of  the  fpeeies, — they 
claim  a  right  of  deciding,  en  SouveraineSy  m 
whofe  hands,  and  in  what  falhioii,  they  chooft^ 
to  undergo  it. 

They 
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They  are  in  the  rhrhi  of  it, — quoth  my  uncle 

^ oby. But,  Sir^  rcphcd  Dr.  Slop,  not  taking 

notice  of  my  uncle  Toby's  opinion,  but  turning 
to  my  father, — they  hud  better  j^overn  in  other 
points; — and  a  father  of  a  taniily,  who  wilhes 
its  perpetuity,  in  my  opinion,  had  better  ex-* 
change  this  prerogative  with  them,  and  give  up 

fome  other  rights  in  lieu  of  it. — 1  knov»r  not^ 

quoth  my  father,  anfwering  a  httle  too  teilily,  to 
be  quite  dilpaflionate  in  what  he  faid; — I  know 
not,  quoth  he,  what  we  liaAe  left  to  give  up  in 
lieu  of  who  Ihall  brinff  our  children  into  the 
world,  unlefs  that, — of  w  ho  fliali  beget  them. — 
— One  would  almoft  give  up  any  thing,  replied 

Dr.  Slop. 1  beg  your  pardon, — ani'wered  my 

uncle  Toby. Sir,  replied  Dr.  Slop,  it  would 

altonifli  you  to  know  w  hat  improvements  we  have 
made  of  late  years,  in  all  branches  of  oblletrical 
knowledge,  but  particularh^  in  that  one  fingle 
point  of  the  lafe  and  expeditious  extraction  oi 
the  f(Btus^ — which  ha**  received  fuch  lights,  that^ 
for  my  part  (holding  up  his  hands)  1  declare,  I 

wonder  how  the  world  has 1  wilh,  quoth 

my  uncle  Toby,  you  had  {ten  what  prodigious 
armies  we  had  in  Flanders. 


CHAP.    XIX. 


I  HAVE  dropped  the  curtain  over  this  fcene 
for  a  minute, — to  remind  you  of  one  thing, — ^ 
and  to  inform  you  of  another. 

What  I  have  to  infonn  you,  comes,  I  own,  a 
little  out  of  its  duo  courfe ; — iot  it  Ihould  hava 

beea 
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whole  circle  of  the  fciences; — the  great,  the  efta-» 
blilhed  points  of  them,  are  not  to  be  broke  in 
upon. — The  laws  of  nature  will  defend  them- 
felves; — but  error — (he  would  add,  looking  ear- 
neftly  at  my  mother) — <3rror,  Sir,  creeps  in  thro' 
the  minute  holes  and  linall  crevices  which  hu- 
man nature  leaves  unguarded* 

This  turn  of  thinking  in  my  father,  is  what  I 
had  to  remind  you  of: — the  point  you  are  to  be 
informed  of,  and  which  I  have  referved  for  thb 
place,  is  as  follows : — 

Amongft  the  many  and  excellent  reafons  with 
which  my  father  had  urged  my  mother  to  accept 
of  Dr.  Slop's  affiftance  preferably  to  that  of  the 
old  woman, — there  was  one  of  a  very  fmgular 
nature;  which^  when  he  had  done  arguhig  the 
matter  with  her  as  a  Chriltian,  and  came  to 
argue  it  over  again  with  her  as  a  philofopher,  he 
had  put  his  whole  ftrength  to,  depending  indeed 

upon  it  as  bis  Iheet-anchor.- It  tailed  him, 

tho'  from  no  defect  in  the  argument  itfelf ;  but 
that,  do  what  he  could,  he  was  not  able  for  his 

foul  to  make  her  comprehend  the  drift  of  it. • 

Curled  luck !  faid  he  to  himlelf,  one  afternoon, 
as  he  walked  out  of  the  room,  after  he  had  been 
ftatlng  it  for  an  liour  and  an  half  to  her,  to  nd 
manner  olpurpofe; — curfed  luck!  faid  he,  biting 
his  lip  as  he  Ihut  the  door, — for  a  man  to  be 
malter  of  one  of  the  iineit  chains  of  reafoning  in 
nature, — anrl  luive  a  wife  at  the  fame  time  with 
fuch  a  hcad-jiiece,  that  he  cannot  hang  up  a 
fuigle  inference  witliin  lide  of  it,  to  fave  his  foul 
from  de{tru6tion ! 

This  argument,  though  it  was  entirely  Joft 

upon 
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tipon  my  mother, — had  more  weight  with  him 
than. all  his  other  arguments  joined  together: — 
I  will  therefore  endeavour  to  do  it  juliice, — ^iind 
fet  it  forth  with  all  the  perl'plcuity  1  am  nialter 
of 

My  father  fet  out  upon  the  ftrength  of  thefe 
two  following  axioms : — 

Firft,  That  an  ounce  of  a  man's  own  wit  was 
worth  a  ton  of  other  people's;  and, 

Secondly,  (which  by  the  bye,  was  the  grojund^ 
work  of  the  tirft  axiom, — tho'  it  comes  laft)  That 
every  man's  wit  muft  come  from  every  mua^s 
own  foul, — and  no  other  body's. 

Now,  as  it  was  plain  to  my  father,  that  all 
fouls  were  by  nature  equal, — and  that  the  great 
difference  between  the  molt  acute  and  the  moft 
obtufe  underflanding, — was  from  no  original 
fharpnefs  or  bluntnels  of  one  thinking  fubftance 
above  or  below  another, — but  arofe  merely  from 
the  lucky  or  unlucky  organization  of  the  body, 
in  that  j)art  where  the  foul  principally  took  up 
her  relidence, — he  had  made  it  the  fubjett  of 
his  enquiry  to  find  out  the  identical  place. 

Now,  from  the  bell  accounts  he  hud  been  able 
to  get  of  this  matter,  he  was  fatisfied  it  could 
not  be  where  Des  Cartes  had  fixed  it,  upon  the 
top  of  the  pineal  gland  of  the  brjin;  which,  as 
he  philofophizcd,  fonned  a  cufhion  for  her  about 
the  fize  of  a  marrow-pea;  tho',  to  fpeak  the 
truth »  as  fo  many  nerves  did  terminal te  all  in  tliat 
one  place, — ^'twas  no  bad  conjefture; — and  my 
lather  had  certainly  fallen  with  that  great  phi^ 
lofopher  plumb  into  the  centre  of  the  mifiake, 
had  it  not  been  for  my  uncle  Toby,  who  refcued 

him 
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bina  out  of  it,  bv  a  (lory  ho  told  bim  of  a  AVal- 
loon  officer  at  the  battle  of  Landen,  who  had 
one  part  of  his  brain  lliot  away  by  a  mulket-ball» 
— and  another  part  of  it  taken  out  after  by  a 
French  furgeon;  and  after  all,  recovered,  and 
did  his  duty  ^erv  well  without  it. 

If  death,  faid  my  father,  reafoning  with  him-^ 
felf,  is  nothing  but  the  leparation  of  the  foal 
from  the  body ; — and  if  it  is  true  that  people  can 
walk  about  and  do  their  bufmefs  witliout  brains, 
— then  certes  the  foul  does  not  inhabit  there, 

Q.  E.  B. 

As  for  that  certain,  very  thin,  fubtle,  and  very 
fragrant  juice  which  Coglioniffimo  Borri,  the 
[Teat  Milanefe  phyfician  aflirms,  in  a  letter  to 
tartholine,  to  have  difcovered  in  the  cdlulct  of 
the  occipital  parts  of  the  cercbcllinn^  and  which 
he  likewife  atlirms  to  be  the  principal  feat  of  thq 
reafonable  foul  (for,  you  mult  know,  in  thefe 
Jatter  and  more  enliv^htened  aijes,  there  are  two 
fouls  in  every  man  living, — the  one,  according 
to  the  gi'eat  ]MetheMino:ius,  beini;  called  tl-e  Anir^ 
mu$\  the  other,  the  ylnirna;) — as  for  the  opi- 
nion, I  fay,  of  Jjorri, — my  father  could  never 
fubicribe  to  it  by  any  means;  the  very  idea  of 
fo  noble,  fo  refmed,  fo  inmiaterial,  and  lo  exalted 
a  being  as  the  Anima^  or  even  the  Animus^  tak- 
ing up  her  relidence  and  fitting  dabbling,  like  a 
tadpole,  all  day  lor.g,  both  fummer  and  winter^ 
in  a  puddle, — or  in  a  liquid  of  any  kind,  how 
thick  or  thin  foever,  he  would  fay,  fhocked  hi& 
imagination;  he  would  fcarce  give  the  do6trine 
a  hearing. 

What  therefore  feemcd  the  lead  liable  to  ob^ 
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je6lions  of  anyj  was,  that  the  chief  fcnforiumy  or 
head-quarters  of  the  foul,  av.d  to  Avhich  place  all 
intelligences  were  referred,  and  from  whence  all 
her  mandates  were  iflued, — was  in,  or  near,  the 
cerebellum^ — or  rather  fomewhere  about  the  ;we- 
dulla  oblonmta^  wherein  it  \vas  g;enenillv  agreed 
by  JJutch  anatomifts,  liiat  all  the  minute  nerves 
from  all  the  organs  of  the  feven  fenfes  concen- 
tered, like  ftreets  and  winding  alleys,  into  a 
fquare. 

So  far  there  was  nothing  fmgular  in  my  fa- 
ther's opinion, — he  had  the  belt  of  philofophers, 
of  all  ages  and  climates,  to  go  along  with  him, 

But  here  he  look  a  road  of  his  cwn,  fetting 

up  another  Shandean  hypotheils  upon  thcfe  cor- 
ner-ftones  they  had  laid  for  him; — and  which 
faid  hypotheils  equally  Itood  its  ground ;  whe- 
ther the  fubtilty  and  finenefs  of  the  foul  de- 
pended upon  the  temperature  and  clcarnefs  of 
the  foiJ  liqpor,  cr  of  the  finer  net-work  and  tex- 
ture in  the  ccrclcllum  itfelf ;  which  opinion  he 
favoured. 

He  maintained,  thf»t  next  to  the  due  care  to 
be  taken  in  tlie  a6t  of  propai^ation  of  each  indi- 
vidual, which  required  all  the  thought  in  the 
World,  as  it  laid  the  foundation  of  this  incom- 
prehenfible  contexture,  in  which  wit,  memory^ 
fancy,  eloquence,  and  what  is  ufually  meant  by 
the  narne  of  good  natural  parts,  do  conlift; — 
that  next  to  this  and  his  Chriftian-name,  which 
were  the  two  original  and  moit  etlicacious  caufeii 
of  all; — that  the  third  caufe,  or  rather  what  lo- 
gicians call  the  Caufajine  qud  non^  and  without 
V'hicli  all  that  was  clone  wai>  of  no  manner  of  iig- 

nificancc. 
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nificance, — was  the  prefervatlon  ef  this  delicate 
and  iine-fpun  Meb,  from  the  havoc  which  was 
genenilly  nia<Ie  in  it  by  the  violent  comprefllon 
and  cruih  which  the  head  was  macie  to  undergo, 
by  the  nonfenlical  metiiod  of  bringing  us  into 
the  world  by  that  Foreinolh 

Tliis  requires  exphmation. 

My  father,  who  (hpped  into  all  kinds  of  books, 
upon  lookinjLij  into  Litftojm'dHS  Se7ionr/hs  de  Fortu 
dK/icili''^^  pu[>lilhed  by  Adrianus  Snielvgot,  had 
i'ound  out,  that  the  lax  and  pliable  ftate  of  a 
child's  head  in  parturition,  the  bones  of  ihe  cra^ 
ilium  having  no  futures  at  that  time,  was  luch, — 
that  hy  force  of  the  woman's  efforts,  which,  in 
Itrong  labour-pains,  was  equal,  upon  an  average, 
to  the  weight  of  470  pounds  avoirdupois  a6ling 
perpendicular  upon  it; — it  fo  happened,  that  in 
tbrty-nine  inftances  out  of  iifty,  the  Ihid  head 
Vk'ds  compreiJed  and  moulded  into  the  Ihape  of 
an  oblong  conical  piece  of  dough,  fuch  as  a 
paftry-cook  f^enerally  rolls  up,  in  order  to  make 
a  pye  of — Good  God !  cried  my  father,  wha^ 
havoc  and  deftruftion  mud  this  make  in  tlie  in* 
finitely  line  and  tender  texture  of  the  c^erebelhnn  i 
' — Or  if  there  is  fuch  a  juice  as  Uurri  j)retends, 

*  n^.c  author  rs  here  twice  iv.iftalven ;  for  iJtfiopadus 
ihaiilcl  bo  wrote  ihus,  Lithoyrcdli  StnoMiNjis  Icon.  The  fe- 
cond  iiiiitahc  is,  that  tliis  Lit/iopirdua  is  not  au  author,  but 
a  drawini];  of  a  pc'lrificd  child.  The  account  pf  this,  pub- 
lifticd  hy  Aihoinis  loSO,  may  be  fee i^  at  tiie  end  of  Coi- 
da:us's  works  in  ^ipachius.  ftlr.  Trifh'ani  Shandy  has  been 
led  inlo  lliis  error,  either  from  feeing  Lit/iaptcduss  luuiie  o(, 
late  in  a  eataloo-ne  of  learned  writers  iu  Dr.  "  ■  ,  or  by 
inifialvino:  IJihopndus  for  Trinccavc/fiio'j — from  the  t^)a 
great  iiniihludo  of  the  name*. 
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•—is  it  not  enough  to  make  the  cTeareft  liquid  in 
the  world  both  feculent  and  niothery  ? 

But  how  great  was  hisappr^henlion,  when  he 
farther  underltood,  that  thiii  force  ailing  upon 
the  very  vertex  of  the  head,  not  only  injured  thel 
brain  itfelf,  or  cerebrum^ — but  that  it  neceflarily 
Iqueezed  and  propelled  the  cerebrum  towarcfs 
the  cerebellum^  which  was  the  immediate  feat  of 

the  underltanding  ! Angels  and  minifters  of 

grace  defend  us !  cried  my  father, — can  any  foul 
withltand  this  ihock  ? — No  wonder  the  intellec- 
tual web  is  fo  rent  and  tattered  as  we  fee  it;  and 
that  fo  many  of  our  belt  heads  are  no  better 
than  a  puzzled  Ikein  of  filk, — all  perplexity, — 
all  confulion  within-lide. 

•  But  when  my  father  read  on,  and  was  let  into 
the  fecret,  that  when  a  child  was  turned  topfy- 
turvy,  which  was  ealy  for  an  operator  to  do,  and 
was  extrafted  by  the  feet; — that  inftead  of  the 
cerebrum  being  propelled  towards  the  cerebellum^ 
—the  cerebellum,  on  the  contrary,  was  propelled 
fimply  towards  the  cerebrum,  where  it  could  do 

no  manner  of  hurt : By  IJeavens  !  cried  he, 

the  world  is  in  confpiracy  to  drive  out  what  little 
wit  God  has  given  us, — and  the  profeflfbrs  of  the 
obftetric  art  are  lifted  into  the  fame  confpiracy. 
• — What  is  it  to  me  which  end  of  my  fon  comes 
foremolt  into  the  world,  provided  all  g6es  right 
after,  and  his  cerebellum  efcapes  uncrulhed  ? 

It  is  the  nature  of  an  hypothefis,  when  once 
a  man  has  conceived  it,  that  it  aflimilates  every 
thing  to  itfelf,  as  proper  nouriiliment;  and,  from 
the  firft  moment  of  your  begetting  it,  it  gene- 

VOL.  I.  N  rallv 
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rally  grows  the  ftronger  by  every  thing  you  feev 
hear,  read,  or  underftand.    This  is  of  great  ufe. 

When  my  father  was  gone  with  this  about  a 
months  there  was  fcarce  a  phenomenon  of  flu- 
pidity  or  of  genius,  which  lie  could  not  readily 
folve  by  it : — it  accounted  for  the  elded  fon  being 

the  greateft  blockhead  in  the  family. Poor 

deiil,  he  would  fay, — he  made  way  for  the  ca- 
pacity of  his  younger  brothers- It  unriddled 

the  obfervations  of  drivellers   and  monftrous 
heads, — (hewing  d  priori^  it  could  not  be  other* 
wife, — ^unlefs  ****  I  don  t  know  what.     It  won-* 
derfully  explained  and  accounted  for  the  acumen 
of  the  Afiatic  genius,  and  that  fprightlier  tunif 
and  a  more  penetrating  intuition  of  minds,  in 
warmer  climates;  not  from  the  loofe  and  com* 
mon-place  folution  of  a  clearer  (ky,  and  a  more 
perpetual  funfhine,  &c. — which  for  aught  he 
knew,  might  as  well  rarefy  and  dilute  the  &cul-« 
ties  of  the  foul  into  nothing,  by  one  extreme, — • 
as  they  are  condenfed  in  colder  climates  by  the^ 
other ; — but  he  traced  the  affair  up  to  its  fpring-^ 
bead ; — ^fliewed  that,  in  warmer  chmates,  nature 
had  laid  a  lighter  tax  upon  the  fairefl  parts  of 
the  creation ; — their  pleafures  more ; — the  neoef* 
fjty  of  their  pains  lefs,  infomuch  that  the  prefTunt* 
and  refiflance  upon  the  vertex  was  fo  flight,  that 
the  whole  organization  of  the  cerebellum  wan 
preferved; — ^nay,  he  did  not  beUeve,  in  natunl 
births,  that  fo  much  as  a  fmgle  thread  of  the 
net-work  was  broke  or  difplaced, — fo  that  the 
foul  might  jufl  a6i  as  fhe  liked. 
When  my  &ther  had  got  fo  fiay— -what  a 
4  blasBi 
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l>la2e  of  light  did  the  accounts  of  the  Caeikrian 
ie6lion,  and  of  the  towering  ^eniufes  who  had 
come  fafe  into  the  world  by  it,  caft  upon  this 
hypothefis  I  Here  you  fee,  he  would  fay,  there 
vas  no  injury  done  to  the  fenforium ; — no  pref* 
lure  of  the  head  againfl  the  pelvis; — ^no  propuU 
Hon  of  the  cerebrum  towards  the  cerebellum^ 
cither  by  the  os  pubis  on  this  lide,  or  the  oB 

coarygis  on  that; and  pray,  what  were  the 

happy  confequences  ?  Why,  Sir,  your  Julius 
Caefar,  who  gave  the  operation  a  name; — and 
yonr  Hermes  Trifmegiftus,  who  was  born  fb  be- 
fore ever  the  operation  had  a  name; — ^yourSci- 
pio  Africanus;  your  Manhus  Torquatus;  our 
£dward  the  Sixth, — who,  had  he  lived,  would 
liave  done  the  fame  honour  to  the  hypothefis : 

^I'hefe,  and  many  more  who  figured  high  in 

the  annals  of  fame, — all  came  Jide-wai/j  Sir,  into 
the  world. 

The  incifion  of  the  abdomen  and  uterus  ran 
for  fix  weeks  together  in  my  father's  head;  he 
had  read,  and  was  iktisfied,  that  wounds  in  the 
^pigajirium^  and  thofe  in  the  matrix^  were  not 
^lortal ; — fo  that  the  belly  of  the  mother  might 
%)e  opened  extremely  well  to  give  a  paflage  to 
the  child. — He  mentioned  the  thing  one  after- 
noon to  my  mother, — merely  as  a  matter  of  fkft ; 
but  feeing  her  turn  as  pale  as  afties  at  the  very 
mention  of  it,  as  much  as  the  operation  flattered 
his  hopes, — he  thought  it  as  well  to  fay  no  more 
of  it, — contenting  himfelf  with  admiring, — ^what 
he  thought  was  to  no  purpofe  to  propofe. 

This  was  my  father,  Mr.  Shandy  s  hypothe- 
fis;  concerning  which  I  have  only  to  add>  that 

Jj^  2  my 
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my  brother  Bobby  did  as  great  honour  to  iC 
(whatever  he  did  to  the  family)  as  any  one  of  the 
great  heroes  we  fpoke  of:  for  happening  not 
only  to  be  chriftened,  as  I  told  you,  but  to  be 
born  too,  when  my  father  was  at  lipfom, — being 
moreover  my  mother's  tirft  child, — coming  into 
the  world  with  his  head  fore moji, — and  turning 
out  afterwards  a,  lad  of  wonderful  flow  parts, — 
my  father  fpelt  all  thefe  together  into  his  opi- 
nion; and  as  he  h-^d  failed  at  one  end, — he  was 
determined  to  try  the  otlier. 
.  This  was  not  to  be  expefted  from  one  of  the 
fifterhood,  who  are  not  ealily  to  be  put  out  of 
their  way; — and  was  therefore  one  of  my  father's 

great  reafons  in  favour  of  a  man  of  Ibience, 

whom  he  could  better  deal  with. 

Of  all  men  in  the  world.  Dr.  Slop  was  the 
fitted  for  my  father's  purpofe; — for  tho'  his  new- 
invented  forceps  was  the  armour  he  had  proved, 
and  what  he  maintained  to  be  the  fafeft  inftru- 
ment  of  deliverance,  yet,  it  feenis,  he  had  feat* 
tered  a  word  or  two  in  his  book,  in  favour  of  the 
very  thing  which  ran  in  my  father's  fancy ; — tho' 
not  with  a  view  to  the  fouTs  oood  in  extracting 
by  the  feet,  as  was  my  father's  fyftem, — but  for 
reafons  merely  obftetrical. 

This  will  accoimt  for  the  coalition  betwixt  my 
father  and  Dr.  Slop,  in  the  eufuing  difcourfe> 
which  went  a  little  hard  againit  my  uncle  'i'oby, 

In  what  manner  a  plain  man,  with  nothing 

but  common  fenfe,  could  bear  up  againft  two 
fuch  allies  in  fcience,  is  hard  to  conceive. — ^You 
may  conje61;ure  upon  it,  if  you  pleafe; — pnd 
whilft  your  imagination  is  in  motion,  you  majj 

encourage 
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encourage  it  to  go  on,  and  difcover  by  what 
caufes  and  effects  in  nature  it  could  come  to  pafs, 
that  my  uncle  Toby  got  his  niodcily  by  the 
wound  he  received  upon  his  groin. — ^1  ou  may 
raife  a  fyltem  to  account  for  the  lols  of  my  nole 
by  marriage-articles, — and  Ihew  the  world  how 
it  could  happen,  that  1  Ihould  have  the  misfor- 
tune to  be  called  Triltram,  in  oppoiition  to  my 
lather's  hypothecs,  and  the  wiih  of  the  whole 
family,  godfathers  and  godmothers  not  excepted. 
— ^Thefe,  with  fifty  other  points  left  yet  unra- 
velled, you  may  endeavour  to  folve,  if  you  have 
time; — but  I  tell  you  beforehand  it  will  be  in 
vain,  for  not  the  fage  Alquil'e,  the  magician  in 
Don  Belianis  of  Greece,  nor  the  no  lefs  famous 
Urganda  the  forcereis,  his  wife  (were  they  alive) 
could  pretend  to  come  within  a  league  of  the 
truth. 

llie  reader  will  be  content  to  wait  for  a  full 
explanation  of  thefe  matters  till  the  next  year, 
— when  a  ieries  of  things  will  be  laid  open  which 
lie  little  expe6ts. 
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CHAP.    I. 

. *^T  WISH,  Dr.  Slop,"  quoth  my  unci* 

X  Toby  (repeating  his  wiih  for  Dr.  Slop 
9  fecond  time,  and  with  a  degree  of  more  zeal 
and  earn^itnefs  in  his  manner  of  wiihing  than 

he  had  wi(hed  at  firft*) "  I  wi(h.  Dr.  Slop," 

quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  **  you  had  feen  what  pro* 
♦*  digious  armiei  we  had  in  Flanders,** 

My  uqcle  Toby's  wilh  did  Dr.  Slop  a  differ* 
vice,  which  his  heart  never  intended  any  man : 
• — Sir,  it  confounded  him, — and  thereby  putting 
his  ideas  firft  into  confufion,  and  then  to  flight, 
he  could  not  rally  them  again  for  the  foul  of 
him. 

In  all  difputesH^male  or  female,, — whether  for 
honour,  for  profit,  or  for  Ic^ve, — it  makes  no  dif- 
ference in  the  cafe ; — nothing  is  more  dangerous,, 
Madam,  than  a  wi(h  coming  iideways  m  this 

•  Vide  page  169. 
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unexpected  manner  upon  a  man.  The  fafeft  way 
in  general  to  take  oft*  the  force  of  the  wifh,  is 
for  the  party  wifti'd  at,  inftantly  to  get  upon  his 
legs, — and  wifti  the  xciflier  fomething  in  return, 
of  pretty  near  the  fame  vahio  ; — fo  balancing 
the  account  upon  the  fpot,  you  ftand  as  you 
were: — nay,  fometimcs  gain  the  advantage  of. 
the  attack  by  it. 

This  will  be  fullv  illuftrated  to  the  world  in 
my  chapter  of  wiOirs. — • 

Dr.  Slop  did  not  underftand  the  nature  of 
this  defence; — he  was  puzzled  with  it,  and  it 
put  an  entire  flop  to  the  difpute  for  four  minutes 
and  a  half; — five  ha^d  been  fatal  to  it: — my  fa- 
ther faw  the  danger; — the  dif  mte  was  one  of  the 
moft  intereding  difputes  in  the  world,  "  Whe- 
"  ther  the  child  of  his  prayers  and  endeavours 
*'  fliould  be  borh  without  a  head  or  with  one/' 
— lie  waited  to  the  kit  moment,  to  allow  Dr. 
Slop,  in  wliofe  behalf  the  wifli  was  made,  his 
right  of  returning  it;  but  perceiving,  I  fay,  that 
he  was  confounded,  and  continued  looking  with 
that  perplexed  vacuity  of  eye  which  puzzled  fouls 
generally  Itare  with, —  lirll  in  my  uncle  Tobys 
face,— then  in  his, — then  up, — then  down, — 
then  ealt;, — eaft  and  by  eaft,  and  fo  on, — coaft- 
ing  it  along  by  the  plinth  of  the  wainfcot  till 
he  had  got  to  the  oppolito  point  of  the  compafs, 
— and  that  he  luul  actually  begun  to  count  the 
brai's  nails  upon  the  aim  of  his  chair, — my  fa- 
ther thought  there,  was  no  time  to  be  loft  with 
my  Uncle  Tobv;  lb  took  up  the  difcourfe  as  £bl- 
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CHAP.    TI. 

— "  WHAT  prodigious  armies  you  had  in 
**  Flanders !" 

Brother  Toby,  replied  my  father,  taking  iiia 
wig  from  off  his  head  with  his  right  hand,  and 
with  his  left  pulling  out  a  ftriped  India  liand- 
kerchief  from  his  right  coat-pocket,  in  order  to 
rub  his  head,  as  he  argued  the  point  with  my 

^ncle  Toby. 

•Now,  in  this  I  think  my  father  was 


much  to  blame;  and  1  will  give  you  my  reafons 
&r  it. 

Matters  of  no  more  fecming  confequence  ia 
themfelves  tlian,  "  WJiether  my  father  ihould 
^  have  taken  off  his  wig  with  his  right  hand  on 
'**  with  his  left,'' — have  divided  the  greatefb 
kingdoms,  and  made  the  crowns  of  the  mo- 
narchs  who  governed  them,  to  totter  upon  their 

heads. But  need  I  tell  you.  Sir,  that  the  cir- 

cumftances  with  which  every  thing  in  this  world 
is  begirt,  give  every  thing  in  this  world  its  fize 
and  Ihape ! — and  by  tightening  it,  or  relaxing, 
it,  this  way  or  that,  make  the  thing  to  be,  what, 
it  is, — great, — little, — good, — bad, — indifferent 
or  not  inditlerent,  juft  as  the  cafe  happens  ? 

As  my  father's  India  handkerchief  was  in  his 
right  coat-pocket,  he  lliould  by  no  means  have 
fuffered  his  right  hand  to  have  got  engaged :  on 
the  contrary,  inftead  of  taking  off  his  wig  with 
it,  {IS  he  did,  he  ought  to  have  committed  that 
entirely  to  the  left;  and  then,  when  the  natural 
exigency  my  father  was  under  of  rubbing  his 

head, 
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ft 
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PofiTidohius  amongft  tlie. Greeks; — Catx>,  and 
Varro,  and  Seneca  amongft  the  Romans; — Pan* 
tenus,  and  Clemens  Alexandrinus,  and  Mon- 
taigne Amongft  the  Chriilians;  and  a  feore  and 
a :!half  of  good,  haneft,  unthinking  Shandean 
pedple  as  ever  lived*^  whofe  names  1  can't  recol-? 
leQ^ — all  pretemled'that  their  jerkins  were  made 
after  thi^  iaihion  ;-r-}roq  might  have  rumpled  and 
qrujjipled^  and  doubled  and  creafed,  and  fretted 
and  fridged  the  outiide  of  them  all  to  pieces  ;-r- 
iQ  ftiort,.  you  might  have  play'd  the  very  devil 
wirii  them*  and  atithe  fame  time,  not  one  of  the 
infides  of  them  would  have  been  one  button  the 
worfe,  for  all  you  had  done  to  them. 
,  1  believe  in  my  confcience  that  mine  is  made 
up  fomewhat  after  this  fort : — fpr  never  poor 
jerkin  has  been  tickled  off  at  fuch  a  rate  as  it 
has  been  tliefe  luft  nine  months  together, — and 
yet  1  declare,  the  hning  to  it,; — ^as  far  as  I  am  a 
judge  of  the  matter,  is  not  a  t^iree-penny  pieco 
the  worfe ; — pell-nu^U,  helter-lkelter,  ding-dong, 
cut  and  thrutt,  Kack  Tlroke  and  fore  ftroke,  fide 
way  and  long  way,  have  they  been  trimming  it 
for  me  : — had  there  been  the  leaft  gumminefs  in 
my  fining,  by  Heaven  !  it  had  ail  of  it,  long 
ago,  been  frayed  and  fretted  to  a  thread  • 

r — : You  Meffrs.  the  INIonthly  Reviewersl 

-• how  could  you  cut  and  flafli  my  jerkin  as 

you  did  ? — how  did  you  know  but  you  "woul^ 
cut  my  lining  too  ?. 

Heartily  and  from  my  foul,  to  the  proteftion^ 
of  that  lieing  who  will  injury  none  of  us,  do  I 
reddrnmend  you  iand  your  afikirs^—^fo  God  blefs 
you  ;^— only  next^moiith,  if  apy  Qn^x)f  youihould 

gnadi 
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'gnaih  his  teeth,  and  dorm  and  rage  at  me,  as 
ibme  of  you  did  lalt  May  (in  w  hich  1  rememl>er 
the  weather  was  very  hot)— don't  be  exafperated 
if  1  pafs  it  by  again  with  good  temper,^ — being 
determined  as  long  as  1  live  or  write  (which  in 
jny  cafe  means  the  fame  thing)  never  to  give  the 
honeil  gentleman  a  worfe  word  or  a  worfe  wifh 
than  my  uncle  Toby  ga\e  the  ily  which  buzz'd 

about  his  nofe  all  dinner-tiriie : ''  Go, — go^ 

"  poor  devil,''  quoth  he; — "  get  thee  gone: — 
"  why  ftiould  I  hurt  thee !  This  world  is  furely 
*'  wide  enough  to  hold  both  thee  and  me." 


c  H  A  p.   V. 


ANY  man,  Madam,  reafcniug  upwards,  and 
obferving  the  prodigious  Ibftliiion  of  blood  in 
my  father s  countenance, — by  means  of  which 
(as  all  the  blood  in  his  body  ibcmed  to  rufli  into 
his.  face,  as  1  told  you)  he  nuiit  have  reddened^ 
pictorically  and  fcientiiically  Ipeaking,  fix  whole 
tints  and  a  half,  if  not  a  full  octave  above  hi3 
natural  colour.  Any  man,  ISIadam,  but  my  un- 
cle Toby,  w  ho  had  obferved  this, — together  w  ith 
the  violent  knitting  of  my  tatlier's  brows,  and 
the  extravagant  contortion  of  his  body  during 
the  whole  atiair, — would  have  concluded  mv  fa- 
tlier  in  a  rage;  and  taking  that  for  granted, — : 
had  he  been  a  lover  of  fuch  kind  of  concord  as 
arifes  from  two  fuch  infiruments  being  put  in 
exa(:t  tune, — he  would  inltantly  have  Ikrew'd  up 
his  to  the  fame  pitch; — and  then  the  devil 
and  all  had  broke  loofe — the  whole  piece,  Ma- 
dam, 
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dam,  niuft  have  been  played  off  like  the  fixdi  of 
Avifon  Scarlatti — confuriaj — like  mad. — Grailt 
me  patience  1 — ^^Vhat  has  con  furia, — con  Jire^ 
pito^ — or  any  other  hurly  burly  whatever  to  do 
with  harmony  ? 

Any  man,  1  fay,  IVIadam,  but  my  uncle  Toby, 
the  benignity  of  whofe  heart  interpreted  every 
motion  of  the  body  in  the  kinded  lenfe  the  mo* 
tion  would  admit  of,  would  have  coricluded  my 
father  angry,  and  blamed  him  too.  My  uncle 
Toby  blamed  nothing  but  the  taylor  who  cut 
the  pocket-hole ; — fo  fitting  ftill  till  my  father 
had  got  his  handkerchief  out  of  it,  and  looking 
all  the  time  up  in  his  face  with  inexpreflible 
good-will, — my  father  at  length  went  on  as  fol- 
lows : — 


CHAP.  VI. 


**  WHAT  prodigious  armies  you  had  in 
^  Flanders!'' 

Brother  Toby,  quoth  my  father,  I  do 

believe  thee  to  be  as  honeft  a  man,  and  with  as 
good  and  as  upright  a  heart  as  ever  God  created; 
• — nor  is  it  thy  fault,  if  all  the  children  which 
have  been,  may,  can,  (hall,  will,  or  ought  to  be 
begotten,  come  with  their  heads  foremoft  into 
the  world : — but  believe  me,  dear  Toby,  the  ac- 
cidents which  unavoidably  way-lay  them,  not 
only  in  the  article  of  our  begetting  *em, — though 
thefe,  in  my  opinion,  are  well  worth  conlidering# 
but  the  dangers  and  difliculties  our  children  are 
befet  with,  after  they  are  got  forth  into  the 
world,  are  enow ; — ^little  need  is  there  to  expofe 

them 
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t}»tti  4x>  ntmectBkty  ones  in  thi^r  p^iTage  to  iti 
*'-— -Are  thefe  dangers,  quotb  my  utncle  Toby, 
lajisig  his  hand  upon  my  mher's  knee,  and  look«» 
lag  up  ieriouAy  in  his  h,ce  £br  an  aiifwer, —  uje 
thefe  dangers  greater  now-a^days,  brother,  than 

10  bmes  pafi;  ?- Brotlier  Toby,  aniWered  my 

£wther,  if  a  child  \ras  but  &irly  begot,  luid  bom 
wJave^  and  healthy,  and  the  motlier  did  well  aitef 
it,— our  forefethers  never  looked  fartlher* — My 
uncie  Toby  initantly  withdrew  hib  hand  from  off 
my  father  s  kaee,  reclined  his  body  gently  back 
in  iiis  chair,  raifed  his  head  till  he  could  juft  fee 
the  cornice  of  the  room,  and  then  directing  the 
buccinatory  mufcles  along  his  cheeks,  and  die 
obicular  mufcles  around  his  lips  to  do  their  duty^ 
-—he  whiftled  LillabxiUero. 
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CHAP-  VII. 


WHILST  my  uncle  Toby  was  whiftling  ZiU 
laballero  to  my  father, — Dr.  Slop  wais  (lamping, 
and  curfmg  and  damning  at  Obadiah  at  a  moft 

dreadful  rate. It  would  have  done  your  heart 

good,  and  cured  you,  Sir,  for  ever  of  the  vile  lia 
of  fwearing,  to  have  heard  him^  I  am  detar-* 
mined,  therefore,  to  relate  the  whole  affair  to 
you. 

When  Dr.  Slop's  maid  delivered  the  greea 
haize*bag  with  her  raafter  3  inftruments  in  it,  to 
Obadiah,  flie  very  fenfibly  exhorted  him  to  put 
bis  head  and  one  arm  through  the  firings,  and 
ride  with  it  flung  acrofs  his  body.  So  undoing, 
the  bow-knot,  to  lengthen  the  (Irings  for  him^ 

without 
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without  any  more  ado,  (he  helped  him  on  with  it# 
However,  as  this,  in  fome  meafure,  unguarded 
the  mouth  of  the  bag;  left  any  thing  fhould 
bolt  out  in  galloping  back,  at  the  fpeed  Oba- 
diah  threatened,  they  confulted  to  take  it  oflF 
s^gain:  and  in  the  great  care  and  caution  of  their 
hearts,  they  had  taken  the  two  firings  and  tied 
them  dole  (purfing  up  the  mouth  of  the  bag 
firfi)  with  half  a  dozen  hard  knots,  each  of  which 
Obadiah,  to  make  all  fafe,  had  twitched  and  drawn 
together  with  all  the  firenp;th  of  his  body. 

This  anfwered  all  that  Obadiah  and  the  maid 
intended;  but  Mas  no  remedy  againft  fome  evils 
which  neither  he  or  flie  forefaw.  The  infiru- 
ments,  it  fecms,  as  tight  as  the  bag  was  tied 
above,  had  fo  much  room  to  play  in  it,  towards 
the  bottom  (the  Ihape  of  the  bag  being  conical) 
that  Obadiah,  could  not  make  a  trot  of  it,  but 
wath  fuch  a  terribje  jingle,  what  with  the  tire 
tetCy  forceps^  and  fqulrt^  as  would  have  been 
enough,  had  Hymen  been  taking  a  jaunt  that 
way,  to  have  frightened  him  out  of  the  country; 
but  when  Obadiah  accelerated  his  motion,  and 
from  a  plain  trot  allayed  to  prick  his  coach-horfe 
into  a  full  gallop, — by  Heaven  !  Sir,  the  jingle, 
was  incredible. 

As  Obadiah  had  a  wife  and  three  children, — 
tl)e  turpitude  of  fornication,  and  the  many  other 
pohtical  ill  confequcnces  of  this  jingling,  never 
once  entered  his  brain; — he  had  however  his  ob- 
jefition,  which  came  home  to  himfelf,  and  weigh- 
ed with  him,  as  it  has  oftentimes  done  with  thd 

greateft  patriots. "  'fhe  poor  fellow,  Sir,  watf 

*^  not  able  to  hear  himfelf  whiftlc." 
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CHAP.    VIII. 

AS  Obadiah  loved  wind-mufic  preferably  to 
all  the  inftrumental  mufic  he  carried  with  him, 
■:— he  very  conllderately  fet  his  imagination  to 
work,  to  contrive  and  to  invent  by  what  means 
he  Ihould  put  himfeif  in  a  condition  of  enjoying 
it. 

In  all  diftrefles  (except  mufical)  where  fmall 
cords  are  wanted,  nothing  is  fo  apt  to  enter  a 

man^s  head  as  his  hat-band : the  philofophy 

of  this  is  fo  near  the  furface, — I  fcorn  to  entep 
into  it. 

As  Obadiah's  was  a  mixed  cafe; mark. 

Sirs, — I  fay,  a  mixed  cafe ;  for  it  was  obftetri- 
cal, — ^rip-tical,  fquirtical,  papiftical — and  as  far 
^s  the  coach-horfe  was  concerned  in  it, — ^Caba* 
li(tical, — and   only  partly  mufical; — Obadiah 
^(nade  no  fcruple  of  avaihng  himfeif  of  the  firft 
expedient  which  offered ;  fo  taking  hold  of  the 
Twig  and  inftruments,  and  griping  them  hard  to- 
gether with  one  hand,  and  with  the  finger  and 
thumb  of  the  other,  putting  the  end  of  the  hat-^ 
l>and  betwixt  his  teeth,  and  then  flipping  his 
liand  down  to  the  middle  of  it, — he  tied  and 
crofs-tied  them  all  fail  together  from  one  end 
to  the  other  (as  you  would  cord  a  trunk)  with 
fuch  a  multiplicity  ot  round-abouts  and  intricate 
crofs  turns,  with  a  hard  knot  at  every  interfec- 
tion  or  point  where  the  Itrings  met, — that  Dr. 
Slop  mufl  have  had  three-fifths  of  Job's  patience 
^  leaft  to  have  unloofed  them. — 1  think,  in  my 
VOL.  I,  o  confcience^ 
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confcience,  that  had  Nature  been  in  one  of  hct 
nimble  moods,  and  in  humour  for  fuch  a  conteft, 
— and  flie  and  Dr.  Slop  both  fairly  ftarted  to- 
gether,— there  is  no  man  living  who  h^  feen 
the  bag  with  all  that  Obadiah  had  done  to  it, — 
and  known  like  wife  the  great  fpeed  the  Goddefs 
can  make  when  ftie  thinks  proper,  who  would 
have  had  the  lead  doubt  remaining  in  his  mind 
which  of  the  two  would  have  carried  off  the 
prize.  My  mother.  Madam,  had  been  deli\*r- 
ed  fooner  than  the  green  bag  infaUibly — at  leaft 

by  twenty  knots. Sport  of  fmall  accidents, 

1  riftram  Shandy !  that  thou  art,  and  ever  will 
be !  had  that  trial  been  made  for  thee,  and  it 
was  fifty  to  one  but  it  had, — thy  affairs  had  not 
been  fo  deprefsVl  (at  leaft  by  the  depreflSon  of 
thy  nofe)  as  they  have  been;  nor  had  the  for* 
tunes  of  thy  houfe  and  the  occafions  of  making 
them,  which  have  fo  often  prefented  themfelv^s 
in  the  courfe  of  thy  hfe,  to  thee,  been  fo  ofben, 
fo  vexatioufly,  fo  tamely,  fo  irrecoverably  aban« 
doned — as  thou  haft  been  forced  to  leave  them ; 
— but  'tis  over, — all  but  the  account  of  'em^ 
which  cannot  be  gi\'en  to  the  curious  till  I  am 
got  into  the  world. 


CHAP.  IX. 


GREAT  wits  jump: — for  the  moment  Dr. 
Slop  caft  his  eyes  upon  his  bag  (which  he  had 
not  done  till  the  difpute  with  my  uncle  Toby 

about 
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about  midwifery  put  him  in  mind  of  it)  the  very 
fame  thought  occurred, — Tis  God's  mercy, 
quoth  he  (to  himfelf)  that  Mrs.  Shandy  has  had 
fo  bad  a  time  of  it,  eH'e  llie  might  have  been 
brought  to  bed,  feven  times  told,  before  one  half 
of  thefe  knots  could  have  been  got  untied, — But 
here  you  muft  diftuiguifli : — the  thought  floated 
only  in  Dr.  Slop's  mind,  without  fail  or  ballall 
to  it,  as  a  limple  propolition ;  millions  of  which, 
as  your  Worfhip  knows,  are  every  day  fwimming 
quietly  in  the  middle  of  the  thin  juice  of  a  man  s 
underftanding,  without  being  carried  backwards 
or  forwards,  till  fome  little  gufts  of  paflion  or 
intereft  drive  them  to  one  fide, 

A  fudden  trampling  in  the  room  above,  near 
my  mother's  bed,  did  the  proportion  the  very 
fervice  I  am  fpeaking  of.  By  all  that's  unfor- 
tunate, quoth  Dr.  Slop,  unlefs  I  make  hafte,  tho 
thing  will  adually  befall  me  as  it  is. 


CHAP.    X. 


IN  the  cafe  of  knots;  by  \yhich,  in  the  firft 
place,  I  would  not  be  underftood  to  mean  flip- 
knots, — becaufe  in  the  courfe  of  my  life  and 
opinrons, — my  opinions  concerning  them  will 
come  in  more  properly  when  I  mention  the  ca- 
taftrophe  of  my  great  uncle  Mr.  Hammond 
Shandy, — a  little  man, — but  of  high  fancy : — • 
he  ruffled  into  the  Duke  of  Monmouth's  affair : 
•^— nor,  fecondly,  in  this  place^  do  I  mean  that 

o  2  particular 
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particular  fpecies  of  knots  called  Bow-knots; — 
there  is  fo  little  addrcfs,  or  Ikill,  or  patience  re- 
quired in  the  unloofing  thcni,  that  they  are  be- 
low my  giving  any  opinion  at  all  about  them. — 
But  by  the  knots  I  am  fpeaking  of,  may  it  pleafe 
your  Reverences  to  believe,  that  I  mean  good, 
honeft,  devilifti  tight,  hard  knots,  made  bcnia 
JidCj  as  Obadiah  made  his; — in  which  there  is 
no  quibbling  provilion  made  by  the  duphcation 
and  return  of  the  two  ends  of  the  firings  thro' 
the  annulus  or  noofe  made  by  the  fecond  impli- 
cation of  them, — to  get  them  flipp'd  and  undone 
by. — I  hope  you  apprehend  me. 

In  the  cafe  of  thefe  knots  then,  and  of  the 
feveral  obftru6tions,  which,  may  it  pleafe  your 
Reverences,  fuch  knots  call  in  our  way  in  getting 
through  life, — every  hafty  man  can  whip  out  his 
pen-knife  and  cut  through  them. — ^^'is  wrong, 
lielieve  me.  Sirs,  the  moft  virtuous  way,  and 
which  both  reafon  and  confcience  di61:ate, — is 
to  take  our  teeth  or  our  fingers  to  them. — Dn 
Slop  had  loft  his  teeth — his  favourite  inftrument, 
by  extracting  in  a  MTong  direction,  or  by  fome 
mifapplication  of  it,  unfortunately  Hipping,  he 
had  formerly,  in  a  hard  labour,  knock'd  out 
three  of  the  beft  of  them  with  the  handle  of  it: 

he  tried  his  fingers; — alas,  the  nails  of  his 

fingers  and   thumbs  were  cut  clofe. The 

deuce  take  it !  I  can  make  nothing  of  it  either 

way,   cried  Dr.  Slop. The  trampling  over 

head  near  my  mother's  bed-lide  inqreafed. — ^Pox 
take  the  fellow  !  I  fliall  never  get  the  knots  un- 
tied as  long  as  1  live. — My  mother  gave  a  groan. 

Lend 
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Lend  me  your  pen-knife — I  muft  e  en  cut 

the  knots  at  laft. — r  ugh  ! — plha! — Lord!  I 
have  cut  my  thumb  quite  acrol's  to  the  \'ery  bone. 
— Curfe  the  fellow — if  there  was  not  another 
man-midwife  within  fifty  miles — I  am  undone 
for  this  bout — I  wifli  the  fcoundrel  hang'd — I 
\vi(h  he  was  ihot — I  wifli  all  the  devils  in  hell 
had  him  for  a  blockhead  ! 

My  father  had  a  great  refpe6l  for  Obadiah, 
and  could  not  bear  to  hear  him  difpofed  of  in 
fuch  a  manner: — he  had  moreover  fome  little 
refpe6l  for  himfclf, — and  could  as  ill  bear  with 
the  indignity  offered  to  himielf  in  it. 

Had  Dr.  Slop  cut  any  part  about  him  but  his 
thumb, — my  father  had  paf^'d  it  by — his  pru- 
dence had  triumphed  : — us  it  was,  he  was  deter- 
mined to  have  his  revenge. 

Small  curfes.  Dr.  Slop,  upon  great  occafions, 
quoth  my  father  (condoling  with  him  firft  upon 
the  accident)  are  but  fo  much  wafte  of  our 
ftrength  and  foul's  health  to  no  manner  of  pur- 

pofe. 1  own  it,  replied  Dr.  Slop. ^They 

are  like  fparrow-fliot,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby  (fuf- 
pending  his  whiffling)  fired  againft  a  baftion. 

They  ferve,  continued  my  father,  to  fi:ir 

the  humours — but  carry  off"  none  of  their  acri- 
mony;— for  my  own  part,  I  feldom  fwear  or 
curfe  at  all — I  hold  it  bad ; — but  if  1  fall  into  it 
by  furprize,  I  generally  retain  fo  much  prefence 
of  mind  (right,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby)  as  to 
make  it  anfwer  my  purpofe ; — that  is,  I  fwear  on 
till  I  find  myfelf  eafy.  A  wife  and  a  jufl:  man 
however  would  always  endeavour  to  proportion 

o  3  the 
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the  vent  given  to  thefe  humours,  not  only  to  th« 
degree  of  them  ftirring  within  himfelf, — but  to 
the  fize  and  ill  intent  of  the  offence  upon  which 
they  are  to  fall. — "  Injuries  come  only  from  the 

"  heart/' — quoth  my  uncle  Toby. For  thi^ 

reafon,  continued  my  father,  with  the  moil  Cer- 
vantic  gravity,  I  have  the  greateft  veneration  in 
the  world  for  that  -gentleman,  who,  in  diltruft  of 
his  own  difcretion  in  this  point,  fat  down  and 
compofed  (that  is  at  his  leifure)  fit  forms  of 
fwcaring  fuitable  to  all  cafes,  from  the  loweft  to 
the  higheft  provocation  which  could  poffibly 
happen  to  him; — which  forms  being  well  con- 
fidered  by  him,  and  fuch  moreover  as  he  could 
(land  to,  he  kept  them  ever  by  him  on  the  chim-* 

ney-piece,  within  his  reach,  ready  for  ufe. 1 

never  apprehended,  replied  Dr.  Slop,  that  fuch 
a  thing  was  ever  thought  of, — much  lels  exe- 
cuted.— 1  beg  your  pardon,  anfwered  my  father; 
1  was  reading,  though  not  ufmg,  one  of  them  to 
my  brother  Toby  this  morning,  whilli  he  pour  d 
out  the  tea: — 'tis  here  upon  the  flielf  over  my 
head; but  if  I  remember  right,  'tis  too  vio- 
lent for  a  cut  of  the  thumb. Not  at  all, 

quoth  Dr.  Slop — the  devil  take  the  fellow. 

Then,  anfwered  my  father,  'Tis  much  at  your 
fervice.  Dr.  Slop, — on  condition  you  will  read  it 
aloud. — So  rifmg  up  and  reaching  down  a  form 
of  excommunication  of  the  church  of  Rome,  H 
^:opy  of  which  my  father  (who  was  curious  in  his 
colleftions,  had  procured  out  of  the  ledger-book 
of  the  church  of  Rochefter,  writ  by  Ernulphus 
the  bifhop, — ^with  a  moft  affeCled  fcriouf&nefs  d 
4  look 
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look  and  voice,  which  might  have  cajoled  Ernul- 
phus  himfelf, — he  put  it  into  Dr.  Slop's  hands. 

Dr.  Slop  wrapt;  his  thumb  up  in  the  corner 

of  his  handkerchief,  and  with  a  wry  face,  though 
without  any  fufpicion,  read  aloud,  as  follows,— 
my  uncle  Toby  whiftUng  LillabuUero  as  loud  as 
be  could  all  the  time. 


o  4 
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TEXTUS   DE    ECCLESIA   ROFFENSI,  PER 
ERNULFUM  EPISCOPUM4 

CAP.    XI. 
EXCOMMUNICATIO. 

EX  au6ioritate  Dei  Omnipotentis,  Patris,  et 
Pilij,  et  Spiritus  Sandi,  et  fan6ioram  canonuin» 
ian6tseque  et  intemerat®  Virginis  Dei  genetricis 
Maria?, — 


As  the  genuinenefs  of  the  confultation  of  the  Sorbamu 
tipon  the  qaeftion  of  Baptifm,  was  doubted  bj  fome  aod 
denied  by  others^«-*'twas  thought  proper  to  print  the  ori-« 

ginal 
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<4 


CHAP.    XI. 

ft 

"  BY  the  authority  of  God  Almighty,  the 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft,  and  of  the  holy 
canons,  and  of  the  undefiled  Virgin  Mary, 
mother  and  patronefs  of  our  Saviour,'' — [E 
think  there  is  no  neceflity,  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  drop- 
ping the  paper  down  to  his  knee,  and  addreffing 
himfelf  to  my  father, — as  you  have  read  it  over. 
Sir,  fo  lately^  to  read  it  aloud ; — and  as  Captain 
Shandy  feems  to  have  no  great  inclination  to 

hear  it, — I  may  as  well  read  it  to  myfelf. ^ 

That's  contrary  to  treaty,  replied  my  father. — 
Belides,  there  is  fomething  fo  whimlical,  Speci- 
ally in  the  latter  part  of  it,  1  ftiould  grieve  to 
lofe  the  pleafure  of  a  lecond  reading. — Dr.  Slop 
did  not  altogether  like  it ; — but  my  uncle  Toby 
offering  at  that  inllant  to  give  over  whiftling, 
and  read  it  himfelf  to  them, — Dr.  Slop  thought 
he  might  as  well,  under  the  cover  of  mv  uncle 
Toby s  whiftling — as  fuller  my  uncle  'loby  to 
read  it  alone; — fo  raifmg  up  the  paper  to  hid 
face,  and  holding  it  quite  parallel  to  it,  in  order  to 
hide  his  chagrin, — he  read  it  aloud^  as  follows : 
—my  uncle  1  oby  wliiftllng  LillabidlerOj  though^ 
not  quite  fo  loud  as  before. 

«  By 


final  of  this  excommunication :  for  the  copy  of  which  Mr. 
handy  returns  thanks  to  the  chapter-clerk  of  the  deaa 
^tid  chapter  of  Rochefter, 


soe        THE  LIFE  AND  OPINIONS 

Atque  omnium  coeleftium  virtutmn,  an* 

gelorum,  archangelorum,  thronorum,  domina* 
tionum,  potellatuum,  cherubin  ^c  feraphin,  et 
lan6lorum  patriarcharum,  prophetarum,  et  om- 
nium apoftolorum  et  evangeliftarum,  et  fan6lo*' 
rum  innocentum,  qui  in  confpe6tu  Agni  San6ii 
digni  inventi  funt  canticum  cantare  novum,  et 
fanftorum  martyrum  et  fan6lorum  confeflbrum, 
et  Iknftarum  virginum,  atque  omnium  iimul 
fantlorum  et  eleftorum  Dei, — Excommunica- 
te/ OS  s  vel  OS 
mus,  et  anathematizamus  hunc  furem,  vel  hunc 

s 
malefaftorem,  N.  N.  et  a  liminibus  fand:2e  Dei 
eccieliae  fequeftramus,  et  aeternis  luppliciis  ex- 

vel  i  n 

cruciandus,  mancipetur,  cum  Dathan  et  Abi- 
ram,  et  cum  his  qui  dixerunt  Domino  Deo,  Re- 
cede a  nobis,  fcientiam  viarum  tuarum  nolumus : 
et  ficut  aqua  ignis  extinguitur,  lie  extinguatur^ 

vel  eorum 
lucerna  ejus  in  fecula  feculorum  nifi  refpueritf 

n  n 

et  ad  fatisfaftionem  venerit.     Amen. 

OS 

Maledicat  ilium  Deus  Pater  qui  hominem 

OS 

creavit.     Maledicat  ilium   Dei  Filius  qui  pro 

OS 

homine  paflTus  eft.  Maledicat  ilium  Spiritus 
San6lus  qui  in  baptifmo  effufus  eft.     Maledicat 

OS 

ilium  fan6ta  crux,  quam  Chriftus  pro  noftrS^ 
falute  hoftera  triumphans  afcendit. 

Maledicat 
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"  By  the  authority  of  God  Almighty,  the 

•*  Father,  Son,  and  lloly  Ghoft,  and  of  the  un- 

"  defiled  Virgin  Mary,  mother  and  patronefs  of 

**  our  Saviour,  and  of  all  the  celeliial  virtues, 

**  angels,  archangels,  thrones,  dominions,  pow- 

"  ers,  cherubins  and  loraphins,  and  of  all  the 

"  holy  patriarchs,  prophets,  and  of  all  the  apof* 

**  ties  ahd  evangelilis,  and  of  the  holy  innocents, 

"  Mho  in  the  fight  of  the  Holy  Lamb,  are  found 

"  worthy  to  fing  the  new  fong  of  the  holy  mar- 

"  tyrs  and  holy  confellbrs,  and  of  the  holy  vir- 

"  gins,  and  of  all  the  faints  together,  with  the 

"  holy  and  ele6t  of  God, — May  he"  (Obadiah) 

•*  be  damn'd"  (for  tying  thele  knots) — "  We 

^  excommunicate  and  anathematize  him ;  and 

**  from  the  threlholds  of  the  holy  church  of 

*'  God  Almighty  we  fequefter  him,  that  he  may 

**  be  tormented,  difpoled,  and  delivered  over 

^*  with  Dathan  and  Abiram,  and  with  thofe  who 

^  fay  unto  the  Lord  God,  "  depart  from  us, 

**  we  defire  none  of  thy  ways."     And  as  fire  is 

^*  quenched  with  water,  ih  let  the  light  of  him 

^'  be  put  out  for  evermore,  unlefs  it  Ihall  repent 

**  him'*  (Obadiah,  of  the  knots  which  he  has  tied) 

and  make  fatisfaclion  !"  (for  them)  "  Amen." 

May  the  Father  who  created  man,  curfe 
him ! — May  the  Son  who  fufl'ered  for  us,  curfe 

him! ^lay  the   Holy  Ghoft,   who  was 

given  to  us  in  baptifm,  curfe  him !"  (Obadiah) 
May  the  holy  crols  which  Chrift,  for  our 


4( 


(C 


*'  falvation,  triumphing  over  his  enemies,  af- 
*'  cended,  curfe  him  ! 


•^  May 
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OS 

IMaledicat  ilium  fan6la  Dei  genetrix  et  per- 

OS 

petua  Virgo  Maria.  Maledicat  ilium  fanftus 
IVIichael,  animarum  fufceptor  facrarum*     Male- 

os 
dicant  ilium  omnes  angeli  et  archangeli,  prin* 
cipatus  et  poteftates,  oniiiefque  militia  coelelles. 

OS 

Maledicat  ilium  patriarcharum  et  propheta- 

OS 

rum  laudabilis  numerus.  Maledicant  ilium 
fanftus  Johannes  Pra^curfor  et  Baptifta  Chrifti, 
et  lanClus  Petrus^  et  fan6tus  Paulus,  atque  lanc- 
tus  Andreas,  omnefque  Chrifti  apoftoli,  limul  et 
caetcri  difcipuli)  quatuor  quoque  evangeliftae,  qui 
fua  pra^dicatione  mundum  univerfum  converte- 

os 
runt.      Maledicat   ilium   cuneus   martyrum   et 
confeflTorum  mirifjcus,  qui  Deo  bonis  operibua 
placitus  inventus  eft. 

OS 

IMaledicant  ilium  facrarum  virginum  chori, 
quie  nuiiidi  vana  caulk  honoris  Chrifti  refpuenda 

OS 

contompfcrunt.  Maledicant  ilium  omnes  fan6ii 
qui  ab  mitio  mundi  ufque  in  finem  feculi  Deo 
dilecti  inveniuntur. 

OS 

-  !Malcdicant  ilium  coeli  et  terra,  et  omnia  (auGta 
in  CIS  manenlia. 

i     11  n 

Malcdictus  lit  ubicunque,  fuerit,  five  in  domOf 

live 
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*'  May  the  holy  and  eternal  Virgin  IMarVt 

*^  mother  of  God,  curfe  him  ! May  St.  Mi- 

"  chael,  the  advocate  of  holy  fouls,  curfe  him ! 

"  May  all  the  angels,  and  archangels,  prin- 

"  cipalities  and  powers,  and  all  the  heavenly 
*^  armies,  curie  him  V  [Our  armjes  fwore  ter- 
ribly in  Flanders,  cried  my  uncle  Toby, — but 

nothing  to  this. For  my  own  part,  I  could 

not  have  a  heart  to  curfe  my  dog  fo.] 

"  May  the  praifeworthy  multitude  of  patri* 
*^  archs  and  prophets  curfe  hini ! 

*^  May  St.  John,  the  Pra^curfor,  and  St.  John 

"  the  Baptift,  and  St.  Peter,  and  St.  Paul,  and 

"  St.  Andrew,  and 'all  other  Chrift's  apoftles, 

*'  together  curfe  him !    And  may  the  reil  of  his 

difciples  and  four  evangelilis,  who  by  their 

preaching  converted  the  univerfal  world,  and 

may  the  holy  and  wonderful  company  of  mar- 

?'  tyrs  and  confeflTors,  who  by  their  holy  works 

^^  are  found  pleafmg  tp  God  Almighty,  curf^ 

i*  l^m  r  (Obadiah.) 


<< 


f 

*'  May  the  holy  choir  of  the  holy  virgins, 
who  for  the  honour  of  Chrift  have  defpifed 
the  things  of  the  world,  damn  him  !p— May 
'  all  the  faints  >vho,  from  the  beginning  of  the 

*  world  to  everlafting  ages,  are  found  to  be  be- 
^  loved  of  God,  damn  him  ! — May  the  hea\  ens 
^  and  earth,  and  all  the  holy  things  remaining 

*  therein,  damn  him,"  (Obadiah)  or  her !''  (or 
^  whoever  elfe  had  a  hand  in  tying  thefe  knots.) 

*'  May  he  (Obadiah)  be  damn'd  wherever  he 
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five  in  agro,  five  in  via,  five  in  femita,  five  in 
filva,  five  in  aquS,  five  in  ecclefi^. 

i     n 
Malediftus  fit  vivendo,  moriendo, — 


manducando,  bibendo,  efiiriendoj  fitiendo,  jeju^ 
nando,  donjiitando,  dormiendOf  vigilando,  am- 
bulando,  iiando,  fedendo,  jacendo,  operand6^ 
quiefcendo,  mingendo,  cacando,  flebotomando^ 

i     n 

Maledi6ius  fit  in  totis  viribus  corporis, 
i     n 

Malediftus  fit  intus  et  exterius. 

in  in 

Malediftus  fit  in  capillis;  nialedi<5lus  fit  ii| 

i  n 
cerebro.  Maledi6lus  fit  in  vertice,  in  tempori^ 
bus,  in  fronte,  in  auriculis,  in  fiiperciliis,  in  ocu-« 
lis,  in  genis,  in  maxilfis,  in  naribus,  in  dentibus^i 
mordacibus,  in  labris  five  molibus,  in  labiis,  in 
guttere,  in  humeris,  in  carpis,  in  brachiis,  in 
manubus,  in  digitis,  in  pe&ore,  in  corde,  et  in 
omnibus  interioribus  fl;omacho  tenus,  in  renibus,^ 
in  inguine,  in  temore,  in  genitalibus,  in  coxis,  in 
genubus,  in  cruribus,  in  pedibus,  et  in  unguibus^ 


Male- 
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**  be, — whether  in  the  houfe  or  the  ftablcs,  the 
"  garden  or  the  field,  or  the  highway,  or  in  the 
*'  path,  or  in  the  wood,  or  in  the  water,  or  in 

*'  the  church ! May  he  be  curfed  in  hving, 

**  in  dying !"  [Here  my  uncle  Toby,  taking* 
the  advantage  of  a  minim  in  the  fecond  bar  of 
his  tune,  kept  whiltling  one  continued  note  to 
the  end  of  the  fentence,- — J)r.  Slop,  with  his  d^ 
Tilion  of  curfes  moving  under  him,  like  a  run- 
ning bafs  ail  the  way  .J  ''  May  he  be  curfed 
•*  in  eating  and  drinking;  in  being  hungry,  in 
•*  being  thirfty,  in  falling,  in  fleepmg,  in  llum- 
•*  bering,  in  walking,  in  Handing,  in  fitting,  in 
**  lying,  in  working,  in  retting,  in  pifling,  in 
^'   ihitting,  and  in  blood-letting  ! 

May  he  (Obadiah)  be  curled  in  all  the  fa- 
culties of  his  body! 

May  he  be  curied  inwardly  and  outwardly! 

May  he  be  curfed  in  the  hair  of  his  head! 

May  he  be  curfed  in  his  brains,  and  in 

his  vertex,"  (that  is  a  fad  curfe,  quoth  my  fa- 
ther) "  in  his  temples,  in  his  forehead,  in  his 
ears,  in  his  eye-brows,  in  his  cheeks,  in  his 
jaw-bones,  in  his  noflrils,  in  his  fore-teeth 
^'  and  grinders,  in  his  lips,  in  his  throat,  in  his 
^*  (boulders,  in  his  w rifts,  in  his  arms,  in  his 
^^  fingers! 

May  he  be  damn'd  in  his  mouth,  in  his 
breaft,  in  his  heart  and  purtenance,  down  to 
the  very  ftomach ! 

May  he  be  curfed  in  his  reins,  and  in  his 
groin '  (God  in  Heaven  forbid !  quoth  my 
^ncle  Toby)  "  in  his  thighs,  in  his  genitals" 
(nny  fatlier  Ihook  his  head)  "  and  in  his  hips, 


<*  c 
tl 
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1      n 
TMaledictiis  lit  in  totis  compagibus  membrot 
jruni,  a  yerlice  capitis,  iilque  ad  plantam  pedis. 
• — Noil  lit  ill  eo  lanilas. 

OS 

iVIaledicat  ilium  Cliriftus  Filius  Dei  vivi  totQ 
fucc  niajeliatis  imperio 


€t 
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^  and  in  his  knees,  his  legs,  and  feet,  and  toe- 
^^  nails ! 

"  May  he  be  curfed  in  all  the  joints  and  ar- 
**  -  ticulations  of  the  members,  from  the  top  of 
^'  his  head  to  the  fole  of  his  foot !  May  there 
**  be  no  foundnefs  in  him ! 

"  May  the  Son  of  the  living  God,  with  all 
"  the  glory  of  his  majefty, "  [flere  my  un- 
cle Toby,  throwing  back  his  head,  gave  a  mon- 

ftrous,  long,  loucT  Whew — w — w- ;   fome- 

thing  betwixt  the  interje6tional  whiftle  of  Het/'- 
day!  and  the  word  itfelf — — 

By  the  golden  beard  of  Jupiter, — and 

of  Juno  (if  her  majefty  wore  one)  and  hy  the 
beards  of  the  reft  of  your  heathen  Worihips, 
which,  by  the  bye,  was  no  fm^U  number,  (ince 
what  with  the  beards  of  your  celcftial  gods,  and 
gods  aerial  and  aquatic, — to  fay  nothing  of  the 
beards  of  town-gods  and  country -gods,  or  of  the 
celeftial  goddefles  your  wives,  or  of  the  infernal 
goddefles  your  whores  and  concubines  (that  is 

in  cafe  they  wore  them)^ all  which  beards,  as 

Varro  tells  me,  upon  his  word  and  honour,  when 
nmftered  up  together,  made  no  lefs  than  thirty 
thoufand  effective  beards  upon  the  Pagan  efta- 
blilhment; — every  beard  of  which  claimed  the 
rights  and  privileges  of  being  ftroken  and  iworn 
by  : — by  all  thefe  beards  together  then,  —1  vow 
and  proteft,  that  of  the  two  bad  caiiocks  I  an> 
worth  in  the  world,  1  would  have  given  the  bet- 
ter of  them,  as  freely  as  ever  Cld  Haniet  of- 
fered  his, — only  to  have  ftood  by,  and  heard  my 
uncle  Toby's  accompanyment.j 

VOL,  1/  r  -"  cuyfe 
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•et  infurgat  adverfus  ilium  coelum  cum 


omnibus  virtutibus  quae  in  eo  moventur  ad 
damnandum  eum,  nifi  pcenituerit  et  ad  fatisfac* 
tionem  venerit.     Amen.     Fiat,  fiat.    Amen. 


46 


OF  TRISTRAM  SHANDY.  ^n 

— "  curfe  him  r — continued-  Dr.  Slop,--*- 
and  may  Heaven,  \^ith  all  the  powers  which 
move  therein,  rife  up  againft  him,  curfe  and 
damn  him'*  (Obadiah)  "  unlefs  he  repent  and 
^'  make  fatisfaftion !  Amen.  So  be  it, — fo  be 
^'  it*     Amen." 

1  declare,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  my  heart 
would  not  let  me  curfe  the  Devil  himfelf  with 

fo  much  bitternefs. He  is  the  lather  of  curies, 

replied  Dr.  Slop. So  am  not  I,  replied  my 

uncle. But  lie  is  curled  and  damn  d  already, 

to  all  eternity,  replied  Dr.  Slop. 

I  am  forry  for  it,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby. 
Dr.  Slop  drew  up  his  mouth,  and  was  juft 
beginning  to  return  my  uncle  Toby  the  com- 
pliment of  his  Whu — u — u--,  or  interjeftional 
whittle, — when  the  door  haftily  opening  in  the 
pext  chapter  but  one, — put  an  end  to  the  affair. 


CIIAP.    XII. 


NOW  don't  let  us  give  ourfelves  a  parcel  of 
airs,  and  pretend  that  the  oaths  we  n^ake  free 
with  in  this  land  of  liberty  of  ours  are  our  own-; 
and  becaufe  we  have  the  fpirit  to  fwear  them, — 
imagine  that  we  have  had  the  m  it  to  invent  them 
too. 

rU  undertake  thi«  moment  to  prove  it  to  any 
man  in  the  world,  except  to  a  connoifleur : — - — 
though  I  declare  1  ol)ie6t  only  to  a  connoilfeur 
in  fwearinj;, — as  I  would  do  to  a  connoifleur  hi 
painting,  &c.  &c.  the  whole  fet  of  Vni  are  io  hung 
(Qund  and  beJctijKd  with  the  bobs  aiid  trinkets 

V  :4  of 
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of  criticifm, — or,  to  drop  my  metaphor,  which 
by  the  bye  is  a  pity, — tor  1  have  fetchVl  it  as 
far  as  from  the  coaft  of  Guinea, — their  heads, 
Sir,  are  ftuck  fo  full  of  rules  and  compafles,  and 
have  that  eternal  propeniity  to  apply  them  upon 
all  occafions,  that  a  work  of  genius  had  better 
go  to  the  Devil  at  once,  than  iland  to  be  prick'd 
and  tortured  to  death  by  'em. 

— And  how  did  Garrick  fpeak  the  foUloquy 
laft  night  ? — Oh,  againft  all  rule,  my  Lord — 
mod  ungrammatically !  betwixt  the  fubftantive 
and  the  adjeftive,  which  fhould  agree  together 
in  number^  cafcj  and  gendtVj  he  made  a  breach 
thus, — (topping,  as  if  the  point  wanted  fettling; 
— and  betwixt  the  nominative  cafe,  which  your 
Lord  (hip  knows  fhould  govern  the  verb,  he  fuf- 
pended  his  voice  in  the  epilogue  a  dozen  times 
three  feconds  and  three  fifths  by  a  (lop- watch, 
my  Lord,  each  time. Admirable  gramma- 
rian ! But  in  ful pending  his  voice, — was  the 

iexi^i^  fufpended  likewife  .^ — Did  no  expreflion  of 
attitude  or  countenance  fill  up  the  chafm  ? — 
Was  the  eye  filent  ? — Did  you  narrowly  look  ? 

1  look'd  only  at  the  ftop-watch,  my  Lord* 

Excellent  obferver  1 

And  what  of  this  new  book  the  whole  world 
makes  fuch  a  rout  about  ? — --Oh !  'tis  out  of 
all  plumb,  my  Lord,— quite  an  irregular  thing! 
— not  one  of  the  angles  at- the  four  corners  was 

a  right  angle. 1  had  my  rule  and  compafles, 

&c.  my   Lord,  in  my  pocket. Excellent 

critic ! 

-And  for  the  epic  poem  your  Lordfhip  bid 

me  look  at,— upon  taking  the  length,  breadth, 
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height,  and  depth  of  it,  and  trying  them  at 
home  upon  an  exa6t  fcale  of  Boflh's,  — ^'tis  out, 

my  Lord,  in  every  one  of  its  dimenlions. - 

Admirable  connoilfeur! 

•And  did  you  ftep  in,  to  take  a  look  at 


the  grand  pi6iure  in  your  way  back  ? '^Tis  a 

melancholy  daub,  my  Lord !  not  one  principle 
of  the  pyramid  in  any  one  group  ! — and  what  ^ 
price ! — for  there  is  nothing  of  the  colouring  of 
Titian, — the  expreffion  of  Rubens, — the  grace 
of  Raphael, — the  purity  of  Dominichino, — the 
corregiefcity  of  Corregio, — the  learning  of  Pouf* 
iin, — the  airs  of  Guido, — the  tafte  of  the  Car- 

rachis, — or  the  grand  contour  of  Angelo. 

Grant  me  patience,  juft  Heaven! — Of  all  the 
cants  which  are  canted  in  this  canting  world, — 
though  the  cant  of  hypocrites  may  be  the  word, 
— the  cant  of  criticifm  is  the  molt  tormentinjs: ! 

I  would  go  fifty  miles  on  foot,  for  1  have  not 
a  horfe  worth  riding  on,  to  kifs  the  hand  of  that 
man  whofe  generous  heart  will  give  up  the  reins 
of  his  imagination  into  his  author's  hands, — be 
pleafed  he  knows  not  why,  and  cares  not  where- 
fore. 

Great  Apollo  !  if  thou  art  in  a  giving  humour, 
— ^give  me, — I  a(k  no  more,  but  one  ftroke  of 
native  humour,  with  a  iingle  fpark  of  thy  own 
fire  along  with  it,  and  fend  Mercury,  with  the 
rules  and  compajfh^  if  he  can  be  fpared,  with  my 
compliments  to, — no  matter. 

Now  to  any  one  elfe  1  will  undertake  to  prove, 
that  all  the  oaths  and  imprecations  which  we 
have  been  puffing  off'  upon  the  world  for  thefo 
two  hundred  and  tifty  years  lali  pafi  as  originals^ 
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— except  St.  Paul's  thumb, — rGocfs  flejii  and 
God's  jfijhj  wliich  were  oaths  monarchicaU  and, 
coniidcring  who  made  them,  not  much  amifs; 
and  as  kings  oaths,  'tis  not  much  matter  whether 
they  were  fifti  or  fJefti ; — elfe,  I  fav,  there  is  not 
an  oath,  or  at  lead  a  curie  amongll  them,  which 
has  not  been  copied  over  and  over  again  out  of 
Ernulphiis  a  thouland  times  :  but,  hke  all  other 
copies,  how  infinitely  fliort  of  the  force  and  fpirit 
of  the  original! — it  is  thought  to  be  no  bad 
oath, — and  by  itfelf  pafles  very  well, — **  G — d 

*'  damn  you." Set  it  belide  Ernulphus's, — "^ 

*^  Cod  Almighty  the  Father  damn  you, — God 
"  the  Son  clamn  you, — Cod  the  Holy  Ghoft 

**  damn  you," — you  fee  'tis  nothing* ^^JThere 

is  an  orientality  in  his  we  cannot  rife  up  to:  be- 
fides,  he  is  more  copious  in  his  invention, — pof- 
feiVd  more  of  the  excellencies  of  a  fwearer, — 
had  fuch  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  human 
frame,  its  membranes,  nerves,  ligaments,  knit- 
tings of  the  joints,  and  articulations, — that  when 

iirnulphus  curfed, — no  part  efcaped  him, 

^ris  true,  there  is  Ibmething  of  a  hardnefs  in  bis 
manner, — and,  as  in  Michael  Angelo,  a  want  of 
grace; — but  then  there  is  fuch  a  greatnefs  of 
gujio! 

My  father,  who  generally  looked  upon  every 
thing  in  a  light  very  ditlerent  from  all  raankind, 
would,  after  all,  never  allow  this  to  be  an  origi- 
jial. — He  conlidercd  rather  £rnulphu^'s  ana* 
thema  as  an  inltitutc  of  iwearing,  in  which,  as 
he  fufpe^led,  upon  the  decline  of  fwearing  in 
fome  milder  pontificate,  Ernulphus,  by  order  of 
the  fucceediug  pope>  had  with  great,  learning 

and 
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and  diligence  colle6ied  together  all  the  laws  of 
it; — for  the  fame  reafon  that  Juflinian,  in  the 
decline  of  the  empire,  had  ordered  his  chancellor 
Tribonian  to  colle6i;  the  Roman  or  civil  laws  all 
together  into  one  code  or  digeft — ^left,  through 
the  ruft  of  time, — and  the  fatahty  of  all  things 
committed  to  oral  tradition, — they  (hould  be 
loft  to  the  world  for  ever. 

For  this  reafon  my  father  would  oftentimes 
affirm,  there  was  not  an  oath  from  the  great 
and  tremendous  oath  of  William  the  Conqueror 
(**  By  the  fplendor  of  God'')  down  to  the  loweft 
oath  of  a  fcavenger  ("  Damn  your  eyes")  which 

was  not  to  be  found  in  Ernulphus. In  ihort, 

he  would  add, — I  defy  a  man  to  fwear  out  of  it. 

The  hypothefis  is,  like  moft  of  my  father's, 
iingular  and  ingenious  too ; — nor  have  I  any  ob- 
je^on  to  it,  but  that  it  overturns  my  own* 


CHAP.  XIII, 


BLESS  my  foul ! — my  poor  miflrefs  is 

ready  to  faint — and  her  pains  are  go.ne — and  the 
drops  are  done — and  the  bottle  of  julap  is  broke 
—  and  the  nurfe  has  cut  her  arm — (and  I  my 
thumb,  cried  Dr.  Slop) ;  and  the  child  is  where 
it  was,  continued  Sufannah, — and  the  midwife 
has  fallen  backwards  upon  the  edge  of  the  fender, 

and  bruifed  her  hip  as  black  as  your  hat. 

rU  look  at  it,  quoth  Dr.  Slop. ^There  is  no 

need  of  that,  replied  Sufannah, — ^you  had  better 
look  at  my  miftrefs — but  the  midwife  would 
gladly  lirft  give  you  an  account  how  things  are; 

p  4  '  fo 
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To  defires  you  would  go  up  flairs  and  fpeak  to- 
her  this  moment. 

Human  nature  is  the  fame  in  all  profeflions. 

The  midwife  had  juft  before  been  put  over 
Dr.  Slop's  head ; — he  had  not  digefted  it, — No, 
replied  Dr.  Slop,  'twould  be  full  as  proper,  if  the 

midwife  came  down  to  me. 1  Hke  fubordi- 

nation,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby, — and  but  for  it, 
after  the  redu6tion  of  Liile,  I  know  not  what 
might  have  become  of  the  garrifon  of  Ghent,  in 

the  mutiny  for  bread,  in  the  year  Ten. Nor, 

replied  Dr.  Slop,  (parodying  njy  uncle  Toby's 
hobby-horlical  retleSlion;  though  full  as  hobby- 
boriical  himfelf) — do  I  know,  Captain  Shandy, 
what  misjht  ha^e  become  of  the  garrifon  above 
flairs,  in  the  mutiny  and  confulion  1  find  all 
things  are  in  at  prefent,  but  for  the  fubordina- 
tion  of  fingers  and  thumbs  to  ****** : — the 
application  of  w  hich.  Sir,  under  this  accident  of 
mine,  comes  in  fo  ()  propos,  that  without  it,  the 
cut  upon  my  thumb  might  have  been  felt  by 
the  Slumdy  family  as  long  as  the  Shandy  fa- 
mily had  a  name. 


CHAP.    XIV. 


.  LET  us  go  back  to  the  ****** — in  the  laft 
chapter. 

It  is  a  fingular  ftroke  of  eloquence  (at  leaft  it 
was  fo  when  eloquence  flourilhed  at  Athene  and 
Rome ;  and  would  be  fo  now,  did  orators  wear 
mantles)  njt  to  mention  the  name  of  a  thing, 
when  you  had  the  thing  about  you  in  petto^* 

ready 
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ready  to  produce,  pop,  in  the  place  you  want  lU 
A  fear,  an  axe,  a  fword,  a  pink'd  doublet,  a  rufty 
helmet,  a  pound  and  a  half  of  pot-ulhes  in  an 
um,  or  a  three-halfpenny  pickle-pot ; — but  above 
all,  a  tender  infant  royally  accoutred. — ^I'ho'  if 
it  was  too  young,  and  the  oration  as  long  as 
Tully's  fecond  Phillipic, — it  muft  certainly  have 
befhit  the  orator's  mantle. — And  then  again,  if 
too  old, — it  muft  have  been  unwieldy  and  in- 
commodious to  his  aftion, — fo  as  to  make  him 
lofe  by  his  child  almoft  as  much  as  he  could  gain 
by  it. — Otherwife,  when  a  ftate-orator  has  hit 
the  precife  age  to  a  minute, — hid  his  bambino 
in  his  mantle  fo  cunningly  that  no  mortal  could 
fmell  it, — and  produced  it  fo  critically,  that  na 
foul  could  fay  it  came  in  by  head  and  Ihoulders^ 
— Oh  Sirs,  it  has  done  wonders  ! — it  has  open'd 
the  Unices,  and  turn'd  the  brains,  and  ihook  tlm 
principles,  and  unhinged  the  politics  of  half  a 
nation ! 

'ITiefe  feats  however  are  not  to  be  done,  ex- 
cept in  thofe  ftates  and  times,  I  fay,  where  ora- 
tors wore  mantles, — and  pretty  large  ones  too, 
my  brethren,  with  fome  twenty  or  five-and- 
twenty  yards  of  good  purple,  fuperfine,  market- 
able cloth  in  them, — with  large  flowing  folds 
and  doubles,  and  in  a  great  flyle  of  delign. — All 
which  plainly  fliews,  may  it  pleafe  your  Wor- 
fliips,  that  the  decay  of  eloquence,  and  the  little 
;2;ood  fervice  it  does  at  prefent,  both  within  and 
without  doors,  is  owing  to  nothing  elfe  in  the 
^'orid  but  fhort  coats  and  the  difufe  of  trunk- 

liofe- ^We  can  conceal  nothing  under  ours/ 

I]Madam,  worth  iliewing. 
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CHAP.    XV. 

DR.  SLOP  was  within  an  ace  of  being  an 
exception  to  all  this  argumentation:  for  hap- 
pening to  have  his  green  baize-bag  upon  his 
knees  when  he  began  to  parody  my  uncle  Toby, 
— 'twas  as  good  as  the  beft  mantle  in  the  world 
to  him  :  for  which  purpofe,  when  he  forefaw  the 
fentence  would  end  in  his  new-invented  forceps, 
he  thruit  his  hand  into  the  bag,  in  order  to  have 
them  ready  to  clap  in,  when  your  Reverences 
took  fo  much  notice  of  the  ******,  which,  had 
he  managed, — my  uncle  Toby  had  certainly 
been  overthrown:  the  fentence  and  the  argu- 
ment in  that  cafe  jumping  clofely  in  one  pomt^ 
fo  like  the  two  Rnes  which  form  the  falient  angle 
of  a  ravelin, — Dr.  Slop  would  never  have  given 
them  up; — and  my  uncle  Toby  would  as  foon 
have  thoufrht  of  flying,  as  taking  them  by  force: 
but  Dr.  Slop  fumbled  fo  vilely  in  pulling  them 
out,  it  took  off  the  whole  etfe6l,  and,  what  was 
a  ten  times  worfe  evil  (for  they  feldom  come 
alone  in  this  life)  in  pulling  out  his  forceps,  his 
forceps  unfortunately  drew  out  the  fquirt  along 
with  it. 

When  a  propofition  can  be  taken  in  two  fenfes- 
— 'tis  a  law  in  difputation,  that  the  refpondent 
may  reply  to  which  of  the  two  he  pleafes,  or 
finds  moil  convenient  for  him. — ^This  threw  the 
advantage  of  the  argument  quite  on  my  uncle 

Toby's  lide. "  Good  God !"  cried  my  uncle 

Toby,  *'  are  children  brought  into  the  xi>orld  with 
*'  a  fquirt'^'' 
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CHAP.    XVI. 


— UPON  my  honour,  Sir,  you  have  tore 
every  bit  of  ikin  quite  off'  the  back  of  both  my 
hands  with  your  forceps,  cried  my  uncle  Toby ; 
— and  you  have  crufli'd  all  my  knuckles  into  the 

bargain  with  them  to  a  jelly. ^^ris  your  own 

fault,  faid  Dr.  Slop ; — ^^ou  fhould  have  clinched 
your  two  fifts  together  into  the  form  of  a  child's 

head,  as  1  told  you,  and  fat  firm. 1  did  fo, 

anfwered  my  uncle  Toby. 'L'hen  the  points 

of  my  forceps  have  not  been  fufliciently  arm'd, 
or  the  rivet  wants  cloCng, — or  elfe  the  cut  oft 
my  thumb  has  made  me  a  little  aukward, — or 
poilibly — — 'Tis  well,  quoth  my  father,  interr 
Tupting  the  detail  of  pollibilities — that  the  exr 
periment  was  not  firft  made  upon  my  child's 
head-piece. — — It  would  not  have  been  a  cherry- 
ftone  the  worfe,  anfwered  Dr.  Slop. 1  main- 
tain it,  ikid  my  uncle  Toby,  it  would  have  brokfe 
the  cerebellum  (unlefs  indeed  the  (kuU  had  been 
as  haird  as  a  granado)  and  turn*d  it  all  into  a 

perfect  poflet. Pftiaw!  replied  Dr.  Slop,  & 

child's  head  is  naturally  as  foft  as  the  pap  of  ao 
apple; — the  futures  give  way; — and  belides,  I 

could  have  extracted  b}^  the  feet  after. Not 

you,  faid  the.- 1  rather  wifli  you  woul<i  begin 

that  May,  quoth  my  father. 

Pray  do,  added  my  uncle  Toby. 


-.  ' 
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CHAP.    XVII. 


AND  pray,  good  woman,  after  all,  will 

you  take  upon  you  to  fay,  it  may  not  be  the 
child's  hip,  as  well  as  the  child's  head  ? — (Tig 
moft  certainly  the  head,  replied  the  midwife.) 
Becaufe,  continued  Dr.  Slop  (turning  to  my  fa- 
ther) as  poiitive  as  thefe  old  ladies  generally  are, 
— ^'tis  a  point  very  ditticult  to  know, — and  yet 

of  the  greatcft  confequence  to  be  known; 

becaufe.  Sir,  if  the  hip  is  miftaken  for  the  head, 
— there  is  a  poflibility  (if  it  is  a  boy)  that  the 
forceps     ^»nf*^^ilf*^i^m* 

What  the  poflibility  was.  Dr.  Slop  whim- 
pered very  low  to  my  father,  and  then  to  my 
uncle  Toby. lliere  is  no  fuch  danger,  con- 
tinued  he,  with  the  head. -No,  in  truth, 

quoth  my  tather ; — but  when  your  poflibility  has 
taken  place  at  the  hip, — ^}'ou  may  as  well  take 
off  the  head  too. 

It  is  morally  impoflible  that  the  reader 

Ihould  underftand  this — ^"tis  enough  Dr.  Slop 
underft^ood  it; — fo  taking  the  green  baize-bag 
in  his  hand,  with  the  help  of  Obadiah's  pumps, 
he  tripp'd  pretty  nimbly,  for  a  man  of  his  fize, 
acrofs  the  room  to  the  door ; — and  from  the  door 
was  fliewn  the  way,  by  the  good  old  midwife,  to 
my  mother's  apartments. 


CHAP.    XVIII, 


IT  is  t\vo  hours  and  ten  minutes, — ^and  no 
more, — cried  my  father,  looking  at  bis  watch, 

fince 
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iince  Dr.  Slop  and  Obadiah  arrived; — and  I 
know  not  how  it  happens,  brother  Toby, — but, 
to  my  imagination,  it  feems  almoft  an  age, 

Here — pray,  Sir,  take  hold  of  my  cap: 

— nay,  take  the  bell  along  with  it,  and  my  pan^- 
toufles  too. 

Now,  Sir,  they  are  all  at  your  fervice;  and 
I  freely  make  you  a  prefent  of  'em,  on  condition 
you  give  me  all  your  attention  to  this  chapter. 

Though  my  father  Ikid,  **  he  knew  not  how  it 
**  happen  d^" — ^yet  he  knew  very  well  how  it 
happen  d; — and  at  the  inftant  he  fpoke  it,  was 
predetermined  in  his  mind  to  give  my  uncle 
Toby  a  clear  account  of  the  matter,  by  a  meta- 
physeal diflertation  upon  the  fubjeft  of  duration 
and  itsjimple  modes,  in  order  to  Ihew  my  uncle 
Toby  by  what  mechanifm  and  menfurations  in 
the  brain  it  came  to  pafs,  that  the  rapid  fucceC- 
fion  of  their  ideas,  and  the  eternal  ibampering 
of  the  difcourfe  from  one  thing  to  another,  fmce 
Dr.  Slop  had  come  into  the  room,  had  length- 
ened out  fo  ihort  a  period  to  fo  inconceivable  an 

extent. "  1  know  not  how  it  happens," — • 

cried  my  father; — "  but  it  feems  an  age/' 

I^is   owing   entirely,  quoth  my  uncle 

Toby,  to  the  fucceflion  of  our  ideas. 

My  father,  who  had  an  itch,  in  common  with 
all  philofophers,  of  reafoning  upon  every  thing 
which  happened,  and  accounting  for  it  too, — 
propofed  infinite  pleafure  to  himfelf  in  this,  of 
the  fucceflion  of  ideab ;  and  had  not  the  lead  ap- 
prehenfion  of  having  it  fnatch'd  out  of  his  hands 
by  my  uncle  Toby,  who  (honeft  man !)  gene- 
rally took  every  thing  as  it  happen  d ;— -and  who 

of 
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of  all  things  in  the  world  troubled  his  brain  the 
Jeaft  with  abftrufe  thinking; — the  ideas  of  time 
and  fpace, — or  how  we  came  by  thofe  ideas, — 
or  of  what  fluff  they  were  made, — or  whether 
they  were  born  with  us, — or  we  picked  them  up 
afterwards  as  wc  went  along, — or  whether  we 
did  it  in  frocks, — or  not  till  we  had  got  into 
breeches; — with  a  thoufand  other  inquires  and 
difputes  about  iiNfFiNiTV,  prr8Cience,  li- 
berty, iTECEssiTV,  and  fo  forth,  upon  whofe 
defperate  and  unconquerable  theories  fo  many 
fine  heads  have  been  turned  and  cracked, — 
never  did  my  uncle  Toby's  the  lead  injury  at 
ail;  mv  father  knew  it, — and  was  no  lefs  fur- 
prized  than  he  was  difappoiutcd  witli  my  unck*s 
fortuitous  folution. 

Do  you  underlland  the  theory  of  that  aHair? 
replied  my  tathen 

Not  I,  quoth  my  uncle. 

- — But  you  have  Ibnie  ideas,  faid  my  fether, 
of  what  you  talk  about? 

No  more  than  my  liorfe,  replied  my  uncle 

Gracious  Heaven !  cried  my  father,  looking 
upwards,  and  clafping  his  two  hands  together, — 
there  is  a  worth  in  thy  honefl  ignorance,  brother 
Toby; — 'twere  almoll:  a  pity  to  iexcliange  it  for 
a  knowledge. — But  Til  tell  thee. 

To  underitand  what  Time  is  ariiz:ht,  without 
which  we  never  can  comprehend  Infinity,  info- 
much  as  one  is  a  portion  of  the  other, — ^we  ought 
feriouily  to  fit  down  and  coniider  what  idea  it  ia 
we  have  of  duration^  fo  as  to  give  a  fatisfa6tory 
account  how  wq  came  by  it. What  is  tliat 
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to  any  body  ?  quoth  my  uncle  Toby.  *  ^'  For 
**  if  you  will  turn  your  eyes  inwards  upon  your 
**  mind,  continued  my  father,  and  oWerve  at- 
tentively, you  will  perceive,  brother,  that 
whilft  you  and  I  are  talking  together,  and 
thinking,  and  fmoking  our  pipes,  or  whiHt  we 
receive  fucceffively  ideas  in  our  minds,  we 


C4 
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**  know  that  we  do  exift ;  and  fo  we  eftimate  the 
**  exiftence,  or  the  continuation  of  the  exiftence 


of  ourfelves,  or  any  thing  elfe,  commenfurate 
to  the  fucceffion  of  any  ideas  in  our  minds^ 
the  duration  of  ourfelves,  or  any  fuch  other 
**  thing  co-exifting  with  our  thinking ; — and  fo, 

**  according  to   that  pre-conceived ' You 

puzzle  me  to  death,  cried  my  uncle  Toby. 

^^ris  owing  to  this,  replied  my  father, 

that  in  our  computations  of  time  we  are  fo  ufe4 
to  minutes,  hours,  weeks,  and  months — and  of 
clocks  (I  wifh  there  was  not  a  clock  in  the  king- 
dom) to  meafure  out  their  feveral  portions  to  us, 
and  to  thofe  who  belong  to  us, — that  'twill  be 
well  if,  in  time  to  come,  the  fuccejjbn  of  our 
ideas  be  of  any  ufe  or  fervice  to  us  at  all. 

Now,  whether  we  oblerve  it  or  no,  continued 
my  father,  in  every  found  man's  head  there  is  a 
regular  fuccefiion  of  ideas,  of  one  fort  or  other, 

which  follow  each  other  in  train  juft  like a 

train  of  artillery?   faid  my  uncle  Toby A 

train  of  a  fiddle-ftick! — quoth  my  father — which 
follow  and  fucceed  one  another  in  our  minds  at 
certain  diftances,  juft  like  the  images  in  the  in-r 
lide  of  a  lanthorn  turned  round  by  the  heat  of 
^  candle. — I  declare,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby, 

*  Vide  Locke. 

mine 
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mine  are  more  like  a  fmoke-jack, ^Then,  bro- 
ther Toby,  I  have  nothing  more  to  i'ay  to  yda 
upon  the  fubjeft,  faid  my  father. 


CHAP.    XIX* 


WHAT  a  conjuncture  was  here  lo(t ! 

My  father,  in  one  of  his  bed  explanatory 

moods,  —  in  eager  purfuit  of  a  metaph^'fical 
point,  into  the  very  regions  \vhere  clouds  and 
thick  darknefs  would  foon  have  encompaflfed  it 
about; — my  uncle  'i'oby  in  one  of  the  lineft  dif- 
pofitions  for  it  in  the  world; — his  head  like  a 
finoke-jack; — the  funnel  unfwept,  and  the  ideas 
whirling  round  and  round  about  in  it,  all  obful- 
cated  and  darkened  over  with  fuliginous  matter! 

By  the  tomb-ftone  of  Lucian, — if  it  is  in 

being ; — if  not,  why  then  by  his  alhes  !  by  the 
afhes  of  my  dear  Rabelais,  and  dearer  Cen^antes ! 

my  father  and  my  uncle  Toby^s  difcourfe 

npoii  TIME  and  eternity, — was  n  difcourfe 
devoutly  to  be  wiihed  for  f  and  the  petulancy  of 
my  father's  humour,  in  putting  a  ftop  to  it  as  ho 
did,  was  a  robbery  of  the  Ontologk  Tieafury  of 
ibch  a  jewel,  as  no  coahtion  of  great  occalions 
and  great  men  are  ever  likely  to  reftore  to  it 
again. 


CHAP.    XX. 


THO'  my  father  perfifted  in  not  going  on 
with  the  difcourfe, — ^yct  he  could  not  get  my 
uncle   Toby's  fmoke-jack  oat  of  his  head, — 

piqued 
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piqued  as  he  was  at  firft  with  it; — there  was 
fomething  in  the  comparifon  at  the  bottom 
which  hit  his  fancy;  for  which  purpofe,  refting 
his  elbow  upon  the  table,  and  reclining  the  right 
fide  of  his  head  upon  the  palm  of  his  hand, — 
but  looking  firft  ftedfaftly  in  the  fire, — he  began 
to  commune  with  himfelf,  and  philofophize  about 
it:  but  his  fpirits  being  wore  out  with  the  fa- 
tigues of  inveltigating  new  tra6ts,  and  the  con- 
.fiant  exertion  of  his  faculties  upon  that  variety 
of  fubje6ls  which  had  taken  their  turn  in  the 
difcourfe, — the  idea  of  the  fmoke-jack  foon 
turned  all  his  ideas  upfide  down, — fo  that  he  fell 
afleep  almoft  before  he  knew  what  he  was  about. 
As  for  my  uncle  Toby,  his  fmoke-jack  had  not 
made  a  dozen  revolutions  before  he  fell  afleep 

alfo. Peace   be  with  them  both! Dr. 

Slop  is  engaged  with  the  midwife  and  my  mo- 

.ther,  above  Hairs. ^Trim  is  bufy  in  turning 

an  old  pair  of  jack-boots  into  a  couple  of  mor- 
tars, to  be  employed  in  the  iiege  of  Meflina  next 
fummer; — and  is  this  initant  boring  the  touch- 
holes  with  the  point  of  a  hot  poker. All  my 

.heroes  are  off  my  hands; — 'tis  the  firft  time  I 
have  had  a  moment  to  fpare, — and  I'll  make  ufe 
of  it,  and  write  my  preface. 


THE  AUTHORS  PREFACE. 

NO,  rU  not  fay  a  word  about  it;^ — here  it 
is. — In  publilhing  it, — I  have  appealed  to  the 
World, — and  to  the  world  1  leave  it; — it  muft 
ipeak  for  itfelf. 

VOL.  I.  Q  All 
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All  I  know  of  the  matter  is,  when  I  fat  down^ 
my  intent  was  to  write  a  good  book;  and  as  far 
as  the  tenuity  of  my  underftandmg  would  hold 
out, — a  wife,  aye,  and  a  difcreet;  taking  care 
only,  as  1  went  along,  to  put  into  it  all  the  wit 
and  the  judgment  (be  it  more  or  lefs)  which  the 
great  Author  and  Beftower  of  them  had  thought 
fit  originally  to  give  me ; — fo  that,  as  your  \Vor» 
(hips  fee, — 'tis  juft  as  God  pleafes. 

Now,  Agalaites  (fpeaking  difpraifingly)  faith. 
That  there  may  be  fome  wit  in  it,  for  aught  he 
knows, — but  no  judgment  at  all :  and  Triptole- 
mus  and  Phutatorius  agreeing  thereto,  a(k.  How 
is  it  pofllble  there  fhould  ?  for  that  wit  and  judg- 
ment in  this  world  never  go  together;  inafmuch 
as  they  are  two  operations  differing  from  each 
other  as  wide  as  eaii  from  weft, — So  fays  Locke: 
— fo  are  farting  and  hickuping,  fay  1.  But  in 
anfwer  to  this,  Didius  the  great  church-lawyer, 
in  his  code  de  favtendi  et  illujivandi  fallacUSf 
doth  maintain  and  make  fully  appear,  ^rhat  an 
illuftration  is  no  argument : — nor  do  I  maintain 
the  wiping  of  a  looking-glafs  clean  to  be  a  fyllo- 
gifm ;  — but  you  all,  may  it  pleafe  your  Worihipe, 
lee  the  better  for  it; — fo  that  the  main  good 
thefe  things  do,  is  only  to  clarify  the  underfl^d-. 
ing  previous  to  the  application  of  the  argument 
itfelf,  in  order  to  free  it  from  any  little  motes, 
or  fpecks  of  opacular  matter,  which,  if  left 
fwimming  therein,  might  hinder  a  conception, 
and  fpoil  all. 

Now,  my  dear  anti-Shandeans,  and  thrice 
able  critics  and  fellow-labourers  (for  to  you  I 
write  this  Preface) — and  to  yon,  laoft  fubtle 

ftat^kien 
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ftatefmen  and  difcreet  doflors  (do, — pull  off  your 
beards)  renowned  for  gravity  and  wifdom;— • 
Monopolu8,  my  politician; — Didius,  my  coun- 
fel; — Kyfarcius,  my  friend; — Phutatoriiis,  my 
guide; — Gaftripheres,  the  preferv'er  of  my  life; 
— Somnolentius,  the  balm  and  repofe  of  it, — • 
not  forgetting  all  others,  as  well  lleeping  09 
waking,  eccleilaftical  as  civil,  whom  for  brevity, 
but  out  of  no  refentment  to  you,  1  lump  all  to^ 

gether. l^lieve  me,  Right  Worthy, 

My  mod  zealous  with  and  fervent  prayer  in 
your  behalf,  and  in  my  own  too,  in  cafe  the  thing 
is  not  done  already  for  us, — is.  That  the  great 
gifts  and  endowments  both  of  wit  and  judgment, 
with  every  thing  which  ufually  goes  along  with 
them : — ^fuch  as  memory,    fancy,  genius,  elo- 
quence, quick  parts,  and  what  not,  may  this  pre- 
cious moment,  without  flint  or  meafure,  let  or 
hindrance,  be  poured  down  warm  as  each  of  us 
could  bear  it, — fcum  and  fediment  and  i^ll  (for 
I  would  not  have  a  drop  loft)  into  the  feveral  re- 
ceptacles, cells,  cellules,  domiciles,  dormitories, 
I'efeftories,  and  fpare-places  of  our  brains,-^ — r- 
in  fuch  fort,  that  they  might  continue  to  be  iixr 
jefted  and  tunn'd  into,  according  to  the  tru^  in- 
tent and  meaning  of  my  wilb;  until  every  veffel 
of  them,  both  great  and  fmall,  be  fo  replenifh'df 
Saturated,  and  hlled  up  therewith,  that  no  more, 
iBrould  it  fave  a  man's  life,  could  pollibly  be  got 
either  in  or  out. 

Blcfs  usl — what  noble  work  we  (hould  make! 
^^ — ^how  ihould  I  tickle  it  off! — and  what  fpirits 
fhould  I  find  myfelf  in,  to  be  writing  away  for 
luch  readers! — and  you, — juft  Heaven! — vvitU 

Q  2  what 
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irliat  raptures  would  you  fit  and  read! — but  oh! 
^ — ^"tis  too  much  ! — I  am  fick, — I  faint  away  de- 
hcioufly  at  the  thoughts  of  it ! — 'tis  more  than 
nature  can  bear  ! — lay  hold  of  me, — I  am  giddj^, 
—I  am  itone  blind, — 1  am  dying, — I  am  gone. 

Hell)!  Help!  Help! — But  hold, — 1  grow 

fomething  bettor  again,  for  I  am  beginning  to 
forefee,  when  this  is  over,  that  as  we  ihall  all  of 
us  continue  to  be  great  wits, — we  Ihould  never 

agree  amongft  ourleh^es  one  day  to  an  end: 

there  would  be  fo  much  fatire  and  farcafm, — 
fcoffing  and  flouting,  with  rallying  and  repar- 
teeing  of  it, — thrulling  and  parrying  in  one  cor- 
ner or  another, — there  would  be  nothing  but 

mifchief  among  us. Chafte    ftars  I    what 

biting  and  fcratching,  and  what  a  racket  and  a 
clatter  we  Ihould  make,  what  with  breaking  of 
heads,  rapping  of  knuckles,  and  hitting  of  fore 
places, — there  would  be  no  fuch  thing  as  living 
for  us. 

But  then  again,  as  we  Ihould  all  of  us  be  men 
of  great  judgment,  we  fliould  make  up  matters 
as  faft  as  ever  they  went  wrong ;  and  though  wo 
Ihould  abominate  each  other  ten  times  worfe 
than  fo  manv  de\ils  or  devilefles,  we  Ihould  ne- 
verthelefs,  my  dear  creatures,  be  all  courtefy  and 
kindncfs,  milk  and  honey, — 'twould  beafecond 
land  of  promife, — a  paradife  upon  earth,  if  there 
was  iiich  a  thing  to  be  had ; — fo  that,  upon  the 
whole,  we  Ihould  have  done  well  enough. 

All  I  fret  and  fume  at,  and  what  mod  dif- 
trefles  my  invention  at  prefent,  is  how  to  bring 
the  point  itfelf  to  bear;  for  as  your  Worlhips 
well  know,  that  of  thefe  heavenly  emanations 

of 
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of  wit  and  judgment^  which  I  have  fo  bounti- 
fully wifhed  borii  for  your  Worlliips  and  myfelfi 
— there  is  but  a  cerlcun  quantum  ftored  up  for 
us  all,  for  the  ufe  and  behoof  of  tlie  whole  race 
of  mankind;  and  fuch  fmall  modicums  of 'em  are 
gnly  fent  forth  into  this  wide  world,  circulatnig 
here  and  there  in  one  bve-corner  or  another, — 

ft' 

and  in  fuch  narrow  11  reams,  and  at  fuch  prodi- 
gious intervals  from  each  other,  that  one  would 
wonder  how  it  holds  out,  or  could  be  fatHcient 
for  the  wants  and  emergencies  of  fo  miiny  great 
ilates  and  populous  empn-es. 

Indeed,  there  is  one  thing  to  l;c  coni;dered ; 
That  in  Nova  Zembla,  North  Lapland,  and  in 
all  thofe  cold  and  dreary  tnicks  of  the  globe 
which  lie  more  directly  under  the  artlic  and 
^ntarflic  circles,  whore  I  hi;  whole  province  of  a 
man's  concernments  liii  lor  nviw  Tuni:;  juonths 
together  within  tho  narrow  conipuis  ofhls  cave, 

where  the  fpirits  are  coniD^^eli  uiiinioll  to  no- 

t:hing, — and  wliure  the  paillons  of  a  man,  with 
^very  thing  v.hich  l)elongs  to  them,  are  as  frigid 
^s  the  zone  itlelf, — there  the  leali  qnaii  ti  ly  of/Wo- 
-9716111  imaginable  does  the  hiiihu^l'i; — andof  ej^vV, 

there  is  a  tcial  and  ivn  abfolute  favin;^;, — for 

«as  not  one  lba:k  isv.aiilvJ, — fo  not  one  fpark  is 
given.  Angels  and  ininlilers  cl 'grace  dci'cnd  us  ! 
what  a  diihial  thing  would  ic  h:ive  been  to  have 
governed  a  kingdom,  to  have  fought  a  battle,  or 
made  a  treatv ,  or  ran  a  match,  or  wrote  a  book, 
or  got  a  child,  or  held  a  provincial  chapter  there, 
Avith  lb  plentiful  a  lade  of  v»it  and  judgment 
:about  us! — Vov  mercy's  Ihke,  let  ns  think  no 
4UQre  about  it,  but  tr^vul  on  as  L\\i  as  we  can 

q  3  fout;lv-. 
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Southwards  into  Norway, — croffing  over  Swedc^ 
land,  if  you  pleafe,  through  the  fmall  triangular 
province  of  Ant^^ermania,  to  the  Lake  of  Both- 
nia; coafting  along  it  through  Eaft  and  Well 
Bothnia,  down  to  Carelia,  and  fo  on,  through 
all  thofeftates  and  pro\jnces  which  border  upon 
the  far  lide  of  the  Gulf  of  Finland,  and  the 
north-eaft  of  the  Baltic,  up  to  Peteribourg,  and 
juft  ftepping  into  Ingria; — then  ftretching  over 
directly  from  thence  through  the  north  parts  of 
the  lluflian  empire,  leaving  Siberia  a  little  upon 
the  left  hand,  till  we  got  into  the  very  heart  of 
Ruflia  and  Alia  tic  Tartary. 

Now  through  this  long  tour  which  I  have  led 
you,  you  oblerve  the  good  people  are  better  off 
by  tar,  than  in  the  polar  countries  which  we  have 

juft  left : for  if  you  hold  your  hand  over 

your  eyes,  and  look  very  attentively,  you  may 
perceive  fome  fniall  glimmerings  (as  it  were)  of 
wit,  with  a  comfortable  provilion  of  good  plain 
houfehold  judgment,  which,  taking  the  quality 
fcmd  quantity  of  it  together,  they  make  a  very 
good  Ihift  with; — and  had  they  more  of  either 
the  one  or  the  other,  it  wo«ild  deftroy  the  proper 
balance  betwixt  them;  and  I  am  fatisfied,  more* 
over,  they  would  want  occafions  to  put  them  to 
ufe. 

Now,  Sir,  if  I  condufl;  you  home  again  into 
this  warmer  and  more  luxuriant  illand,  where 
you  perceive  the  fpring-tide  of  our  blood  and 
humours  runs  high; — where  we  have  more  am- 
bition, and  pride,  and  envy^  and  lechery,  and 
Other  whorefon  paffions  upon  our  hands  to  go- 
vern and  fubje6l  to  reafon, — the  height  of  our 

7  wit. 
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wit,  and  the  depth  of  our  judgment,  you  fee, 
are  exactly  proportioned  to  the  length  and 
bn^eadth  of  our  neceflities ; — and  accordingly  we 
have  them  fent  down  amongil  us  in  fuch  a  now-^ 
ing  kind  of  decent  and  creditable  plenty,  that 
no  one  thinks  he  has  any  caufe  to  complain. 

It  mud  however  be  confefled  on  this  head, 
that,  as  our  air  blows  hot  and  cold, — wet  and 
dry,  ten  times  in  a  day,  we  have  them  in  no  regu- 
lar and  fettled  way ; — -fo  that  Ibmetimes  for  near 
half  a  century  together,  there  Ihall  be  very  little 
vrit  or  judgment  either  to  be  i^en  or  heard  of 
amongil  us : — the  fmall  channels  of  them  Ihall 
feem  quite  dried  up ; — then  all  of  a  fudden  the 
fluices  fliall  break  out,  and  take  a  fit  of  running 
again  like  fury, — you  would  think  they  would 

never  ftop : and  then  it  is  that,  in  writing, 

and  fighting,  and  twenty  other  gallant  tilings, 
we  drive  all  the  world  before  us. 

It  is  by  thefe  obfervations,  and  a  wary  rea-» 
foning  by  analogy  in  that  kind  of  argumenta- 
tive procefs,  which  Suidas  calls  dialcBic  indnc^ 
tion^ — that  I  draw  and  fet  up  this  pofition  as 
pioft  true  and  veritable : 

Xhat  of  thefe  two  luminaries,  fo  much  of  their 

irradiations  are  fuffered  from  time  to  time  to 

ftiine  down  upon  us,  as  he,  whofe  infinite  wifdom 

which  difpenfes  every  thing  in  exa6l  weight  and 

meafure,  knows  will  juil  feive  to  light  us  on  our 

way  in  this  night  of  our  obfcurity ;  io  that  your 

Xleverences  and  Worlhips  now  find  out,  nor  is  it 

^  moment  longer  in  my  power  to  conceal  it  fifom. 

you.  That  the  ferv^ent  with  in  your  bohaU*  with 

^'hich  I  f^t  out,  was  no  more  than  the  firft  ms\ 

'  H  S  Iinuatiug^ 
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finuating  How  d\i/e  of  a  carefling  prefacer,  ftifling 
his  reader,  as  a  lover  fometlmes  does  a  cov  niif- 
trels,  into  filence.  For  alas  !  could  thi^s  effalion 
of  light  have  been  as  eallly  procured,  as  the  ex- 
ordium vviQied  it, — 1  troml)le  to  think  how  many 
thoufands  for  it,  of  benighted  travellers  (in  the 
learned  fciences  at  leaft)  mu(t  have  groped  and 
blundered  on  in  the  dark,  all  the  ni2:hts  ot  their 
lives, — running  their  heads  againft  pofts,  and 
knocking  out  their  brains,  without  ever  getting 
to  their  journey's  end ; — I'ome  falhng  with  their 
nofes  perpendicularly  into  finks; — others  hori- 
zontally Willi  their  tail.:  inlo  kennels:  Here  one 
half  of  a  learned  profeilion  tilring  full  butt  againft 
the  other  half  of  it;  and  then  tumbling  and 
rollmg  one  over  the  other  in  the  dirt  like  hogs : 
— Here  the  brethren  of  another  profeilion,  who 
Ihould  have  run  in  oppoiition  to  each  other, 
flying  on  the  contrary,  like  a  Heck  of  wild  geefe, 
all  in  a  row  the  fame  wav. — ^'i  hat  confufion ! — 
what  miftakes! — fiddlers  and  painters  judging 
by  their  eyes  and  ears — admirable  ! — truiting 
to  the  paliions  excited, — in  an  air  fung,  or  a 
ftory  painted  to  the  heart, — inileadof  meafuring 
them  by  a  quadrant ! 

Jn  the  fore-2;round  of  this  picture,  ajiafefman 
turning  the  political  wheel,  like  a  brute,  the 
wronn  way  round — ao-ain/i  the  ftream  of  coF'- 
ruption, — by  1  leaven! — infiead  o( with  it\ 

In  this  corner,  a  fon  of  the  divine  Efculapius^ 
writing  a  book  againll  predefti nation;  perhaps 
worfe, — feeling  his  patient's  pulfe,  inftead  of  his 
apothecary's : — a  brother  of  the  Faculty  in  the 
back-ground  upon  his  knees,  in  tears, — drawing 

the 
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the  curtains  of  a  mangled  vidlim,  to  beg  his  for-i 
givenefs; — offering  a  fee,  inftead  of  taking  one. 

In  that  fpacious  Hall,  a  coalition  of  the 
gown,  from  all  the  bars  of  it,  driving  a  damned, 
dirty,  vexatious  caufe  before  them,  with  all  their 
might  and  main,  the  wrong  way ! — kicking  it 
out  of  the  great  doors,  inllead  of  in  ! — and  with 
fuch  fury  in  their  looks,  and  lUch  a  degree  of 
inveteracy  in  their  manner  of  kicking  ir,  as  if 
the  laws  had  been  originally  made  for  the  peace 

and  prefervation  of  mankind  : perhaps  a 

more  enormous  miftake  committed  by  them  ilill, 
— a  litigated  point  llilrly  hung  up;— lor  inftance. 
Whether  John  o  Voices  his  nol'e  could  iiand  in 
To?n  0 Stiles  his  face,  without  a  trelpul's,  or  not? 
— ralhly  determined  by  them  in  flve-iind-twentir 
minutes,  which,  with  the  cautious  pro's  nnd  cons 
required  in  fo  intricate  a  proceeding,  might  have 
taken  up  as  many  n)onths; — and  if  carried  on 
upon  a  military  plan,  as  your  Honours  know  an 
ACTION  fliould  be,  with  all  the  rtrata;;euis  prac- 
ticable therein, — liich  as  feints, — forced  marches, 
— furprizes, — ambufcades, — malk-batleries,  and 
a  thoufand  other  itrokes  of  generallhip,  which 
confift  in  catchin<j  at  all  ad  van  taws  on  both 
lides, — might  realbnably  have  lalled  them  as 
many  years,  finding  food  and  raiment  all  that 
term  for  a  centum\  irate  of  the  profeflion. 

As  for  the  Clergy, — No; — if  1  fay  a  word 

againft  them,  TU  be  Ihot. 1  have  no  defire; 

and  belides,  if  1  had, — 1  durft  not  for  my  foul 
touch  upon  the  fubjett.  With  fuch  weak  nerves 
and  fpirits,  and  in  the  condition  J  am  in  at  pre- 
sent, 'twould  be  as  much  as  my  life  was  worth, 

to 


tS4        TJIE  LIFE  AND  OPINIONS 

to  deje6l  and  contrift  myfelf  with  fo  bad  and 
melancholy  an  account; — and  therefore  'tis  lafer 
to  draw  a  curtain  acrofs,  and  haften  from  it,  as 
fail  as  I  can,  to  the  main  and  principal  point  1 
have  undertaken  to  clear  up; — and  tliat  is.  How 
it  comes  to  pal's,  that  your  men  of  lealt  wit  are 
reported  to  be  men  of  moft  judgment? — But 
mark — I  fay,  reported  to  be ; — for  it  is  no  more^ 
my  dear  Sirs,  than  a  report,  and  which,  hke 
twenty  others  taken  up  every  day  upon  truft,  | 
maintain  to  be  a  vile  and  a  malicious  report  into 
the  bargain. 

This  by  the  help  of  the  obl'ervation  already 
premifed,  and  I  hope  already  weighed  and  per- 
pended by  your  Reverences  and  W  orlhips,  I 
ftall  forthwith  make  appear. 

I  hate  fet  diflertations ; — and,  above  all  things 
in  the  world,  'tis  one  of  the  fiUieft  things  in  one 
of  them,  to  darken  your  hypothefis  by  placing 
a  number  of  tall,  opake  words,  one  before  an- 
other, in  a  right  line,  betwixt  your  own  and  your 
reader's  conception, — when,  in  all  likelihood,  if 
you  had  looked  about,- you  might  have  feen 
fomethin;i;  {tanding,  or  hanging  up,  which  would 
have  cleared  the  point  at  once; — "  for  what 
•*  hindrance,  hurt,  or  harm  doth  the  laudaljle 
delire  of  knowledge  bring  to  any  man,  if  even 
from  a  fot,  a  pot,  a  fool,  a  ftool,  a  winter*mit- 
tain,  a  truckle  for  a  puUy,  the  lid  of  a  gold- 
**  fmith's  crucible,  an  oil-bottle,  an  old  flipper, 
"  or  a  cane-chair?'' — I  am  this  moment  fitting 
upon  one.  Vv'ill  you  give  me  leave  to  illuf^. 
trate  this  affair  of  wit  and  judgment,  by  the  two 
knobs  on  tlie  top  of  the  back  of  it  ?. — they  are, 

tultened 
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^Jkftened  on,  yon  fee,  uith  two  pegs  llnck  fli^htlf 
into  two  gimblet-holes,  and  will  place  what  I 
liave  to  Iky  in  fo  clear  a  light,  as  to  let  you  iee 
through  the  drift  and  meaning  of  my  whole  pre- 
face, as  plainly  as  if  every  pomt  and  particle  of 
it  was  made  up  of  fun-beams. 

I  enter  now  directly  upon  the  point. 

— Here  ftands  wit, — and  there  ftands  jttdg^ 
mentj  clofe  beiide  it,  juft  like  the  two  knobs  I'm 
fpeaking  of,  upon  the  back  of  this  fell-lkuie  chair 
on  which  I  am  fitting. 

— You  fee,  they  are  the  higheft  and  moft  or- 
namental parts  of  its  frame, — as  wit  and  judg- 
ment are  of  ours, — and,  like  them  too,  indubi- 
tably both  made  and  fitted  to  go  together,  in 
order,  as  we  fay  in  all  fuch  cales  of  duplicated 
embelliibments, — to  anjker  one  another. 

Now,  for  the  fake  of  an  experiment,  and  for 
the  clearer  illuftrating  this  matter, — let  us  for  a 
tnoment  take  off  one  of  thefe  two  curious  orna* 
ments  (I  care  not  which)  from  the  point  or  pin-* 
nacle  of  the  chair  it  now  Hands  on  :— nay,  <len't 
laugh  at  it, — but  did  you  ever  lee,  in  the  whole 
courfe  of  your  lives,  fuch  a  ridiculous  bufinefs  as 
this  has  made  of  it? — Whv»  'tis  as  niiferabie  a 
fight  as  a  fow  with  one  ear;  and  there  is  juft  as 
much  fenfe  and  fy mmetry  in  the  one  as  in  the 

other. Do, — pray,  get  off  your  feats,  only 

to  take  a  view  of  it. — Now,  would  any  man  who 
Valued  his  character  a  ftmw,  have  turned  a  piece 
of  work  out  of  his  hand  in  lUch  a  condition  ? — ^ 
Nay,  lay  your  hands  upon  your  hearts,  and  an^ 
fwer  this  plain  quellion,  Whether  this  one  lingle 

knob. 
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knob,  which  now  ftands  here  Uke  a  blockhead 
by  itfelf,  can  ferve  any  purpofe  upon  earth,  but 
to  put  one  in  mind  of  the  want  of  the  other? — 
and  let  me  farther  afk,  in  cafe  the  chair  was  your 
own,  if  you  would  not  in  your  confciences  think, 
rather  than  be  as  it  is,  that  it  would  be  ten  times 
better  without  any  knob  at  all  ^ 

Now  thefe  two  knobs, — or  top-ornaments  of 
the  mind  of  man,  which  crown  the  whole  en- 
tablature,— being,  as  I  faid,  wit  and  judgment, 
which,  of  all  others,  as  I  have  proved  it,  are  the 
mod  needful, — the  moft  priz'd, — the  moil  cala- 
mitous to  be  without,  and  confequcntly  the 
hardeft  to  come  at; — for  all  thefe  reafons  put 
together,  there  is  not  a  mortal  amqng  us  fo  des- 
titute of  a  love  of  good  fame  or  feeding, — orfo 
ignorant  of  what  will  do  him  good  therein, — ^ 
who  does  not  wifh  and  ftedfaflly  refolve  in  his 
own  mind,  to  be,  or  to  be  thought  at  leaft,  maf-^ 
ter  of  the  one  or  the  other,  and  indeed  of  both 
of  them,  if  the  thing  feems  any  way  fcafible,  or 
likely  to  be  brought  to  pafs. 

Now,  your  graver  gentry  having  little  or  no 
kind  of  chance  in  aiming  at  the  one, — unlefs 
they  laid  hold  of  the.  other, — pray  what  do  you 

think  would  become  of  them  ? Why,  Sirs, 

in  fpite  of  all  their  gravities^  they  muft  e'eix  have 
been  contented  to  have  gone  with  their  infides 
naked : — this  was  not  to  be  borne,  but  by  an 
effort  of  philofophy  not  to  be  fuppofed  in  the 
cafe  we  are  upon; — fo  that  no  one  could  well 
have  been  angry  with  them,  had  they  been  fa- 
tisfied  with  what  httle  they  could  have  fnatchecl 

up 
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\ip  and  fecreted  under  their  clokes  and  great 
perriwigs,  had  they  not  raifed  a  hue  and  cry  at 
tlie  fame  time  againft  the  lawful  owners. 

I  need  not  tell  your  Worlhips,  that  this  was 
done  with  fo  much  cunning  and  artifice, — that 
the  great  I^ocke,  who  was  Ibldom  outwitted  by 
falfe  founds, — was  neverthelefs  bubbled  here. 

The  cry,  it  feems,  was  fo  deep  and  folemn 

a  one,  and  what  with  the  help  of  great  wigs, 
grave  faces,  and  other  implements  of  deceit,  was 
rendered  fo  general  a  one  againft  the  poor  wits 
in  this  matter,  that  the  philofopher  himfelf  was 
deceived  by  it : — it  was  his  glory  to  free  the 
world  from  the  lumber  of  a  thoufand  vulgar  er- 
rors ; — but  this  was  not  of  the  number ;  lb  that, 
inftead  of  fitting  down  coolly,  as  fuch  a  philo- 
fopher fliould  have  done,  to  have  examined  the 
matter  of  fa6l  before  he  philofophizcd  upon  it, 
— on  the  contrary,  he  took  the  fa6t  for  granted, 
and  fo  joined  in  with  the  cry,  and  halloo'd  it  as 
boifteroufly  as  the  reft. 

This  has  been  made  the  Majna  Charta  of  ftu- 
pidity  ever  (ince  : — but  your  Kevorences  plainly 
fee,  it  has  been  obtained  in  fuch  a  manner,  that 

the  title  to  it  is  not  worth  a  groat : which, 

by  the  bye,  is  one  of  the  many  and  vile  impo- 
iitions  which  gravity  and  grave  folks  ha^  e  to  an- 
fwer  for  hereafter. 

As  for  great  wigs,  upon  which  I  may  be 
thought  to  have  ipoken  my  Uiind  fo  freely, — 
I  beg  leave  to  qualify  whatever  has  been  un- 
guardedly faid  to  their  difpraife  or  prf.ju(li(*ts  by 
one  general  declaration, — That  1  have  no  abhor- 
rence whatever,  nor  do  1  deteft  and  abjure  either 

great 
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freat  wigs  or  long  beards,  any  farther  than  when 
lee  they  are  bei];oke  and  let  grow  on  purpofe 
to  carry  on  this  folf-iame  impofture, — for  any 
purpoic. — Peace  be  with  them ! — g:^Mark  only, 
•r-l  w  rite  not  for  them.' 


CHAP.    XXI. 


EVERY  day  for  at  leaft  ten  years  together, 
did  my  father  refolve  to  have  it  mended  : — ^'tis 
not  mended  yet. — No  family  but  ours  would 
have  borne  with  it  an  hour; — and,  what  is  mod 
aftonilhing,  there  was  not  a  fubje6l  in  the  world 
upon  which  my  father  was  fo  eloquent,  as  upon 

that  of  door-hinges: and  yet  at  the  fame 

time,  he  was  certainly  one  of  the  greateil  bub- 
bles to  them,  I  think,  that  hiflory  can  produce: 
his  rhetoric  and  conduct  were  at  perpetual  handy- 
cuffs. Never  did  the  parlour-door  open, — 

but  his  philofophy  or  his  principles  fell  a  victim 
.to  it. — ^"rhree  drops  of  oil  with  a  feather,  and  a 
fmart  ftroke  of  a  hammer,  had  faved  his  honour 
for  ever. 

Inconfiftent  foul  that  man  is! — ^languifkr 

ing  under  wounds,  which  he  has  the  power  to 
heal ! — his  whole  life  a  contradiction  to  his  know** 
ledge  ! — his  reafon,  that  precious  gift  of  God  tp 
him, — (inltead  of  pouring  in  oil)  ferving  but  to 
ftiarpen  his  lenfibilities, — to  multiply  his  pains, 
and  render  him  melancholy  and  more  uneafy 
under  them  ! — Poor  unhappy  creature,  that  he 
ihould  do  fo  ! — Are  not  the  neceffary  caufes  oif 
•mifery  in  this  hfe  enough,  but  be-  muft  add  vo- 
luntary 
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luntary  ones  to  his  ftock  of  forrovv !— ftruggle 
againft  evils  which  cannot  be  avoided !  and  fub- 
mit  to  others,  which  a  tenth  part  of  the  trouble 
they  create  him  would  remove  from  his  heart 
for  ever ! 

By  all  that  is  good  and  virtuous,  if  there  are 
three  drops  of  oil  to  be  got,  and  a  hammer  to  be 
£3und  within  ten  miles  of  Shandy-Hall,  the  par* 
lour  door-hinge  fhall  be  mended  this  reign. 


CHAP.    XXII. 

WHEN  Corporal  Trim  had  brought  his  two 
mortars  to  bear,  he  was  delighted  with  his  handy- 
work  above  meafure ;  and  knowing  what  a  plea- 
fore  it  would  be  to  his  mafter  to  fee  them,  he 
was  not  able  to  rciift  the  defire  he  had  of  carry- 
ing them  dire6tly  into  his  parlour. 

Now,  next  to  the  moral  leflbn  I  had  in  view 
in  mentioning  the  affair  of  hinges^  I  had  a  fpe- 
culative  conlideration  ariiing  out  of  it,  and  it  is 
this: 

Had  the  parlour-door  opened  and  turn'd  upon 
its  hinges,  as  a  door  lliould  do, — 

Or,  for  example,  as  cleverly  as  our  govern^- 
ment  has  been  turning  upon  its  hinges, — (that 
is,  in  cafe  things  have  all  along  gone  well  with 
yoixv  Worftiip, — otherwife  I  give  up  my  fmiile) 
—in  this  cafe,  I  fay,  there  had  been  no  danger, 
either  to  mafter  or  man,  in  Corporal  Trim's 
-peeping  in :  the  moment  he  had  beheld  my  fa- 
ther and  my  unde  Toby  Ml  alleep, — the  re- 
ipeQ:fiilaefs  of  his  carriage  was  fuch,  he  woul4 

have 
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have  retired  as  filent  as  death,  and  left  them 
"both  in  their  arm-chairs,  dreaming  as  happy  as 
he  had  found  them :  but  the  thing  was,  morally 
fpeaking,  fo  very  impratticable,  that  for  the 
many  years  in  uhich  this  hinge  was  fuftered  to 
be  out  of  order,  and  amongft  the  hourly  griev- 
ances my  father  fubmitted  to  upon  its  account^ 
— this  was  one;  that  he  never  folded  his  arms 
to  take  his  nap  after  dinner,  but  the  thoughts  of 
being  unavoidably  awakened  by  the  firft  perfon 
who  Ihould  open  the  door,  was  always  uppermoft 
in  his  imagination,  and  fo  incellantly  Itepp  d  in 
betwixt  him  and  the  firft  balmy  prefage  of  his 
repofe,  as  to  rob  him,  as  he  often  declared,  of 
the  whole  fwects  of  it. 

*'  When  things  move  upon  bad  hinges,  an' 
"  pleafe  your  Woriliips,  how  can  it  be  other- 
*^wife?" 

Pray  what's  the  matter?  Who  is  there  ?  cried 
my  fatiier,  waking,  the  moment  the  door  began 

to  creak. 1  w  idi  the  fmith  would  give  a  peep 

at  that  confounded  hinge. Tis  nothinsr,  an' 

pleafe  your  Honour,  faid  Trim,  but  two  moii:ars 

I  am  brin^insj  in. ^^rhev  Ihan't  make  a  clat- 

ter  with  them  here,  cried  my  father  haftily. 

If  Dr.  Slop  has  any  drugs  to  pound,  let  him  do 
it  in  the  kitchen. May  it  pleafe  your  Ho- 
nour, cried  Trim,  they  are  two  mortar-pieces  for 
a  liege  next  fummer,  which  I  have  been  making 
out  of  a  pair  of  jack-boots,  which  Obadiah  told 

me  your  Honour  had  left  off*  wearing. IRj 

Heaven !  cried  my  father,  fpringing  out  of  his 
chair,  as  he  fwore, — 1  have  not  one  appointment 
belonging  to  me  which  1  fet  fo  much  ftore  by, 

as 
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as  I  do  by  thefe  jack-boots: — they  were  out 
great-grandfather sj  brother  Toby: — they  were 
hereditary. — —Then  I  fear,  quoth  my  uncle 

Toby,  Trim  has  cut  off  the  entail. 1  have 

only  cut  off  the  tops,  an'  ple^d'e  your  Honour, 

cried  Trim. 1  hate  perpetuities  as  much  as 

any  man  aUve,  cried  my  father, — but  thefe  jack- 
boots^ continued  he  (fmiling,  though  very  angry 
at  the  fame  time)  have  been  in  the  family,  bro- 
ther^  ever  lince  the  civil  wars ; — Sir  Roger  Shan- 
dy wore  them  at  the  battle  of  IMarfton-Mooi*. — ^ 
1  declare  1  would  not  have  taken  ten  pounds 

for  them. I'll  pay  you  the  money  brother 

Shandy,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  looking  at  the 
two  mortars  with  infinite  pleafure,  and  puttinj 
his  hand  into  his  breeches-pocket  as  he  viewer 
them^ — rU  pay  you  the  ten  pounds  this  moment, 
with  all  my  heart  and  fouL ► 

Brother  Toby,  replied  my  father,  altering  liis 
tone,  you  care  not  what  money  ybu  diffipate  and 
throw  away,  provided,  continued  he,  'tis  but 

upon  a  SIEGE* Have  I  jiot  one  hundred 

and  twenty  poundi?"  a3'ear,  belides  my  half-pay' 
cried  my  uncle  Toby. What  is  that, — re- 
plied my  father  haftily, — to  ten  pounds  for  a 
pair  of  jack^boots  ? — twelve  guineas  for  your 
pontoons? — ^half  as  much  for  your  Dutch  draw- 
bridge ? — ^to  fay  nothing  of  the  train  of  little 
brafs  artillery  you  befpoke  laft  week,  with  twenty 
other  preparations  for  the  iiege  of  Meflina !  be- 
lieve me,  dear  brother  Toby,  continued  my  fa- 
ther, taking  him  kindly  by  the  hand, — thefe 
military  operations  of  yours  are  above  your 
flrength : — ^you  mean  well,  brother, — but  they 

voL.xi.  a  catr^ 
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carry  you  into  grtater  expcnces  tJian  you  were 
at  tirlt  aware  of; — and  take  mv  word,  dear 
Toby,  they  will  in  the  end  quite  ruin  your  for- 
tune, and  make  a  beggar  of  you, A\  bat  fig- 

nilies  it  if  they  do,  brother^  replied  my  uncle 
Toby,  fo  long  as  we  know  'tis  for  the  good  of 
the  nation  ? 

My  father  could  not  help  fmiling  for  hij^  foul: 
— his  anger  at  the  word  was  never  more  than  a 
fpark; — and  the  zeal  and  limplicity  of  Trim, — 
end  the  generous  (though  hobby-4iorlical)  gal* 
lantry  of  my  uncle  Toby,  brought  him  into  per- 
fect good  humour  with  them  in  an  inftant. 

Generous  fouls ! — God  profper  you  both,  and 
your  mortar-pieces  too!  quoth  my  father  to 
bimfelf*. 


CHAP.  xxni. 


ALL  IS  quiet  and  hufh^  cried  my  father,  at 
lead  above  itairs :— I  hear  not  oue  foot  itirring. 

— Prithee,. 'J Vini^   who's   in   the    kitch(?n  r 

^J'liere  is  no  one  foul  in  the  kitchen,  aufwered 
'JVim,  making  a  low  l)ow-  as  he  fpoke,  except 
3)r.  Sloj), — — Confiifion  !  cried  my  father  (get- 
ting upon  his  legs  a  iecond  time) — not  que  fmgle 
thing  lias  gone  right  this  day-!  H^d  I  -Xaith  in 
ftitrology^  brother  (which,  l)y  the  bye^  riiy-  father 
liud)  1  wouhl  liHve  Iwora  foiue  retrograde  planet 
^as  hanging  over  this  unfortunate  houie  of  minev 
and.  turning  ^veny  individual  thing  in  it  out  erf* 
its  place. — VV.by,  I  thought  Dr.  Slop  had  ,been 
nbove  flairs' with  ^iiy  wife;  and  fo  f^d  you.— r- 
*What  can  thu  fellow  be  puzzling  about  iu  the 
::.,  kitchen! 
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l<itchen! He  is  bufy,  an'  pleafe  your  Ho- 

Tiour,  replied  'J'rim,  in  making  a  bri(lj>;e. ^Tis 

'^ery  obliging  in  him,  quoth  my  unclft  Toby  :— 
pray,  give  my  humble  lervicc  to  Dr.  Slop,  Trim, 
^nd  tell  him  I  thank  him  heartily. 

You  muft  know,  my  uncle  'i  oby  miftook  the 
liridge, — as  widely  as  my  lather  miitook  the 
mortars : — but  to  underiland  how  my  uncle 
Toby  could  mifiake  the  bridge,^ — 1  fear  1  muft 
give  you  an  exa6l  account  of  the  road  which  led 
to  it; — or,  to  drop  my  metaphor  (for  there  is 
nothing  more  difhoneft  in  an  hillorian  than  the 
life  of  one) — in  order  to  conceive  the  probabi- 
lity of  this  error  in  my  uncle  Toby  aright,  I 
piuft  give  you  fome  account  of  an  adventure  of 
Trim's,  though* 'TOiich  againft  my  will;  I  fay 
much  againit  my  will,  only  becaufe  the  ftory, 
in  one  fenfe,  is  certainly  out  of  its  place  here; 
for  by  right,  it  Ihould  come  in,  either  amongft 
the  anecdotes  of  my  uncle  Toby's  amours  with 
W  idow  Wadman,  in  which  Corporal  Trim  was 
no  mean  a6tor, — or  elfe  in  the  middle  of  his  and 
xiiy  uncle  'J'oby's  campaigns  on  the  bowling- 
green,  ibr  it  will  do  very  well  in  either  place ; 

but  then,  if  I  refei've  it  for  either  ofthofe 

parts  of  iny  ftory, — 1  ruin  the  ftory  Tm  upon ; 
-* — and  if  1  tell  it  here, — I  anticipate  matters, 
^nd  ruin  it  there. 

— ^AVhat  would  your  Worftiips  have  me  to  do 
in  this  cafe  ? 

— ^"J  ell  it,  Mr.  Shandy,  by  all  means. You 

53ire  a  fool,  Triftram,  if  you  do. 

O  ye  powers!  (for  powers  ye  are,  and  great 
%>nes  too) — which  enable  mortal  man  to  tell  a 

R  f2  llo^^ 
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ftory  worth  the  hearing, — that  kindly  flievv  hlrrt 
where  he  is  to  begin  it^ — ami  where  he  is  to  end 
it, — what  lie  is  to  put  into  it, — ami  what  he  i» 
tp  leave  out, — how  much  of  it  he  is  to  raft  into 
a  fliacle, — and  wJiereabouts  he  is  to  throw  hi» 
light! — Ye,  who  {)relide  o\er  thi.*f  vaft  empire  of 
biographical  freelx)aters,  and  fee  how  many 
fcrapes  awl  plunges  your  ful>je6ts  hourly  fall 
iirto, — i\ill  you  do  one  thing? 

1  beg  and  befecch  you  (iii  cafe  yon  will  da 
nothing  better  for  us)  that  wherever  in  any  part 
of  your  dominions  it  fo  falb  out^  that  three  fe- 
veral  roads  meet  in  one  point,  as  they  have  done 
juft  here,— that  at  leaft  you  fet  up  a  gmde-pott 
in  the  centre  of  them,  in  mere  charitv,  to  direfl 
an  uncertain  devil  w  hich  of  tlie  three  he  is  to 
take. 


CHAP.    XXIV. 

.  TUG'  the  Ihock  my  uncle  Toby  received  the 
year  after  the  demolition  of  Dunkirk,  in  lib 
affair  m  ith  Widow  Wadman,  had  fixed  him  in  » 
refolution  never  more  to  think  of  the  fex^ — or 
of  aught  which  belonged  to  it ; — yet  Corporal 
Trim  had  made  no  fuch  bargain  with  himfelf. — • 
Indeed,  in  my  uncle  Toby's  cafe  there  was  a 
Itrange  and  unaccountable  concurrence  of  cir- 
cumitances,  which  infenfibly  drew  him  in,  to  lay 
fiejire  to  that  fair  and  flronfj  citadel. — In  Trims 
cafe  there  was  a  concurrence  of  nothmg  in  the 
world,  but  of  him  and  Bridget  in  the  kitchen; 
— though  in  truth,  the  love  and  veneration  he 
bore  his  mafter  was  fucb^  and  fo  fond  was  he  of 

imitating 
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imitating  hii^  in  all  he  did,  that  hud  my  uncle 
'I'^by  eivploj'.ed  his  time  and  genius  in  tagging 
t}f  points, — 1  nm  pei^uaded  the  honeft  CQrporal 
<*vould  have  laid  dowa  his  ann.s,  and  followed 
liis  example  with  |)i€aiufe.  When  therefore  my 
unck  1  oby  lat  down  before  the  miftrels, — Cor- 
poral Trira  inconth^ently  took  ground  before  the 
maid. 

Now,  my  dear  friend  Garrick,  wliom  I  hare 
4b  much  caufo  to  efteera  and  honour — (why,  or 
awherefore,  'tis  no  matter)— cain  it  efoape  yom: 
penetration, — I  defy  it^ — tliat  fo  many  plu}"- 
wrights,  and  opifteers  of  chitchat  have  everfince 
been  working  u]x>a  Trim's  arid  my  uncle  Toby^s 
pattern?—!  care  not  what  Ariltotle,  or  Pacu- 
•viu$,  or  BoHu,  or  Ricaboni  fay — (though  I  never 
read  one  of  tliem) — there  is  not  a  greater  dif- 
ference between  a  fingle-horfc  chair  and  Madam 
Pompadour's  vis-d-^is^  than  betwixt  a  liugle 
amour  aud  ai>  ajnour  thus  nobly  doubled,  and 
going  upon  ail  four,  prancing  throughout  a  grand 
drama. — Sir,  a  iimple,  lingle,  lilly  affair  pf  that 
kind, — is  quite  loft  in  live  a6ts ; — but  that  is 
peither  here  nor  tliere. 

After  a  feries  of  attacks  and  repulfes  in  a 
courle  of  nine  months  on  my  uncle  Toby's  quar- 
ter, a  moft  minute  account  of  every  particular 
of  which  (hall  be  given  in  its  proj^er  place,  my 
uncle  'loby,  honell  man!  found  it  neceffary  to 
draw^  off  his  forces  and  raife  the  liege  fomewhat 
indignantly. 

Corporal  Trim,  as  I  faid,  had  made  no  fuch 
bargain,  either  with  himfelf,— or  with  any  onfe 
elfe ;— :the  fidelity  however  gf  his  heart  not  fii^ 

R  3^  ferhig 
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fering  him  to  go  into  a  houfe  which  his  maftef" 
hadtbrfaken  with  diiguft, — he  contented  himl'elF 
with  turning  his  part  of  the  iiege  into  a  block* 
ade ; — that  ts,  he  kept  others  off; — for  though 
he  never  after  went  to  the  houfe,  jet  he  never 
met  Bridget  in  the  village  but  he  would  either 
nod,  or  wink,  or  linile,  or  look  kindly  at  her, — 
or  (as  circumftances  directed)  he  would  Ihake  her 
by  the  hand, — or  alk  her  -lovingly  bow  Ihe  did, 
— or  would  give  her  a  ribbon, — ^and  now  and 
then,  though  never  but  when  it  could  be  done 
with  decorum,  would  give  Bridget  a 

Precifely  in  this  fituation  did  thefe  things 
ftand  for  live  years ;  that  is,  from  the  demolition 
of  Dunkirk  in  the  ye^r  thirteen,  to  the  latter 
end  of  my  uncle  7  oby's  campaign  in  the  year 
eighteen,  which  was  about  lix  or.  leven  weeks 

before  the  time  Tm  I'peaking  of, when  'IVun^ 

as  his  cultom  was,  after  he  had  put. my  uncle 
Toby  to  bed,  going  down  -one  mo:Ou-ihiny  night 
to  fee  that  every  thing  was  right:  at  his  fortifica- 
tions,— in  the  lane  leparated  from, the  bpwhng- 
green  with  (lowering  ftirubs  and  holly ,T—^he  efpied 
his  Bridget.  .    r  . 

As  the  Corporal  thought  there  was  .nothing 
in  the  world  fo  well  worth  Ihewing  aar  the  glo*- 
rious  works  which  he  and  my  uncle  , Toby  had 
m^de,  'J'rim  courteouily  and  gallantly  took  h^r 
by  the  hand,  and  led  her  in.  'J'hLs  vas  n0t  done 
{o  privately,  hnt  that  th^  foul-mouth'd  rtrumpet 
of  Fame  carried  it  from  ear  to  ear,  till  at  length 
it  Te^qh'd  my  fathe^'is,  U^ith  this  uritQWj^rd  cir- 
cumilancB  along  with  it,  that  my  UnciecTtiby'b 
curipim  4raW-bridgei  coiiAl*ui£)iid  aodi  painhNl 

after 
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"after  the  Dutch  falhion,  and  which  went  quitf  ,^ 
acrofsi  the  ditch,--rwa8  broke  down,  and   feme* 
how  or  other  cruthed .  ali  to  pieces'  that  very 
night. 

My  father,  as  you  have  obferved,  had  no  great 
efteeai  for  ray  uncle  Toby  »  HoBBV-l:lgnsji] 
he  tiiought  it  the  jiioft  ridicsilous  horle  that-fiver 
gentleman .  mounted  ;  and  indeed,  unlefs  my 
uncle  'i  oby  vexed  him  .  about  it^  could  never 
think  of  it  once,  without  fmiling  at.  it;— fo  tliat 
it  could  never  j»;et  lame,  or  happen  ancv"^  mifchance^ 
but  it  tickled  my  fathers. imagination  beyond 
meafure  ;■  but  tliis  being  an  accident  much  more 
lo  his  humour  than  anv  one  which  had  vet  ber 
falien  it,  it  proved  an  incxhauftible  fund  of  euf 
tertaininent  to  him.—^AV  ell, — but  dear  Toby< 
my  father  would  lay,  do  tell  me  ferioufly  how 

this  aiikir  of  the  bridge  happened. How  cau 

you  teaze  me  lb  much  about  it?  my  uncle  Tobj 
wouUl  reply  ; — 1  have  told  it  you  twenty  tunes, 

word  for  word  as  Trim  told  it  me. r-Prithee; 

how  was  it  then,  Cor[)oral?  my  father  would 

crv^  turninor  to  Trim. It  was  a  mere  mis- 

fortune,  an'  pleaie  your  IJonour; — 1  wns  Ihewr 
ing  Mrs.  Bridget  our  fortifications ;  and  in  go* 
ing  too  near  the  edge  of  x\\e  fojfe^  I  unfortu- 
nately llipp'd  in !  Very  well.  Trim!  my  fa- 
ther would  cry — (foiiling  myilerioully,  and  gi\r 
ing  3i  nod, — but  without  interrupting  him)~und 
being  jink'd  fall,  an'  plealie^  your  Honour,  arm 
in  iirm  with  Mrs.  Bridget,.!  dragg'd  her  after 
me;  by  means  of  which  fhe  fell,  back  wards  fo& 
ugainfttheibridga;: — find.Trim;s  toot  (my  uncle 
Toby  would i cry). -taktBg  thctitory  put  of' his 


f48        THE  LIFE  AND  OPINIONS 

mouth)  getting  into  the  cuvette,  he  tumbled  fuU 

againit  the  bridge  too. It  was  a  thoufand  to 

one,  my  uncle  Toby  would  add,  that  the  poor 

fellow  did  not  break  his  leg. Ay,  truly,  my 

father  would  fay, — a  limb  is  foon  broke,  brother 

Toby,  in  fuch  encounters.- ^And  fo,  an'  pleafe 

your  Honour,  the  bridge,  which  your  Honour 
knows  was  9>  very  flight  one,  was  broke  down 
betwixt  us,  aijd  fphntered  all  to  pieces. 

At  other  times,  but  efpecially  when  my  uncle 
Toby  was  fo  unfortimate  as  to  fay  a  fyUable 
about  cannons,  bombs,  or  petards, — my  fiither 
would  exhauft  all  the  (lores  of  his  eloquence 
(which  indeed  were  very  great)  in  a  panegyric 
upon  the  battering-rrams  of  the  antiepts — ^the 
vinea  which  Alexander  made  ufe  of  at  the  liege 
of  Troy. — He  would  tell  tny  uncle  Toby  of  the 
catapulted  of  the  Syrians,  which  threw  fuch  mon- 
ftrous  ftones  fo  many  hundred  feet,  and  (hook 
the  ftrongeft  bulwarks  from  their  very  founda^- 
tions : — he  would  go  on  and  defcribe  the  won- 
derful mechanifm  of  the  ballijia,  which  Marcelli- 
nus  makes  fo  much  rout  about ! — the  terrible  et* 
fe6ls  of  the pf/rabolij  which  caft  fire;— the  danger 
of  the  terebra  and  fcorpie^  which  caft  javelins. 
— Bat  what  are  thefe,  would  he  fay,  to  the  de- 
ftru6tive  machinery  of  Corporal  Trim  ? — Believe 
me,  brother  Toby,  no  bridge,  or  baftion,  or  fally-^ 

Eort,  that  ever  was  conftru6ted  in  this  worlds  can 
old  out  againft  fuch  artillery. 
My  uncle  Toby  would  never  attempt  any  de- 
fence againft  the  force  of  this  ridicule,  but  that 
of  redoubhng  tlie  vehemence  of  fmoking  Ins 
pipe ;  in  doing  which,  he  raifecl  fa  d^nfe  a  xa- 

pour 
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pour  one  night  after  fnpper,  that  it  fet  ray  for 
ther,  who  was  a  little  phthiiical,  into  a  fuifbcatF 
ing  fit  of  violent  coughing:  ray  uncle  Tobj 
ieap'd  up»  without  feeling  the  pain  upon  hiJi 
groin^ — and,  with  infinite  pity,  flood  beiide  his 
brother  s  chair,  tapping  his  back  with  one  hand, 
9nd  holding  his  head  with  the  other,  and  from 
:tirae  to  tirae  wiping  his  eyes  with  a  clean  cam^ 
brick  handkerchief,  which  he  pulled  out  of  hij 
pocket. — ^I'he  affe&ionate  and  endearing  raan- 
ner  in  which  ray  uncle  Toby  did  thefe  little 
oflices, — cut  my  father  thro*  his  reins,  for  the 
pain  he  had  juil  been  giving  him. — May  ray 
brains  be  knocked  out  with  a  battering-ram  or  a 
patapulta,  I  care  not  which,  quoth  ray  father  to 
}^felt^ — if  ever  1  infult  this  worthy  foul  raore } 


CHAP.      XXV. 


THE  draw  rr  bridge  being  held   irreparable. 
Trim  was  ordered  dire6lly  to  fet  about  anothei, 
1 but  not  upon  the  fame  model:  tor  Cardi- 
nal Alberoni's  intrigues  at  that  time  being  dis- 
covered, and  my  uncle  Toby  rightly  forefeeing 
that  a  flame  would  inevitably  break  out  betwixt 
Spain  and  the  Empire,  and  that  the  opetationfi 
of  the  enfuing  campaign  raufl  in  all  likelihood 
,be  either  in  Naples  or  Sicily, — he  determined 
upon  an  Italian  bridge — (my  uncle  Toby,  by  the 
bye,  was  not  far  out  of  bis  oonje6lures) ; — but 
my  father,  who  was  infinitely  the  better  politi- 
pian,  and  took  the  lead  as  far  of  ray  uncle  Toby 
fo  the  cabinet,.  u&  my  unple  Toby  took  it  of  him 
*  in 
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ill  the  field, — convinced  hiiii,  {hat  if  the  kinir  of 
Spain  and  the  Emperor  weut^  together  by  the 
ears, — England,  Franc?,,  jinclllQllaful,  mnlty.by 
force  of  their  nre-eiigagemenlsyjaU.enter.  the  lilti 
top ; — and.  if  lo,  he  woulct  .iny,  the.  combat-ants; 
brother  Tobvj  as  fare  as  we  are  ahve,  wiU  fall  to 
it  again,  pell-iuell,  upon  the  old  prize-lighting 
Itage  of  Flaiidors; — then  what  will  you  do  with 
your  Italian  bridge  ? 

— We  will  go  on  with  it  then  upon  the  old 
model,  cried  hiv  uncle  Toby. 

When  Corporal  Trim  had  about  hair-finiflied 
it  in  that  ftyle, — my.  uncle. Toby  found  out  a 
capital  defeat  in.  it,  which  he  had  never  tho- 
roughly coniidered  befoje.  it  turned,  it  feems, 
upon  hinges  at  both j^tid^  of  it^  opening  in^Jthc 
middle,  one  half  of  which  turninof  to  ouv^  fide  of 
the  folic,  and  thc<>tliar  tiSfh^: other ;  the  ad- 
vantage of  which  wa.s  this,  thi^t  by  dividing  the 
weight  of  th(j  brldp^e  iiito  two  equal  portions,  it 
impowercd  my  uncle  Toby  to  raife  it  up  of  let 
'it' down  with  the  end  of  liis  crutch,  a«(l  with  one 
handy  whidi,  as  his  garrifon  was  weak,  was  as 
touch  as  he  could  well  fpare  ;— hut  the  difad- 
vantages  of  fuch  a  conftruction  were  infurmounb- 
able; — for  by  this  means,  he  would  fay,  1  loa\ne 
one  half  of  my  bridge  in  my  enemy^s.pollelfion; 
j-^and  pray,  of  what  uie  is  the.  other?. 

The  natural  remedy  for  this  was,;  no  doubt, 
to  have  his  bridge  fall  only  at  one^end  with 
hinges,  fo  that  the  whole  might.be  lifted  up  td- 
-gother,'  and  iiandbolt  upright  ;-Tr  but  that  was 
rejefted,  for  the  reafon  given  above, 
i  '•  For  a  whole  week  utter,  he  leasdelscmtiiedan 
/^  *  4k  h'li 
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his  niirul  to  liave  one  of  that  particulur  conftruo 
tion  wliicli  is  inude  to  draw  back  horizontalivf 
to  hinder  a  paliagd;   and  to  thruft  forwards 
again,  to  gain  a  paflage, — K)f  which  forts  your 
Avbrfl)ips  might  have  ieen  three  famous  ones  at 
Spires  before  its  deftru6tion — and  one  now  at 
Brifac,  if  I  miftake  not; — ^but  my  father  ad- 
viling  my  uncle  Toby,  with  great  earneltnefs,  to 
Jiave  notliing  uK)re  tP  do  with  thrufting  bridgesi; 
— and  my  uncJe  foreleeing  moreover  that  it 
.would  but  perpetuate  the  memory  of  the  Corr 
poral's  misfortune, — he  changed  his  mind  for 
that  of  the  Marquis  dTlopital's  invention,  which 
the  younger  Bernouilli  has  fo  well  and  learnedly 
.'ddcribed,  as  your  W-orlhips  may  I'ee-r+yi^/.  Erud. 
Ups.  an*  I6ft6  :— to  theie  a  lead  weight  i^  a(i 
eternal  balance,  and  keeps  watch  as  well  as  a 
couple  of  centineTs,  iriafmuch'as'the  conftru6tion 
of  them  was  a  c^jrve,hne  approximating  to  a  cy- 
cloid,  if  not  a  cvcloki  itfelf. 

My  uncle  Toby  underload  f  tlie I  iuiture  ^f  a 
paraboki  as  well  as!  any  man  in  Ungltynd  >'*-r4>ut 
was  not  quite  lucha  mafter'of;tho  qycldid: — he 
talked  however  about  it  every  day  ^  ;  i<thfe  bridgk 
went  not  forwards. — i — -We'll  a(k  ibmebodjr 
about  it,  cried  my  uncle  Toby  to  Trim. .     . 


■V     ■  .     ;     '   •;• 

<p  I  II    .  1    I."'  » 

CHAP.    XXVI. 


WHEN  Trim  came  in  and. told. my  fiithef, 
that  Dr.  Slop  was  in  the  kitchen,  and  biiiy  in 

Hiaking  a  bridge, — my  uncle  Toby, the  at- 

^r  of  the  jack-boots  having  juft  then  raifed  a 
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train  of  military  ideas  in  his  brain, took  it 

inftantly  for  granted  that  Dr.  Slop  was  making 

a  model  of  the  Marquis  d'Uopital's  bridge. 

Tis  very  obliging  in  him,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby ; 
— pray  give  my  humble  fervice  to  Dr.  Slop, 
Trim,  and  tell  him  I  thank  him  heartily. 

Had  my  uncle  Toby's  head  been  a  Savoyard's 
box,  and  my  father  peeping  in  all  the  time  at 
one  end  of  it, — it  could  not  have  given  him  a 
more  diftinft  conception  of  the  operations  of  my 
imcle  Toby's  imagination  than  what  he  had ;  fo^ 
notwithftanding  the  catapulta  and  battering- 
ram,  and  his  bitter  imprecation  about  them,  he 
vas  juft  beginning  to  triumph, — 

When  Trim's  anfwer,  in  an  inilant,  tore  the 
laurel  from  his  brows,  and  twilled  it  to  pieces^ 


CHAP.    XXVII, 


-THIS  unfortunate  draw-bridge  of  yours, 


quoth  my  father, God  blefs  your  llouour, 

cried  T''*^)  '^  ^  bridge  for  inailers  nofe. — ^In 
•bringing  him  into  the  world  with  his  vile  inftru- 
menta,  he  has  crushed  bis  nofe,  Sufannah  fays, 
as  flat  iis  a  pan^cake  to  liis  face,  and  h^  is  raakr 
ing  a  falfe  bridge  with  '4  piece  of  cotton,  and  a 
thm  piece  of  whalebone  out  of  Sufannah's  Itays, 
to  raife  it  up. 

Lead  me,  brother  Toby,  crjed  m^^  father, 

•to  my  room  this  inilant, 


.  * 
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^  CHAP.    XXVIII. 

FROM  the  firft  moment  I  fat  down  to  write 
Ciy  lite  for  the  araufement  of  the  world,  and  my 
opinions  for  its  inftru6tion,  has  a  cloud  infenfibly 
been  gathering  over  my  father. — A  tide  of  Httle 
Gvils  and  diltrelles  has  been  fetting  in  againft 
him. — Not  one  thing,  as  he  obferved  himfelf, 
has  gone  right;  and  now  is  the  Itorm  thickened 
and  going  to  break,  and  pour  down  full  upon  his 
head. 

I  enter  upon  this  part  of  my  ftory  in  the  moft 
penfn  e  and  melancholy  frame  of  mind  that  ever 
fyinpathetic  breaft  was  touched  with.  —  My 
nerves  relax  as  1  tell  it. — Every  line  I  write,  I 
feel  an  abatement  of  the  quicknefs  of  my  pulfe, 
and  of  that  carelefs  alacrity  with  it,  which  every 
day  of  my  life  prompts  me  to  fay  and  write  a 
thoufand  things  I  fhould  not: — and  this  mo- 
ment, that  I  lad  dipp'd  my  pen  into  my  ink,  1 
could  not  help  taking  notice  what  a  cautious  air 
of  fad  compolUre  and  folemnity  there  appeard 
in  my  manner  of  doing  it. — Lord !  how  dift'erent 
from  the  ralh  jerks  and  hair-brain  d  fquirts  thou 
art  wont,  Triliram,  to  tranfacl  it  with  in  other 
humours — dropping  thy  pen, — fpurting  thy  ink 
about  thy  table  and  thy  books, — ^as  if  thy  pen 
and  thy  ink,  thy  books  and  thy  furniture,  coft 
thee  nothing  I 
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CHAP.    XXIX. 

. 1  WON^T  go  about  to  argiie  tho  pcant 

^ith  you: — ^*tis  fo;- — and  I  am  perfuaded  of  it. 
Madam,  as  much  as  can  be,  "  That  both  ma» 
*'  and  woman  bear  pain  or  ibrrow  (and,  for  aught 
"  I  know,  pleafure  too)  beft  in  a  horizontal  po* 
"  lition/* 

The  moment  my  father  got  up  into  his  cham- 
ber, he  threw  himfeh'  proftrate  acrols  his  bed  hi 
the  wildeit  difordcr  imaginable,  but  at  the  iame 
time  in  the  nioft  lamentable  attitude  of  a  man 
borne  down  with  forrows,  that  ever  the  eye  of 
pity  dropped  a  tear  for.— The  palm  of  his  right 
hand,  as  he  fell  upon  the  bed,  receiving  his  fore- 
bead,  and  covering  the  greateft  part  of  both  hi» 
eves,  wntlv  I'unk  down  with  his  head  (his  elbow 
giving  way  backwards)  till  his  nofe  touched  the 
ijuilt; — his  left  arm  hung  infcnfibly  over  the  fide 
(xf  the  bed,  his  knuckles  reclining  upon  the  han- 
dle of  the  chumber-pol,  which  peep'd  out  be- 
yond the  valance; — his  right  leg  (his  left  being 
drawn  up  towards  his  body)  hung  half  over  the 
tide  of  the  bed,  the  edge  of  it  prelling  upon,  bis 
fhin-bone.— He  felt  it  not.  A  fix'd,  inflexible 
forrow  took  poflibffion  of  every  line  of  his  fiice. — 
He  ligh'd  once, — beav'd  his  breaft  often, — ^butr 
(itterpd  not  a  word^     , 

An  old  fet-flitch'd  chair,  valanced  and  fringed 
around  with  party-coloured  worded  bobs,  ftood 
at  the  bed's  head,  oppolite  to  the  fide  where  my 
father  s  head  reclined. — My  uncle  Toby  fat  hira 
down  in  it. 

J3efore  an  affliction  is  digefted, — confolation 

ever 
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^QX  comes  too  foon ; — and  after  it  is  digefted, — 
it  comes. too  late:  io  ttiat  you  fee,  Madam,  there 
is  but  a  mark  between  thefe  two,  as  line  ahnolt 
SIS  a  hair,  for  a  comforter  to  take  aim  at. — My 
uncle  Tobv  was  alwaviJ  either  on  this  fide  or  on 
that  of  it,  and  would  often  fav,  he  believed  in 
iis  heart  he  could  as  foon  hit  the  longitude;  for 
thi:^  reaibn,  when  he  fat  down  in  the  chair,  he 
<lrew  the  curtiuil  a  little  forwards,  and  having  a 
tear  at  e^•ery  one's  iervice,-: — he  pulfd  out  a  cam- 
l)rick  liandkerclii('f,— gave  a  low  iigh, — -but  held 
3ms  peace. '  . 


CHAP.    XXX. 

"  ALL  is  not  gain  that  is  got  into  the 

**  purfe/' — So  that,  notwithftanding  my  father 
had  the  happinefs  of  reading  the  oddeit  books 
in  the  univerfe,  and  had  moreover,  in  himfelf, 
the  oddeit  way  of  thinking  that  ever  man  in  it 
was  blefsVl  with,  yet  it  liad  this  drawback  upon 

him  after  all, I'hat  it  laid  him  open  to  fomc 

of  the  oddeit  and  moft  whimfical  diftrefles;  of 
whicli  this  particular  one,  whidi  he  funk  under 
at  preicnt,  is  as  ftrong  an  example  as  can  be 
given. 

No  doubt,  the  breaking  down  of  the  bridge  of 
8  child's  noie,  by  the  edge  of  a  pair  of  forceps, 
• — however  fcientifically  applied, — ^would  vex  any 
man  in  the  world  who  was  at  fo  much  pains  in 
bf^getting  a  child  as  my  father  was; — ^yet,  it  will 
not  account  for  the  extravagance  of  hisaffli6tion, 
"nor  will  it  juitify  the  uncbriftian  manner  he 
•abandoned  and  furrendered  himfelf  up  to. 

To  explain  thi&,  I  muft  leave  him  upon  the 
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bed  for  half  an  hour,— and  my  uncle  Toby  ht 
his  old  fringed  chair,  fitting  beiide  liim. 


€HAP.    XXXI. 

-I  THINK  it  a  very  unreafonable  de- 

malid, — cried  my  great-grandfather,  twilling  up 

the  paper,  and  throwing  it  upon  the  table. 

By  this  account,  IVIadam,  you  have  but  two  thou- 
fand  pounds  fortune,  and  not  a  fliilling  more; 
— and  you  iniilt  upon  having  three  hundred 
pounds  a  year  jointure  for  it.— 

— "  Becaufe,"  replied  my  gi'eat-grandmothery 
*'  vou  have  little  or  no  noie,-  Sir." 

Now,  before  I  venture  to  make  ufe  of  the 
word  Nofc  a  lecond  time* — to  avoid  all  confu-» 
fion  in  wliat  will  be  faid  upon  it,  in  this  intereft- 
iu<;  part  of  my  Itory,  it  may  not  be  amifs  to  ex- 
plain my  own  meaning,  and  cktine,  with  all  pof- 
fible  exactnefs  and  precilion,  what  I  would  wil- 
lingly be  underltood  to  mean  by  the  term:  being 
of  opinion,  that  'tis  owing  to  the  negligence  and 
perverfends  of  writers  in  defpiiing  this  pFecau- 
tion,  and  to  nothing,  elfe, — that  all  the  polemic 
cal  writings  in  divinity  are  not  as  clear  and  de* 
TTiOuftrative  as  thofe  upon  a  Will  e  the  Wifp^  or 
any  other  Ibund  part  of  philofophy  and  natural 
purfuit;  in  order  to  which,  what  have  you  to 
do,  before  you  fet  out,  unlefs  you  intend  to  go» 
puzzhng  on  to  the  day  of  judgment^ — but  to 
give  the  world  a  good  definition,  and  fiaiui  to  it^ 
of  the  main  word  you  have  moftoccationfor, — 
changing  it.  Sir,  as  you  would  a  i;uinea,  into 
fmall  coin? — which  done, — ^Ifet  the  father  of 

con^oQ 
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oonfufion  puzzle  you,  if  he  can;  or  put  a  dlf^ 
tcrent  idea  either  into  your  head,  or  your  readers 
liead,  if  he  knows  how. 

In  books  of  ftricl  morality  and  clofe  reafon* 
ing,  fuch  as  this  1  am  engaged  in, — the  negle6t 
is  inexcufable;  and  Heaven  is  witnel's  how  the 
Morld  has  revenged  itfeff  upon  me  for  leaving  fo 
many  openings  to  equivocal  ftrittures, — and  for 
depending  fo  much  as  I  have  done,  all  along, 
upon  the  cleanlinefs  of  my  readers  imaginations. 

Here  are  two  feufes,  cried  Eugenius,  as 

we  walk'd  along,  pointing  with  the  fore-finger 
of  his  right  hand  to  the  word  creviccy  in  the 
one  hundred  and  fixteenth  page  of  this  firft  vo- 
lume of  this  book  of  books ; here  are  two 

fenles, — quoth  he. And  here  are  two  roads, 

replied  I,  turning  Ihort  upon  him, — a  dirty  and 

a  clean  one, — which  fliall  we  take  ? The  clean, 

by  all  means,  replied  Eugenius. Eugenius, 

faid  I,  ftepping  before  him,  and  laying  my  hand 
upon  his  breaft, — to  define, — is  to  diftruft, — • 
'J'hus  I  triumphed  over  Eugenius; — but  I  tri- 
umphed over  him,  as  I  always  do,  like  a  fool. — 
Tis  my  comfort,  however,  1  am  not  an  obltinate 
one :  therefore, 

I  define  a  nofe  as  follows, — intreating  only 
beforehand,  and  befeeching  my  readers,  both 
male  and  female,  of  what  age,  complexion,  and 
condition  foever,  for  the  love  of  God  and  their 
own  fouls,  to  guard  againft  the  temptations  and 
fuggeftions  of  the  Devil,  and  fuffer  him  by  no 
art  or  wile  to  put  any  other  ideas  into  their 
minds  than  what  I  put  into  my  definition; — ^for 
by  the  w  ord  A  o/e,  throughout  all  this  long  chap* 
ler  of  nofes,  and  in  every  other  part  of  my  v(ott 
VOL.  I,  s  ^\vet^ 
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where  the  word  Nofe  occurs, — I  declare,  by  that 
word  I  mean  a  nole,  and  nothhig  more  or  leis- 


CHAP.    XXXII. 


"  BECAUSE/*  quoth  my  great  grand- 
mother, repeating  the  words  agahi, — "  you  have 

•'  little  or  no  nol'e,  Sir/' 

'  S'dealh!  cried  my  great-grandfather^  clap- 
ping his  hand  upon  his  nofe, — ^'tis  not  fo  fmall 
as  that  comes  to; — ^'tis  a  full  inch  longer  than 

my  father's. Now,  my  great-grandfather* 

nofe  was  for  all  the  world  like  unto  the  nofes  of 
all  the  men,  women,  and  children  whom  Panta- 
gruel  found  dwelling  upon  the  ifland  of  P^nnafin. 
— By  the  way,  if  you  would  know  the  llrange 
way  of  getting  a-kin  amongft  fo  flat-nofed  a 
people,  you  muft  read  the  book: — find  it  out 

jrourfelf  you  never  can. 

Tvvas  limped.  Sir,  like  an  ace  of  clubs. , 
Tis  a  fall  inch,  continued  my  grand- 


father,  preflmg  up  the  ridge  of  his  nofe  with  his 
tinker  and  thumb;  and  repeating  his  aflertion, 
—  tis  a  full  inch  longer,  Madam,  than  my  fa- 
ther's.  You  nnift  mean  your  uncle's,  replied 

my  great-grandmother. 

— ^My  great-grandfather  was  convinced. — 
He  untwilted  the  paper,  and  ligned  the  article. 


CHAP.    XXXIII. 


^WHAT  an  uneonfcionable  jointure,  my 

dear,  do  we  pay  out  of  this  fmall  eflate  of  ours  I 

^uoth  my  grandmother  to  my  grandfiiither.— — 

m  My 
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My  flither,  replied  my  grandfather,  had  no 
more  nofe,  njy  dear,  Hiving  the  mark,  than  there 

is  upon  the  back  of  my  hand. 

Now,  you  mud  know,  that  my  great-grand- 
mother outhved  €ny  grandfatlier  twelve  years ; 
fo  that  my  father  had  the  jointure  to  pay,  a  hun- 
dred and  fifty  pounds  half-yearly — (on  Michael- 
mas and  Ladv-dav) — durins;  ail  that  time. 

No  man  difcharged  pecuniary  obligations 
with  a  better  grace  than  my  father; — and  as  far 
as  a  hundred  pounds  went,  he  would  fling  it 
upon  the  table,  guinea  hy  guinea,  with  that  fpi- 
rited  jerk  of  an  honed  welcome,  w  hich  generous 
fouls,  and  generous  fouls  only,  are  able  to  flin; 
down  money:  but  as  foon  as  ever  he  enter't 
upon  the  odd  filVy, — he  generally  gave  a  loud 
hem  J  rubb'd  the  iiile  of  his  nofe  leifurely  with 
the  flat  part  of  his  fo.e-fmger, — inferted  his 
hand  cautioufly  betwixt  his  head  and  the  cawl 
of  his  wig, — look'd  at  both  fides  of  every  guinea 
as  he  parted  with  it, — and  feldom  could  get  to 
the  end  of  the  fifty  pounds,  w  itl^put  pulling  out 
his  handkerchief,  and  wiping, his  temples. 

Defend  me,  gracious  Heaven !  from  thofo 
perfecuting  fpirits  who  made  no  allowances  for 
thefe  workings  within  us. — Never, — O  never  may 
I  lay  down  in  their  tents,  who  cannot  relax  the 
engine,  and  feel  pity  for  the  force  of  education, 
^nd  the  prevalence  of  opinions  long  derived  from 
^ncefl:ors ! 

For  three  generations  at  leafl:,  this  te^iet  in 
fa%'our  of  long  nofes  had  gradually  been  taking 
l^oot  in  our  family. — 1'radition  was  all  along 
on  its  fide,  and  Interest  was  every  half-year 
Hepping  in  to  ftrengthen  it;  fo  that  the  MjKvni^ 

s  2  ^c\iiiiX:5 
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ficality  of  my  father's  brain  was  far  from  having 
the  whole  honour  of  this,  as  it  had  of  almolt  all 
his  othc:r  itranoe  notions; — for,  in  a  j^vcdt  mea- 
fure,  he  might  be  laid  to  have  ilick'd  this  in  with 
his  mother's  milk.  He  did  hi* part,  however.. — 
If  education  planted  the  miiiake  (in  cale  it  was 
one)  my  father  watered  it,  and  ripened  it  to  per- 
fe6tion. 

He  would  often  declare,  in  f])eaking  his 
thoughts  upon  the  fubjeft,  that  he  did  not  con- 
ceive how  the  greatell  family  in  England  could 
ftand  it  out  againit  an  uninterrupted  fuccellion 
of  lix  or  i'even  Ihort  nofes. — And,  for  the  con- 
trary reafon,  he  would  generally  add,  'Jliat  it 
mull  be  one  of  the  grcateit  problems  in  ci\  il 
life,  where  the  iame  number  of  long  and  jolly 
nofes,  following  one  another  in  a  direct  line,  did 
not  raife  and  hoilt  it  up  into  the  belt  vacancies 
in  the  kingdom. — He  would  often  boaft  that  the 
Shandy  Family  rank'd  very  high  in  king  Harry 
the  VlHtlVs  tmie;  but  owed  its  rife  to  no  itate 
engine, — he  w;ould  fay, — but  to  that  only; — • 
but  that,  like  other  famihes,  he  would  add, — it 
had  felt  the  turn  of  the  wheel,  and  had  never 
recovered  the  blow  of  my  great-grandfather  s 
nofe. — It  was  an  ace  of  clubs  indeed,  he  would 
cry,  iliaking  his  head ; — and  as  vile  a  one  for  an 
unfortunate  family  as  ever  tura'd  up  trumps. 

Fair  and  foftly,  gentle  reader! — where 

is  thy  fancy  carrying  thee! — If  there  is  truth  ia 
man,  by  my  great-grandfather's  nole,  1  mean 
the  external  organ  of  fmelling,  or  that  part  of 
man  which  ftands  prominent  in  his  face, — and 
which  painters  fay,  in  good  jolly  nofes  and  well- 
proportioned  &ces,  (hould  comprehend  a  full 

tliird ; 
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tliird; — t]iat,is,  meafured  downwards  from  the 

leUiiig  oji  oFthe  hair. 

-W  hat  a  hie  of  it  has  an  author,  at  this 


pals  ! 


CII  A  V.   xxxiv. 


IT  is  a  hngular  blelTmg,  that  nature  ha^ 
fornVd  the  niuid  of  man  with  the  fame  happy 
backwardnel's  and  reniteney  agalnft  convi6tlon, 
uhich  is  obferved  in  old  dogs, — *'  of  not  learn- 
"  ins:  new  tricks." 

A\  hat  a   thnttlccock   of  a  fellow  would  the 
greatelt  philofopher  that  ever  exifted  be  whilk'd 
into  at  once,  did  he  read  fuch  books,  and  obferve 
fuch  fa6ts,  and  think  fuch  thoughts,  as  would' 
eternally  be  making  him  change  lides! 

Now,  my  father,  as  I  told  you  laft  year,  de- 
tti(ied  all  this: — He  pick'd  up  an  opinion,  Sir, 
as  a  man  in  a  Hate  of  nature  picks  up  an  apple: 
—it  becomes  his  own; — and  if  he  is  a  man  of 
fpirit,  he  would  lofe  his  life  rather  than  give  it 
up. 

1  am  aware  that  Didius,  the  great  civilian, 
will  conted  this  point,  and  cry  out  againft  me, 
AV'hence  comes  this  man's  right  to  this  apple  ? 
tx  confeffoj  he  will  fay, — things  were  in  a  Itate 
of  nature; — the  apple  is  as  much  Frank's  apple 
Jis  John's. — Pray,  Mr.  Shandy,  what  patent  has 
he  to  ihew  for  it  ?  and  how  did  it  be^rin  to  be 
his  ?  was  it  when  he  fet  his  heart  upon  it  ?  or 
when  he  gathered  it  ?  or  when  he  chew'd  it  ?  or 
when  he  roafted  it  ?  or  w  hen  he  peeFd,  or  when 
he  brought  it  home  ?  or  when  he  digefted  ? — or 
when  he  . — r-  ?• — For  'tis  plain,  Sir,  if  the  firft 

s  3  picking 
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picking  up  of  the  apple,  made  it  not  his, — that 
no  ful/requcnt  act  could. 

Brother  Didius,  Tribonius  \vill  anfwer — (now 
Tribonius  the  civiUan  and  chnrch  lawyer's  beard 
being  three  inches  and  a  liah',  and  three-eighths 
longer  than   Didius   his   beard, — I'm   glad  he 
takes  up  the  cudgeL  for  me;  fo  1  give  myfelf 
no  farther  trouble  about  the  aiilwer.) — Brother 
Didius,  Tribonius  will  fu}^,  it  is  a  decreed  cafe,^ 
as  you  may  find  it  in  the  fragments  of  Grego- 
rius  and  liermogines's  codes,  and  in  all  the  codes 
from  JultinitMi's  down  to  the  codes  of  Louis  and 
Res  Eaax, — ^That  the  fvveat  of  a  man's  brows, 
and  the  exfudations  of  a  man's  brains,  are  as 
much   a  man's  own  pro})erty  as   the   breeches 
upon  his  backlide; — which  lliirl  exiadi»tions,  &c. 
being  dropp'd  upon  the  faid  apple  by  the  labour 
of  finding  it,  and  ;>ickiiig  it  up;  and  b /r.ig  more- 
over indiiibl.il;iv  waited,  and  as  indiUclLiljlv  an- 
nex'd,  by  t!i  j  dicker  up,  to  the  thing  pick'd  up, 
carried  home,  roaitcti,  peelM,  eaten,  digefted, 
and  Ko  on, — 'tis  evident  that  the  gatherer  of  the 
apple,  in  fo  doing,  has  mix'd  up  fomething  which 
was  his  own,  with  the  apple  which  was  not  his 
own;  by  which  means  he  has  acquired  a  pro-- 
perty ; — or,  in  other  words,  the  apple  is  John  s 
apple: 

J5y  the  fame  learned  chain  of  reafoning  my 
father  ftood  up  for  all  his  opinions:  he  haa 
fj)ared  no  pains  in  picking  them  up;  and  the 
more  they  lay  out  of  the  common  way,  the  bet-» 
ter  ftill  was  his  title. — No  mortal  claimed  them; 
they  had  colt  him,  moreover,  as  ntiuch  labour  in 
cooking  and  digeiting  as  in  the  cafe  above;  fo 
thai  ihey  might  well  and  trul^  be  faid  to  be  of 

his 
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his  own  goods  and  chattels. — Accordingly  he 
ht'lJ  faft  by  'em,  botli  by  teeth  and  claws, — 
Mould  fly  to  whatever  he  could  lay  his  hands  on, 
—and,  in  a  word,  would  intrench  and  Ibrtity 
them  round  with  as  nianv  circumvallations  and 
oreaft-works  as  my  uncle  Toby  would  a  citadel. 

There  was  one  plaguy  rub  m  the  way  of  this: 
-- — the  fcarcity  of  materials  to  make  any  thing  of 
a  defence  with,  in  cafe  of  a  fmart  attack;  inaf- 
inuch  as  few  men  of  great  genius  had  exercifed 
tlieir  parts  in  writing  books  upon  the  fubjeft  of 
great  nofes,     l>y  the  trotting  of  my  lean  horfe, 
the  thing  is  incredible!  and  I  am  quite  loft  in 
TYiv  underftandinu,  when  I  am  coniidering:  what 
^,  treafure  of  precious  time  and  talents  together 
iias  been  wafted  upon  worfe  fubjects, — and  how 
iriiany  millions  of  books,  in  all  languages,  and  in 
^11  poflible  types  and  bindings,  have  been  iabri- 
coated  on  points  not  half  fo  much  tending  to  the 
^inity  and  peace-making  of  the  world!  What 
xvas  to  be  had,  however,  he  fet  the  greater  ftore 
l)y ;  and  though  my  father  would  oft  times  fport 
Avith  my  uncle  Toby's  library, — which,  by  the 
I) ye,  was  ridiculous  enough, — ^\'et  at  the  very 
lame  time  he  did  it,  he  collefted  every  book  and 
treatife   which  had   been  fyftematically  wrot^ 
^ipon  uofes,  with  as  much  care  as  my  honeft 
cincle  Toby  had  done  thofe  upon  military  archi- 
tecture.— 'Tis  true,  a  much  lei's  tal)le  would  have 
jield  then) ; — but  that  was  not  thy  tranfgrefiion, 
iny  dear  uncle. — 

Here, but  why  here, — rather  than  in  any 

other  part  of  my  ftory? 1  am  not  able  to 

tell : but  here  it  is my  heart  (tops  me 

to  pay  to  thee,  my  dear  uncle  Toby,  once  for 

'  ^  s  4  ^^ 
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all,  the  tribute  I  owe  thy  goodnefs. — Here  let 
me  thruft  my  chair  aiide,  and  kneel  down  upon 
the  ground,  whiHt  I  am  pouring  forth  the  warmed 
lentiment  of  love  for  thee,  and  veneration  for 
the  excellency  of  thy  character,  that  ever  virtue 
and  nature  kindled  in  a  nephew's  bofom. — Peace 
and  comfort  rell  for  evermore  upon  thy  head ! 
-—Thou  enviedft  no  mans  comforts, — infultedft 
no  man's  opinions; — thou  blackenedlt  no  man's 
character, — devouredil  no  man's  bread  !  Gently, 
with  faithful  Trim  behind  thee,  didft  thou  ram- 
ble round  the  little  circle  of  thy  pleafures,  Joft- 
ling  no  creature  in  thy  way :  for  each  one's  for- 
rows  thou  hadft  a  tear; — for  each  man's  need 
thou  hadft  a  IhiUina;. 

Whilft  1  am  worth  one  to  pay  a  weeder, — 
thy  path  from  thy  door  to  tliy  bowling-green 
Ihall  never  be  grown  up. — Whilll  there  is  a  rood 
and  a  half  of  land  in  the  Shandy  family,  thy 
fortifications,  my  dear  uncle  Toby,  ihall  never 
be  demolilli'd. 


CHAP.     XXXV. 


MY  father's  colle6lion  was  not  great;  but,  to 
make  amends,  it  was  curious ;  and  confequently 
he  was  fome  time  in  making  it :  he  had  the  great 
(prtune,  however,  to  fet  off  well,  in  getting  Bruf-* 
canjbille's  prologue  upon  long  nofes,  almoft  for 
nothing ; — for  he  gave  no  more  for  Brufcambillei 
than  three  half-crowns;  owing  indeed  to  the 
ftronff  faqcy  which  the  llall-man  faw  my  father 
had  for  the  bdok,  the  moment  he  laid  his  hands 
upon  it.— Ti^e^re  are  not  three  BrufcambiUes  in 

Clvriftendom, 
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Chriftenclom,  faid  the  ftall-man,  except  what  are 
chain'cl  up  in  the  hbraries  of  the  curious.  My 
father  flung  down  the  money  as  quick  as  hght- 
ning, — took  Brufcambille  into  his  bofom, — hied 
home  from  Piccadilly  to  Coleman-Street  with  it, 
as  he  would  have  hied  home  with  a  treafure, 
Hithout  taking  his  hand  once  oft'  from  Brufcam*- 
bille  all  the  way. 

To  thofe  w  ho  do  not  yet  know  of  which  gen- 
der Brufcambille  is, — inafmuch  as  a  prologue 
Upon  long  nofes  might  ealily  be  done  by  either, 
— ^'twill  be  no  obje6tion  againfl  the  limile — to 
to  fay,  That  when  my  father  got  home,  he  fcH 
laced  himfelf  with  lirufcambille  after  the  man- 
tier  in  which,  'tis  ten   to  one,  your  Worfhip  fo- 
luced  yourfelf  with  your  firft  miflrefs; — that  is, 
IVom  morning  even  unto  night :  which,  by  the 
Ijye,  how  delighful  foever  it  may  prove  to  the 
Cinamomto, — is  of  little  or  no  entertainment  at 
5^11  to  bv-llanders. — ^"J  ake  notice,  I  go  no  farther 
Avith  the  ilmile  ; — my  father's  eye  was  greater 
than    his   appetite, — his  zeal   greater  than  his 
Icnowledge ; — he  cooFd, — his  affections  became 

cJivided ; he  got  hold  of  Prignitz, — purchaled 

f^croderus,  Andrea  Paraeus,  Bouchet's  Evening 
Conferences,  and,  above  all,  the  great  and  learn- 
ed Hafen  Slawkenbergius ;  of  which,  as  I  fliall 
liave  much  to  fay  by  and  by, — I  will  fay  nothing 
^ow. 


CHAP.  XXXVI. 


OF  all  the  tra6ls  my  father  was  at  the  pains 
to  procure  and  ftudy,  in  fupport  of  his  hypo- 
thecs, there  was  not  any  one  wherein  he  felt  a 
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more  cniel  difappointmciit  at  firit,  than  in  the 
celebrated  Dialogic  between  Pamphacjiis  and 
Codes,  written  l>y  the  chalte  pen  ol'  the  great 
ami  venerable  llirafmus,  upon  the  various  ufes 
and  feafonablc  applications  of  Ijnj;  noft s.  i  ■ 
Ko'vv  don't  lot  Satan,  my  dear  girl,  in  this  chap* 
ttr,  take  advjmtage  ot  any  one  Ipot  of  rifli^ 
ground  to  get  afiridc  oi"  your  imagination,  if 
you  Ccin  any  ways  help  it ;  or,  if  he  is  ib  nintble 
;:.s  ro  Hip  on, — let  me  beg  of  you,  like  an  Mi- 
1 'irivVl  till}',  tofrijk  it,  Jqid^t  it'i  to  jump  if^  to 
rear  it,  to  lx)und  it — and  to  kick  it^  with  long 
kicks  and  fhirt  kicks^  till,  like  Tickletoby's  mare, 
yoxi  break  a  ftrap  or  a  crupper,  and  throw  his 

\Vo/fl)ip  into  the  dirt. You  need  not  kill 

him. — 

— And  pray,  who  was  'Fickletoby **thare 
— Tis  juii-  as  difcreditable  and  unfoliolar-lL 
qucRion,  Sir,  as  to  have?  alked  what  year 
vrb.  con.)  the  fecond  Punic  war  broke  out.- — 

^Vho  was  Tickletoby^s  mare ! Uead>  yekd^ 

read,  read,  my  unlearned  reader!  read,4-^,  by 
the  knowledge  of  the  great  Saint  ]^ara|^ome- 
non, — 1  tell  you  liefore-hand,  vou  biKll)Mitter 
throw  down  the  book  at  once ;  for  wi^fout  much 
reading,  by  which  your  llevore.ncc  know's  I  mean 
imich  kno:i;l€dgc,  you  will  no  more  be  able  to 
penetrate  the  moral  of  the  next  marl^te^  P^g^ 
(motley  emblem  of  my  work!)  tbtfi  thii* world 
vrith  all  its  ft^acity  ha:s  been  able  to  unravel  the 
many  opinions,  Iranlkciions,  and' truths  which 
ftill  Ue  myftically  hid  under  the  dark  veil  of  the 
black  om. 
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CHAP.    XXXVII. 

■ 

*•  KIHIL  me  pcenltct  hujns  naji^''  quoth  Puin- 
hagus  ;-^that  is, — "  ^ly  noie  has  been  the 
laliin^*  of  me/' "  A  cc  eft  cur  pceniteat,''  re- 
lies Codes ;  that  is,  "  How  the  deuce  Ihould 
10^  a  nolo  f^I?'' 

(The  doctrine,  you  fee,  was  laid  down  by  Eraf* 

S~  \y  as  my  father  wiihed  it,  with  the  utmoli 
iinefs;  but  my  father's  difappointment  wa.s, 
r  finding  nothing  more  from  fo  able  a  pen,  but 
le  bare  fiui  itfelf ;  without  any  of  that  ipecu- 
ti/le  fubtilty  or  anil)i(Iexterity  of  ar<;umenta- 
on  upon  it,  which  Heaven  had  befiowed  upon 
lan,  on  purpofe  to  inveftigate  Truth,  and  iight 
T/her  on  all  fides. — My   father  pifli'd   and 

jgh'd    at   firil    molt   terribly. Tis  worth 

metliing  to  have  a  good  name.  As  the  dia- 
gne  was  of  Erafmus,  my  father  foon  came  to 
iinfelf,  and  read  it  over  and  over  again  with 
•eat  application,  Itudying  every  word  and  every 
liable  of  it,  tln-o'  and  thro',  in  its  moli  ftrict 
id  literal  interpretation. — IJe  could  ftill  make 
>thing  of  it,  that  way.  Afayhap,  there  is  more 
eant  than  is  laid  in  it,  quoth  my  father. — Licarn- 
1  men,  brother  Toby,  don't  w  rite  dialogues  up- 
i  long  notes  for  notliing. — I'll  ftudy  the  mvi- 
c  and  the  allegoric  fenle. — Here  is  fome  room 
I  turn  a  man's  felf  in,  brother. 

]My  father  read  on. 

Now,  I  find  it  needful  to  inform  your  Reve- 
jnces  and  Worfliips,  that  beiidesthe  many  nau- 
cal  ufes  of  long  iiofes  enumerated  by  Erafhius, 

the 
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the  dialogift  affirraeth.  That  a  long  nofe  is  not 
without  its  domeftic  conveniences  alfo  ;  Ibr  that, 
in  a  cafe  of  diftrefs, — and  for  want  of  a  pair  of 
bellows,  it  will  do  excellently  well,  ad  ixcitandum^ 
focum  (to  ftir  up  the  fire.) 

Nature  had  been  prodigal  in  her  gifts  to  my 
father  beyond  meafure,  and  had  fown  the  feeds 
of  verbal  criticifm  as  deep  within  him,  as  flie  had 
done  the  feeds  of  all  other  knowledge  ; — fo  that 
he  had  got  out  his  penknife,  and  was  trying 
experiments  upon  the  fentence,  to  fee  if  he  could 
not  fcratch  fome  better  fenfe  into  it. — I've  got 
within  a  fingle  letter,  brother  Toby,  cried  my 

father,  of  Erafmus  his  myftic  meaning. You 

are  near  enough,  brother,  replied  my  uncle,  in 

all  confcience. Pftiaw !    cried  my   father, 

fcratching  on, — I  might  as  well  be  feven  miles 
off.-— IVe  done  it, — faid  my  father,  fnapping  his 
fingers.  See,  my  dear  brother  Toby,  how  I  have 

mended  the  fenfe. But  you  have  marr  d  a 

word,  rephed  my  uncle  Toby. My  father 

put  on  his  fpe6lacles, — bit  his  lip, — and  tore  out 
the  leaf  in  a  paifion. 


CHAP.    XXXVIII. 


O  Slawkenbergius  !  thou  faithful  analy- 
zer of  my  Difgrazias, — thou  fad  foreteller  of  fo 
many  of  the  whips  and  fhort  turns  which  in  one 
ftage  or  other  of  my  life  have .  come  (lap  upon 
me  from  the  (hortnefs  of  my  nofe,  and  no  other 
caufe,  that  I  am  confeious  of, — tell  me,  Slawken- 
bergius !  what  fecret  impulfe  was  it  ?  what  in- 
tonation 


OF  TRISTRAM  SIIANDY\  27 1 

tondtion  of  voice  ?  whence  came  it  ?  liOw  did  it 
found  in  thy  ears  ? — art  thou  aire  thou  heard'ft 
it  ? — which  tirft  cried  out  to  thee, — Go, — Slaw- 
kenberglus  !  dedicate  the  labours  of  thy  hfe, — 
iiecrlefct  thy  paftimes, — call  forth  all  the  powers 
and  faculties  of  thy  nature, — macerate  thyfelf  in 
the  fervice  of  mankind,  and  write  a  grand  Fono 
for  them,  upon  the  fubjeft  of  their  nofes. 

How  the  communication  was  conveyed  into 
Slawkenbergius's  fenforium, — fo  that  Slawken- 
beriiius  Ihould  know  whole  fing-er  touched  the 
key, — and  whofe  hand  it  was  that  blew  the  bel- 
lows,—as  Hafen  Slawkenbergius  has  been  dead 
and  laid  in  his  grave  above  fourfcore  and  ten 
^ears, — ^we  can  only  raife  conjeflures. 

Slawkenbergius  was  play'd  upon,  for  aught  I 
know,  like  one  of  Whitelield's  difciples : — that 
is,  with  fuch  adi(tin6t  intelligence.  Sir,  of  which 
of  the  two  mafcers  it  was  that  had  been  prac- 
tifiiig  upon  his  i njiru merit ^ — as  to  make  all  rea* 
ibniuij  upon  it  needlefs. 

— ■ — For  in  the  account  which  Hafen^  Slaw- 
Ivcnbergius  gives  the  world  of  his  motives  and 
occafions  for  writing,  and  fpending  fo  many 
3^ears  of  his  life  upon  this  one  work, — towards 
the  end  of  his  prolegomena ;  which,  by  the  bye, 
lliould  have  come  lirR, — but  the  bookbinder  has 
niofl  injudicioiiflv  placed  it  betwixt  the  analy- 
tical contents  of  the  book  and  the  book  itfelf,-— 
lie  informs  his  reader.  That  ever  fince  he  had 
zxrrlved  at  the  age  of  difcernment,  and  was  able 
to  lit  doMu  coolly,  and  confider  within  himfelf 
the  true  ftate  and  condition  of  man, — and  dif- 
^nguilh  the  main  end  and  defign  of  his  being ; 
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— to  fhorten  my  tranflation,  for  Slawken- 
bergius's  l30ok  is  in  Latin,  and  not  a  little  pro- 
lix in  this  pafllige ; — ever  fince  I  underftood, 
quoth  Slawkenbergius,  any  thing, — or  rather 
what  was  what, — and  could  perceive  that  the 
point  of  long  nofes  hud  been  too  lool'ely  handled 
by  all  who  had  gone  before,; — have  1  Slawken- 
bergius, felt  a  ftrong  impulfe,  with  a  mighty  and 
unrefillible  call  within  me,  to  gird  up  myi'elf  to 
this  undertaking;. 

And  to  do  juftice  to  Slawkenbergius,  he  has 
entered  the  lilt  with  a  ftronger  lance,  and  taken 
a  much  larger  career  in  it,  than  any  one  man 
who  had  ever  entered  it  before  him  ; — and  in- 
deed, in  many  refpe6ls,  deferves  to  be  en-nidi  d 
as  a  prototype  for  all  writers  of  voluminous 
Avorks  at  leali,  to  model  their  books  by ; — for  he 
has  taken  in.  Sir,  the  whole  fubjeft, — examined 
every  part  of  it  dialeBicallyj — then  brought  it 
into  full  day;  dilucidating  it  with  all  the  Kglit 
which  either  \\w.  collifion  of  his  own  natural  parts 
could  lirike, — or  the  profoundelt  knowledge  of 
the  fciences  had  impowered  him  to  caftupon  it; 
collating,  collecting,  and  compiling ; — begging, 
borrow i Jig,  and  ftealing,  as  he  went  along,  all 
that  had  been  wrote  or  wrangled  thereupon  in 
the  fchools  and  porticos  of  the  learned ;  fo  that 
Slawkenbergius  his  book  may  properly  be  con- 
fidered,  not  only  as  a  model, — but  as  a  thorough- 
ftitched  DIGKST  and  regular  inftitute  of  nofes, 
comprehending  in  it  all  that  is  or  can  be  needful 
to  be  known  about  them. 

For  this  caufe  it  is  that  I  forbear  to  fpeak  of 
fo  many  (otherwife)  valuable  books  and  treatifes 

of 


OF  TRISTRAM  SHANDY.  «7S 

of  my  father's  collefting,  wrote  either  plump  up* 
on  nofes,— or  collaterally  touching  them  ; — fuch 
for  inftance  as  Prionitz,  now  lying  upon  the  table 
hefore  me,  who  with  infinite  learning,  and  from 
the  moft  candid  and  fcholar-like  examination  of 
above  four  thoufand  different  ikuUs,  in  upwards 
of  twenty  charnel-houfes  in  Silefia,  which  he  had 
rummaged,— has  informed  us,  that  the  menfu- 
ration  and  configuration  of  the  ofleous  or  bony 
parts  of  human  nofes,  in  any  given  tra6t  of  coun- 
try, except  Crim  Tartary,  where  they  are  all 
crufh'd  down  by  the  thumb,  fo  that  no  judgment 
can  be  formed  upon  them, — are  much  nearer 
alike  than  the  world  imagines ; — the  difference 
amongfl  them  being,  he  fays,  a  more  trifle,  not 
worth  taking  notice  of; — but  that  the  fize  and 
jollity  of  every  individual  nofe,  and  by  which  one 
nofe  ranks  above  another,  and  bears  a  higher 
price,  is  owing  to  the  cartilaginous  and  mufcular 
parts  of  it,  into  whofe  du6ts  and  linufes  the  blood 
and  animal  fpirits  being  impell'd  and  driven  by 
the  warmth  and  force  of  the  imagination,  which  is 
but  a  flep  from  it  (bating  the  cafe  of  idiots,  whom 
Prignitz,  who  had  hved  many  years  in  Turkey, 
luppofes  under  the  more  immediate  tutelage  of 
Heaven) — it  fo  happens,  and  ever  mult,  fays 
Prignitz,  that  the  excellency  of  the  nofe  is  in  a 
direft  arithmetical  proportion  to  the  excellency 
of  the  wearer  s  fancy. 

It  is  for  the  fame  reafon ;  that  is,  becaufe  'tis 
all  comprehended  in  Slawkenbergius,  that  I  fay 
nothing  like^^ife  of  Scroderus  (Andrea)  who,  all 
'tile  world  knows,  fet  himfclf  to  oppugn  Prignitz 
great  violence  ;---proving  it  m  his  own  way, 

VOL.  I.  T  lax^ 
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firfl  logically,  and  then  by  a  feries  of  (lubbom 
fa6ts>  "  That  fo  far  was  Pngnitz  from  the  truth, 
in  affirming  that  the  fancy  begat  the  nofe,  that, 
on  the  contrary, — the  nofe  begat  the  fancy." 

— ^The  learned  ful'pefted  Scroderus  of  an  in- 
decent fophifm  in  this  ; — and  Prignitz  cried  out 
aloud  in  the  difpute,  that  Scroderus .  had  fViifted 
the  idea  upon  him; — but  Scroderus  went  on 
maintaining  his  theiis. 

My  father  was  jufl  balancing  within  himfelf, 
which  of  the  two  fides  he  fhould  take  in  this 
affair ;  w  hen  Ambrofe  Parseus  decided  it  in  a 
moment,  and,  by  overthrowing  the  fyflems,  both 
of  Prignitz  and  Scroderus,  drove  my  father  out 
of  both  fides  of  the  controveriy  at  once. 

Be  witnefs, 

I  don't  acquaint  the  learned  reader — in  faying 
it, — I  mention  it  only  to  fhew  the  learned,  I 
know  the  fa£t  myfelf, 

That  this  Ambrofe  Para^us  was  chief  furgeon 
and  nofe-mender  to  Francis  the  Ninth  of  France ; 
and  in  high  credit  with  him  and  the  two  pre- 
ceding, or  fucceeding  kings  (I  know  not  which) 
— and  that,  except  in  the  flip  he  made  in  his 
ftory  of  Taliacotius's  nofes,  and  his  manner  of 
fettmg  them  on,— ^-he  was  efleemed  by  the  whole 
college  of  phyficians  at  that  time,  as  more  know- 
ing in  matters  of  nofes,  than  any  one  who  had 
ever  taken  them  in  hand. 

Now,  Ambrofe  Paraeus  convinced  my  &ther, 
that  the  true  and  efficient  caufe  of  what  bad  en- 
gaged fo  much  the  attention  of  the  world,  and 
upon  which  Prignitz  and  Scroderus  had  wafted 
fo  much  learning  and  fine  partSi-^was  neither 
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this  ndr  that ; — but  that  the  length  and  good-' 
nefs  of  the  nofe  was  owing  limply  to  the  Ibftnefs 
and  flaccidity  in  the  nurle's  breaft, — as  the  flat-- 
nel's  and  Ihortnefs  of  puifne  nolbs  was  to  the' 
firmnefs  and  elaftic  repuUion  of  the  fame  organ 
of  nutrition  in  the  hale  and  lively; — which,  tho' 
happy  for  the  woman,  was  the  undoing  of  the 
child,  inafmuch  as  his  nofe  was  fo  fnubb'd,  fo 
rebutF'd,  fo  rebated,  and  fo  refrigerated  thereby, 
as  never  to  arrive  ad  menfuram  fuam  legitimam ; 
— but  that  in  cafe  of  flaccidity  and  foftnefs  of 
the  nurfe  or  mother's  breaft — by  finking  into  it, 
quoth  Paraeus,  as  into  fo  much  butter,  the  nofe 
>vas  comforted,  nourifli'd,  plump'd  up,  refrefli'd, 
refociilated,  and  fet  a  growing  for  ever. 

I  have  but  two  things  to  obferve  of  Paraeus ; 
£rft.  That  he  proves  and  explains  all  this  with 
the  utmoft  chaflity  and  decorum  of  expreffion : 
' — for  which,  may  his  foul  for  ever  reft  in  peace! 

And,  fecondly,  That  befides  the  fyftems  of 
I^rignitz  and  Scroderus,  which  Ambrole  Paneus 
his  hypothefis  etfe6tually  overthrew, — it  over- 
threw at  the  fame  time  the  fyftem  of  peace  and 
liarmony  of  our  family;  and  for  three  days  to- 
gether, not  only  embroiled  matters  between  my 
^ther  and  my  mother,  but  turn'd  likewife  the 
whole  houfe  and  every  thing  in  it,  except  my 
uncle  Toby,  quite  upiide  down. 

Such  a  ridiculous  tale  of  a  difpute  between  a 
nian  and  his  wife,  never  furely.  in  any  age  or 
country,  got  vent  through  the  key-hole  of  a 
llreet-door. 

My  mother,  you  muft  know, ^but  I  have 

^ty  things  more  neceii&ry  to  let  you  know  firft ; 
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— I  have  a  hundred  difficulties  which  I  have 
promifed  to  clear  up,  and  a  thoufand  diftrefles 
and  donieilic  mifadventure^i  crowding  in  upon 
me  thick  and  threefold,  one  upon  the  neck  of 
lanother.  A  cow  broke  in  (to-morrow  morning) 
to  my  uncle  Toby^s  fortifications,  and  eat  up  two 
rations  and  a  half  of  dried  grafs,  tearing  up  the 
fods  with  it,  which  faced  liis  horn-work  and  co- 
vered way. ^^rrim  mfifts  upon  being  tried  by 

a  court-martial, — the  cow  to  be  Ihot, — Slop  to 
be  crucifix  d^ — myfelf  to  be  trijtramd^  and  at 
my  very  baptifm  made  a  martyr  of; — poor  un-* 
happy  Devils  that  we  all  are ! — I  want  fwad- 
dling;— but  there  is  no  time  to  be  loft  in  excla- 
mations,— I  have  left  my  father  lying  acrofs  his 
bed,  and  uncle  Toby  in  his  old  fringed  chair, 
fitting  befide  him,  and  promifed  I  would  go  back 
to  them  in  half  an  hour;  and  five-and-thirty 
minutes  are  laps'd  already. Of  all  the  per- 
plexities a  mortal  author  was  ever  feen  in, — ^this 
certainly  is  the  greateft ;  for  I  have  Hafen  Slaw- 
kenbergius's  folio,  Sir,  to  finifh ; — a  dialogue  be- 
tween my  father  and  my  uncle  Toby,  upon  the 
folution  of  Prignitz,  Scroderus,  Ambrofe  Paraeust 
Panocrates,  and  Grangoufier  to  relate; — ^a  tale 
out  of  Slawkenbergius  to  tranflate ;  and  all  this 
in  five  minutes  lefs  than  no  time  at  all. — Such  a 
head ! — ^would  to  Heaven  my  enemies  only  fkw 
the  iniide  of  it. 


CHAP.    XXXIX. 

THERE  was  not  any  one  fcene  more  enlBr^ 
ining  in  our  f9xmly;--HUid  to  da  it  jjKi^ce  ia^ 
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tills  point, — I  here  put  off  my  cap  and  lay  it 
upon  the  table,  clofe  befide  my  ink-horn,  on 
purpofe  to  make  my  declaration  to  the  world 
concerning  this  one  article  the  more  folemn, — 
l.Tiat  I  believe,  in  my  foul  (unlefs  my  love  and 
partiality  to  my  underftanding  blinds  me)  the 
hand  of  the  Supreme  Maker  and  Firft  Defigner 
of  all  things,  never  made  or  put  a  family  toge- 
ther (in  that  period  at  leaft  of  it  which  I  have 
fat  down  to  write  the  ftory  of) — where  the  cha- 
raffcers  of  it  were  caft  or  contrafted  with  fo  dra* 
matic  a  fehcity  as  ours  was,  for  this  end ;  or  in 
which  the  capacities  of  affording  fuch  exquifite 
fcenes,  and  the  powers  of  fhifting  them  perpe- 
tually from  morning  to  night,  were  lodged  and 
entrufted  with  fo  unlimited  a  confidence,  as  in 
the  Shandy  Family, 

Not  any  one  of  thefe  was  more  diverting,  I 
fay,  in  this  whimfical  theatre  of  ours, — than 
what  frequently  arofe  out  of  this  felf-fame  chap- 
ter of  long  nofes, — efpecially  when  my  father  s 
imagination  was  heated  with  the  enquiry,  and 
nothing  would  ferve  him  but  to  heat  my  uncle 
Toby's  too. 

.  My  uncle  Toby  would  give  my  father  all  poffi- 
l>le  fsdT  play  in  this  attempt ;  and  with  infinite  pa-- 
tience  would  fit  fmoking  his  pipe  for  whole  hours 
together,  whilfl  my  father  was  pra6tifing  upon  his 
liead,  and  trying  every  acceffible  avenue  to  drive 
Prignitz  and  Scroderus's  folutions  into  it, 

whether  they  were  above  my  uncle  Toby's 
Teafon, — or  contrary  to  it, — or  that  his  brain 
>iras  hke  damp  tinder,  and  no  fpark  could  pof- 
libly  take  hold;  or  that  it  was  fo  full  of  faps» 
mines,  blinds,  curtains,  and  fuch  militaTy  d\S* 
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qualifications  to  his  feeing  clearly  intx)  Prignitz 
and  Scroderus's  doftrines,  —  I  fay  not; — let 
fchoolmen, — fcuUions, — anatomifts,  and  engi- 
neers, fight  for  it  among  themfelves. 

*lVas  ibme  misfortune,  1  make  no  doubt,  in 
this  affair,  that  my  father  had  every  word  of  it 
to  tranllate  for  the  benefit  of  my  uncle  Toby* 
and  render  out  of  Slawkenbergius's  Latin,  of 
which,  as  he  was  no  great  mafter,  his  tranilation 
was  not  always  of  the  pureft, — and  generally 
lead  fo  where  'twas  moll  wanted. — This  natu-* 
rally  open'd  a  door  to  a  fecond  misfortune;— 
that  in  the  warmer  paroxyfms  of  his  zeal  to  open 
my  uncle  Toby's  eyes, — my  fathers  ideas  ran 
on  as  much  fafter  than  the  tranflation,  as  the 
tranilation  outmoved  my  uncle  Toby's : — neither 
the  one  or  the  other  added  much  to  the  perfpi-^ 
cuity  of  my  father's  lecture. 


CHAP.    XL. 

THE  gift  of  ratiocination  and  making  iyllo- 
gifms, — 1  mean  in  man, — for  in  fuperior  clafTes 
of  being,  fuch  as  angels  and  fpirits, — 'tis  all 
done,  may  it  pleafe  your  Worftiips,  as  they  tell 
me,  by  intuition; — and  beings  inferior,  as 
your  Woriliips  all  know,  —  fyliogize  by  their 
nofe :  though  there  is  an  ifland  fwimming  in  the 
fea  (though  not  altogether  at  its  eafe)  whofe  in* 
habitants,  if  my  intelligence  deceives  me  not,  are 
fo  won^leri'uUy  gifted,  as  to  fyliogize  after  the 
fame  faftuon,  and  oft-times  to  make  very  well  out 

too : but  that's  neither  here  ijwr  ther^ ; — 

The 
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The  gift  of  doing  it  as  it  ftiould  be,  amongft 
us,  or,  the  great  and  principal  acl  of  ratiocina- 
tion in  man,  as  logicians  tell  us,  is  the  finding 
out  the  agreement  or  difagreement  of  two  ideas 
one  with  another,  by  the  inter\  ention  of  a  third 
(called  the  medius  terminus) ;  jult  as  a  man,  as 
Locke  well  obferves,  by  a  yard,  finds  two  mens 
nine-pin-alleys  to  be  of  the  lame  length,  which 
could  not  be  brought  together,  to  meafure  their 
equality,  hy  Jiijcta-pq/itmi. 

Had  the  fame  great  rcaloner  looked  on,  as 
my  father  illullrated  his  fyftems  of  nofes,  and 
obferved  my  uncle  1  oby's  deportment, — what 
great  attention  he  gave  to  every  word ; — and  as 
oft  as  he  took  liis  pipe  from  his  mouth,  with  what 
wonderful  ferioufnei's  he  contemplated  the  length 
of  it ! — furveying  it  tranfverfely  as  he  held  it 
betwixt  his  finger  and  his  thumb; — then  fore- 
right, — then  this  way,  and  then  that,  in  all  its 
pollible  dire6lions  and  fore-lhortenings,  —  he 
would  have  concluded  my  uncle  Toby  had  got 
hold  of  the  medius  terminus,  and  was  iyllogizing 
and  mealbring  with  it  the  truth  of  each  hypo- 
thefis  of  long  nofes,  in  order,  as  my  fether  laid 
them  before  him.  This,  by  the  bye,  was  more 
than  my  father  wanted : — his  aim  in  all  the  pains 
he  was  at  in  thefe  philofophic  leftures, — was  ta 
enable  my  uncle  'loby  not  to  di/cufs  but  com-' 
prehend; — to  hold  the  grains  and  Ibruples  of 
learning,  not  to  weigh  them. — My  uncle  Tob}^ 
as  you  will  read  in  the  next  chapter,  did  neither 
the  one  or  the  other. 
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CHAP.    XLI. 

*riS  a  pity,  cried  my  father,  one  winter's 
night,  after  a  three  hours  painful  tranflation  of 
Slawkcnbergius, — ^'tis  a  pity,  cried  my  father, 
putting  my  mother's  thread-paper  into  the  book 
for  a  mark  as  he  fpoke, — that  Truth,  brother 
Toby,  Ihould  (hut  herfelf  up  in  fuch  impregna- 
ble iattneiles,  and  be  fo  obltinate  as  not  to  fur* 
render  herfelf  up  fometimes  upon  the  clofeft 
fiege. — 

Now  it  happened  then,  as  indeed  it  had  often 
done  before,  that  my  uncle  Toby's  fancy,  during 
the  time  of  my  father's  explanation  of  Prignitz 
to  him, — having  nothing  to  ftay  it  there,  had 
taken  a  ihort  flight  to  the  bowling-green  : — his 
body  might  as  well  have  taken  a  turn  there  too; 
— (b  that  with  all  the  femblance  of  a  deep  fchool- 
man  intent  upon  the  meclius  tennimiSy — my  un- 
cle Toby  was  in  fa6t  as  ignorant  of  the  whole 
lecture,  and  all  its  pro's  and  con's,  as  if  my  fa- 
ther had  been  tranllaling  Hafen  Slawkcnbergius 
from  the  Latin  tongue  into  the  Cherokee.  But 
the  word  Jicge^  like  a  ttdifmanic  power,  in  my 
father's  metaphor,  wafting  back  my  uncle  Toby  s 
fancy,  quick  as  a  note  could  follow  the  touch, — 
he  open'd  his  ears; — and  my  father  obfcrving 
that  he  took  his  pipe  out  of  his  mouth,  and 
fhudled  his  chair  nearer  the  table,  as  with  a  de- 
fire  to  profit, — my  father  with  great  pleafure 
began  his  fentence  again, — changing  only  the 
plan,  and  dropping  the  metaphor  of  the  fiege  in 
it,  to  keep  clear  of  fome  dangers  my  father  ap- 
prehended from  it* 
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TTis  a  pity,  laid  my  father,  that  truth  can  only 
be  on  one  lide,  brother  Toby, — conlldering  what 
ingenuity  thefe  learned  men  have  all  iliewn  iu 

their  folutions  of  nofes. Can  nofes  be  dif- 

(blved  ?  replied  my  uncle  Toby. 

— My  father  thruft  back  his  chair, — rofe  up, 
— put  on  his  hat, — took  four  long  ftrides  to  the 
door, — jerked  it  open, — thruft  his  head  half  way 
out, — fliut  the  door  again, — took  no  notice  of 
the  bad  hinge, — returned  to  the  table, — pluck'd 
my  mothers  thread-paper  out  of  Slawkenber- 
gius's  book, — went  haftily  to  his  bureau, — walked 
flowly  back, — twifted  my  mother's  thread-paper 
about  his  thumb, — unbuttoned  his  waiftcoat, — : 
threw  my  mother  s  thread-paper  into  the  fire, 
— bit  her  fattin  pin-cufhion  in  two, — tiU'd  his 
mouth  with  bran, — confounded  it: — ^butmarkl 
— tlie  oath  of  confuiion  was  levell'd  at  my  uncle 
Toby's  brain, — which  was  e'en  confufed  enough 
already ; — the  curfe  came  chai'ged  only  with  thp 
bran; — the  bran,  may  it  pleafe  your  Honours, 
was  no  more  than  powder  to  the  ball. 

^Twas  well  my  father's  paffions  lafted  aotlong; 
for  fo  long  as  they  did  lalt,  they  led  him  a  buTy 
life  ont;  and  it  is  one  of  the  moft  unaccount- 
able problems  that  ever  I  met  with  in  my  obfer- 
vations  of  human  nature,  that  nothing  (hould 
prove  my  father's  mettle  fo  much,  or  make  his 
paffions  go  off  fo  hke  gun-powder,  as  the  unejc* 
pefted  ftrokes  his  fcience  met  with  from  the 
quaint  limplicity  of  my  uncle  Toby's  queftions. 

Had  ten  dozen  of  hornets  ftung  him  behind 

in  fo  many  different  places  all  at  one  time, — he 
could  not  have  exerted  more  mechanical  func* 
tions  iu  fewer  fecoads, — or  ftarted  half  fo  ftiuch. 
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as  with  one  fingle  qiiitre  of  three  words  unfea* 
fonably  popping  in  full  upon  him  in  his  hobby- 
horfical  career. 

Twas  all  one  to  ni}^  uncle  Toby ; — he  fmoked 
his  pipe  on  with  unvaried  compofure; — his  heart 
never  intended  offence  to  his  brother ; — and  as 
his  head  could  feldom  find  out  where  the  fling 
of  it  lay, — he  always  gave  my  father  the  credit 

of  cooling  by  himfelf. He  was  live  minutes 

and  thirty-five  feconds  about  it  in  the  prefent 
cafe. 

By  all  that's  good !  faid  my  father,  fwearing, 
as  he  came  to  himfelf,  and  taking  the  oath  out 
of  Ernulphus's  digefl  of  curfes — (though,  to  do 
my  father  juftice,  it  was  a  fault,  as  he  told  Dr. 
Slop  in  the  affair  of  Ernulphus,  which  he  as  fel- 
dom committed  as  any  man  upon  earth) By 

all  that's  good  and  great !  brother  Toby,  faid 
my  father,  if  it  was  not  for  the  aids  of  philo- 
ibphy,  which  befriend  one  fo  much  as  they  do, — 
you  would  put  a  man  befide  all  temper. — ^AVhy, 
by  the  folut ions  of  nofes,  of  which  I  was  telling 
you,  I  meant,  as  you  might  have  known,  had 
you  fkvoured  me  with  one  grain  of  attention,  the 
various  accounts,  which  learned  men  of  different 
kinds  of  knowledge  have  given  the  world  of  the 

caufes  of  fhort  and  long  nofes. ^There  is  no 

caufe  but  one,  replied  my  uncle  Toby, — why 
one  man's  nofe  is  longer  than  another's,  but  be- 

caufe  that  God  pleafes  to  have  it  fo. ^That  is 

Grangoufier's  folution,  faid  my  father. — Tis 

he,  continued  my  uncle  Toby,  looking  up,  and 
not  .regarding  my  father's  interruption,  who 
makes  us  all,  and  frames  and  puts  us  together  in 
fuch  forms  and  proportions,  and  for  fuch  ends, 
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igreeable  to  his  infinite  wifdom, Tis  » 

account,  cried  my  fether,  but  not  philo- 
cal; — there  is  more  religion  in  it  than  Ibund 
».  1\vas  no  inconfiftent  part  of  my  uncle 
's  chara6ter — that  he  feared  God,  and  re- 
ced  religion. — So  the  moment  my  father 
ed  his  remark, — my  uncle  fell  a  whiftling 
hullero  with  more  zeal  (though  more  out  of 
than  ufual. — 
bat  is  become  of  my  wife's  thread-paper  ? 


CHAP.     XLII. 


3  matter ; — as  an  appenrlage  to  feamftrefly, 
tiread-paper  might  be  of  Ibme  confequencc 
Y  mother ; — of  none  to  my  father  as  a  mark 
lawkenbergius. — Slawkenbergius,  in  every 
of  him,  was  a  rich  treafure  of  inexhaulHble 
ledge  to  my  lather; — he  could  not  open  liim 
{ ;  and  he  would  often  fuy  in  doling  the 
,  I'hat  if  all  the  arts  and  fciences  in  the 
1,  with  the  books  which  treated  of  them, 
loft, — lliould  the  wildom  and  pohcies  of  go- 
ments,  he  would  iay,  through  diliife,  ever 
en  to  be  forgot ;  and  all  that  ftatefmen  had 
B  or  cauied  to  be  written,  upon  the  ftrong 
e  weak  lldes  of  courts  and  kingdoms,  fliould 
be  forgot  alio, — and  Slawkenbergius  only 
—there  would  be  enough  in  him  in  all  con- 
ce,  he  would  i'yy,  to  fet  the  world  a-going 
1.  A  treafure,  therefore,  was  he  indeed! 
iftltute  of  all  that  was  necellary  to  be  known 
)fes,  and  every  thing  elfe  : — at  matin,  noon, 
vefperi  was  Ilaleri  Slawkcubtr^^iua  V\\&  x^;^ 
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purranl  ojjiiaciitii^— in  miibtis  I'liit  projioaiti  semper,  h  joci! 
sfiij,  in  3(.Tii«  viiissiiii  iid  jocos  traiisirc. 

JOAN.   SAnESBSRIF.NSIS, 
lipiscuput  iM^dttH, 
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Mttltitudinis  imperitas  non  fonnido  judicia^  meis  taciien» 
rogo^  parcantopufculis*— in  quibus  ftiit  propodti  femper^ 
aijocis  ad  feria,  in  feriis  viciifiin  ad  jocos  tranfire. 

Joan.  Saresberiensis^ 
EpifcopiLS  Lugdun. 
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SLAWKENBERGII  FABELLA*. 

V  ESP  ERA  qu4dam  frigidula,  pofteriori  in 
parte  menfis  Augufti,  peregrinus,  mulo 
ffifco  (iolore  incidens,  mantic4  a  tergo,  paucis  in- 
dniiis,  binis  calceis,  braccifque  fericis  coccineis 
repleta^  Argentoratum  ingreflfus  eft. 

Militi  eum  percontantl,  quum  portus  intrare 
4ixit^  fe  apud  Naforum  promontorium  fuifTe 
Prancofurtum  proficifci,  et  Argentoratum,  tran 
fitu  ad  lines  Sarmatiae  menfis  intervallo,  rever 
furum. 

Miles  peregrini   in  faciem  fufpexit : — Dj 

boniy  nova  forma  nafi ! 


*  AsHafen  Slawkenbergiusde  Nads  is  extremely  fcarce^- 
it  may  not  be  unacceptable  to  the  learned  reader  to  ie^ 
the  fpecimea  of  a  few  pages  of  his  original :  I  will  makc^ 

not 
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OF 


TRISTRAM    SHANDY,    Gent. 


SLAWKENBERGIUS'S  TALE. 

r'  was  one  cool  refreftiing  evening,  at  the  dole 
of  a  very  fultry  day,  in  the  latter  end  of  the 
month  of  Augufl,  ^hen  a  ftranger,  mounted  up- 
on a  dark  mule,  with  a  fmall  cloak-bag  behind 
him,  containing  a  few  (hirts,  a  pair  of  ihoes,  and 
a  crimfon-fattin  pair  of  breeches,  entered  the 
town  pf  Stralburg. 

He  told  the  centinel,  who  queftioned  him  a^ 
he  entered  the  gates,  that  he  had  been  at  the 
Promontory  of  Nofes — was  going  on  to  Frank- 
fort  and  (hould  be  back  again  at  Stralburg 

that  day  month,  in  his  way  to  the  borders  of 
Crim  Tartary. 

The  centinel  looked  up  into  the  ftranger's  fiice : 

he  never  faw  fuch  a  Nofe  in  his  life  ! 

—I 

no  reiledion  upon  it^  but  that  his  ftory-telling  Latin  it 
much  more  concife  than  his  philofophiO"-<«nd^  I  think^  hat 
more  of  I^atinity  in  it. 
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At  mill  turn  mihi  profiilt,  inquit  peregrinus^ 
carpum  amento  extrahens,  e  quo  pependit  aci — 
naces :  Loculo  manum  inferuit ;  et  masTia  cnut^ 
iirbanitate,  pilei  parte  anteriore  tafta  manu^ 
finidrdy  ut  extendit  dextram,  militi  tlorinum  d< 
dit  et  proceffit. 


Dolet  mihi,  ait  miles,  tympaniftam  nanum  e 
valgum  alloquens,  virum  adeo  urbanum  vaginaim^ 
perdidifle :  itinerari  baud  poterit  nuda  acmaci  ^ 
neque  vaginam  toto  Argentorato,  habilem  inv 

niet. Nullam  unquam  habui,  refpondit 

regrinus  refpiciens feque  comiter  inclinan; 

— ^hoc  more   gefto,  nudam  acinacem   elevao3 
nulo  lente  progrediente^  ut  nafum  tueri  poflim* 


.   Non  immerito,  benigne  peregrine,  refpoiidit^ 
miles. 

Nihili  a^ftimo,  ait  illc  tympanifta,  e  perga-' 
mena  fa6titius  efl. 

-  Prout  chriftianus  fum,  inqtirt  miles,  nafus  ille^ 
ni  fexties  major  fit,  meo  efl'et  confomiis. 
t 

Crepitare  audivi  ait  tympanifta. 
:  Mehercule !  fanguinem  emifit,  refpondit  miles. 

Miferet  me,  inquit  tympanifta,  qui  non  ambo 
tetiffimus ! 

Lodem  temporis  pun6lo,  quo  haec  res  argii- 
iMentata  fuit  inter  militem  et  tympaniftam,  diP* 
Cabatur   ibidem  tubicine  @t   uxore  {\A  c|iu 

4  time 
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*— I  have  made  a  very  good  venture  of  it, 

auoth  the  llranger ; — fo  flipping  his  wrift  out  of 
he  loop  of  a  black  ribbon,  to  which  a  fhort  fey- 
inetar  was  hung,  he  put  his  hand  into  his  pockety 
and  with  great  courtefy  touching  the  fore-part 
of  his  cap  with  his  left  iiand,  as  he  extended  his 
right — he  put  a  florin  into  the  centinel's  hand, 
and  pafled  on. 

It  grieves  me,  faid  the  cenfinel,  fpeaking  to 
a  little  dwarfifli  bandy-legged  drummer,  tha{  fo 
courteous  a  foul  (liould  have  loft  his  fcabbard 
— he  cannot  travel  without  one  to  his  fcymetar; 
and  will  not  be  able  to  get  a  fcabbard  to  fit  it  in 

all  Straiburg.' 1  never  had  onfe,  replied  the 

ftranger,  looking  back  to  the  centinel,  and  put- 
ting his  hand  up  to  his  cap  as  he  fpoke.— ^I  carry 
it,  continued  he,  tha^ :— iiolding  up  his  !tiaked 
.fcyilietar,  his  mule  moving  on  flowly  all  the  time, 
' — on  purpofe  to  defend  my  tiofe.  *     '  ''•  '  ' 

it  is  well  worth  it,  gentle  ftranger,  reefed ''the 
cenftiileL 

-  --^i-^^'Ti^  Tidt  itbrth  a  fmglefllivel^,''(kid  ;the 
bftiidy-te^gd  drUmmer':- — ^tisa'nofq^ffWfdhr 

A«^I- am  h  'Wm^€dthblii^,^^-^exbqM:' that''tt 
fix  times  as  big,-^tTf.^*VL*nbfe,  faid  the  Vieritinel,' 
like  my  own. 

— 1  heard  it  crackle,  faid  the  drummer. 

By  Dunder^  faid  the  centinel,  I  faw  it  bleed. 

•Wh^t  a  pity,  cried  i  the  baitdy-l^gg'd  driini- 
tuer,  we  did  not  both  fouth  it ! 
'     At  the  very  time  tlmt  this  difpute  ^vas  triain-* 
tftiriihgiby  the  centinel  and '  the  tlrummer,— -Was 
Hie  fame  point  debating  betwixt  a  trumpeter  and 

VOL.  I.  u  itLNi\sx- 
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tunc  acceileriint^  et  peregrino  pnctereuntet  re* 
ftiterunt. 

Quantus  nafus !  seque  longus  eft,  ait  tubiciiia, 
ac  tuba. 

£t  ex  eodem  metallo,  ait  tubicen,  velut  fter^ 
ijutamento  auclias. 

Tantum  abeft,  refpondit  ilia,  quod  fiftulam 
dulcedine  vincit^ 

^neu«  eft,  ait  tubicen. 

Nequaquam,  refpondit  uxor. 

Runum  affirmo,  ait  tubicen,  quod  aeneus  eft. 

Rem  penitus  explorabo;  prius,  enim  digito 
tangam,  ait  uxor,  quam  dormivero. 

Mulus  peregrin!  gradu  lento  progreflus  eft,  ut 
unumquodque  verbum  controverfiae,  non  tantum 
inter  militem  et  tympaniftam,  verum  etiam  inter 
tubicinem  et  uxorem  ejus,  audiret. 

Nequaquam,  ait  ille,  in  muli  collum  frsena  der 
mittens,  et  manibus  ambabus  in  pe6ius  pofitis 
f  mulo  lente  progrediente)  nequaquam  ait  Ule  re* 
miciens,  non  neceiTe  eft  ut  res  ifthaec  dilucidata 
roret.  Minime  gentium  !  mens  naftis  n«nquam 
tangetur,  dum  fpiritus  hos  reget  artua— Ad  quid 
agendum  ?  ait  uxor  burgomagiftri. 


.  Peregrinus  illi  non  refpondit.  Votum  &ciebat 
tunc  temporis  San6to  Nicolao;  quo  fa^,  in 
iinum  dextrum  inferens,  e  qu4  negligenter  pe* 
pendit  acinaces,  lento  gradu  proceflit  per  pla* 
team  Argentorati  latam  quae  ad  diverfonum^ 
templo  ex  adverfum  duf:it. 
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►  trumpeter  s  wifej  who  were  juft  then  coming 
[p^  and  had  (lopped  to  fee  the  (Iranger  pafs  by. 

Benedidty  I ^What  a  nofe!    tis  as  long, 

Eiid  the  trumpeter^s  wife^  as  a  trumpet. 

And  of  the  fame  metal,  faid  the  trumpeter,  as 
^ou  hear  by  its  fneezing. 

Tis  as  foft  as  a  flute^  faid  Ihe. 

— ^Tis  brafs,  faid  the  trumpeter. 

^ — Tis  a  pudding^s  end,  laid  his  wife. 

I  tell  thee  again,  faid  the  trumpeter,  'tis  a 
)razen  nofe. 

ni  know  the  bottom  of  it,  faid  the  trumpeter's 
llrife,  for  I  will  touch  it  with  my  finger  before  I 
leep. 

The  ftranger  s  mule  moved  on  at  fo  flow  a  rate, 
liat  he  heard  every  word  of  the  difpute,  not  only 
betwixt  the  centinel  and  the  drummer,  but  be^ 
;wixt  the  trumpeter  and  the  trumpeter  g  wife* 

No !  faid  he,  dropping  his  reins  upon  his 
nule's  neck,  and  laying  both  his  hands  upon  his 
jreaft,  the  one  over  the  other  in  a  faint-like  po- 
ition  (his  mule  going  on  eafily  all  the  time)  No ! 
aid  he,  looking  up, — I  am  not  fuch  a  debtor  to 
the  world, — (landered  and  difappointed  as  I  have 

t)een, — as  to  give  it  that  convi6lion : no ! 

[aid  he,  my  nofe  fliall  never  be  touched  whilft 

Heaven  gives  me  ftrength To  do  what? 

[aid  a  burgomafter's  wife. 

The  ftranger  took  no  notice  of  the  burgomaf- 
ter's  wife ;— he  was  making  a  vow  to  Saint  Ni- 
cholas ;  which  done,  having  uncrofled  his  arms 
jyilJi  the  fame  folemnity  with  which  he  eroded 
4vsm,  he  took  up  the  reins  of  his  bridle  with  his 

u  2  left 
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Peregnnus  mulo  delcendens  (tabulo  incladi, 
et  manticam  inferri  juflit:  quft  aperta  et  cocci- 
neis  fericis  fenioralibus  extraftis  cum  argento  la- 
ciniato  n^/M^ojitaurc,  his  feie  induit,  ftatimque, 
acinaci  in  nianu^  ad  forum  deambulavit. 


Quod  ubi  peregrihus  effet  ingreflus,  uxorent- 
tiibicinis  obviam  euntem  afpicit ;  illico  curfunt:' 
fl66lit,  metuens  ne  nafus  fuus  exploraretur,  at- 
que  ad  diverforium  regreffus  eft — eixuit  fe  vefti- 
bus;  braccas  coccineas  fericas  mdnticsB 
fuit  mulumque  educi  jiifflt. 

Francofurtum  proficifcor,  ait  ille,  et  Argent 
ratum  quatuor  abhinc  hebdbmadi.s  reVettar, 


Bijne  curafti  hoc  jumentum  ?  (ait)muli 
manu  demulcens — nie,  manticamque  m^^atOy  pi 
fexcentis  mille  paflibus  portavit. 


Longa  via  eft !  refpondit  hoilp^'s;  ifflfi  '^^Idn 
/  miim  effet  negotii.— Enimverii^  idt^ie^lkkiiiiit 

6  Kaibru]]^^ 


^  baqd,  and  putting  l)i$  right  hand  into  bis 
ofqip,  with  tl^  icymet^JT  hanging  looii^ly  to  the 
rift  of  it,  he  rode  on,  as  lloiwly  as  one  foot  of  the 
itde  could  follow  another,  through  the  principal 
x6et9>of  Sti^illDurgh^  );iU  cbance  brojiig^t  hfm 
in  tb|S  great  ina  in  the  m^rkeVplace,  ov^rTagainft 
ifi  church.'. 

Tb9  moc^^nt.  the  Granger  alighted,  }ie  ordered 
is  mule  to  be  led  iQto  t|)e  itable,  aud  bi^  clo^r 
ag  iQ  be.  brought  ipj  tbeu  opening,  ^nd  taking 
lit  of  it  his  crimfon-fattin  br^e^hes^  .^yith  a  fi}-. 
3r-fringed — (appendage  to  them,  which  I  dare 
jt  tranflate) — he  put  his  breeches,  with  his 
iiiged  codrpiece  on,  and  forthwith,  witb  his 
lort  fcymetar  in  his  hand,  walked  out  to  the 
rand  parade.  .  * 

The  ftranger  liad  juft  taken  three  turps  uppn 
le  parade,  when  he  perceived  the  trumpeter's. 
ife  at  the  oppolite  tide;  of  it;-r7-fo  turning  Ihoft, 
;  pain  leit  b^  i^oik  Q,\p\ild  be  attempted «  he  in- 
antly  went  back  to  bis  inn, — undreUed  liinifelf, 
icked  up  his  crimlbn-lattin  breeches,  &c.  in  his 
o^k^bag)  and  called  for  hi;:»  mule. 

J  .^uu  going,,  for w^rdiS,  faid  the  ftranger,  for 
rankfort — and  Iball  be.back  at  Stralburg  this 
xy  month, 

I  hope,  continued  the  ftranger,  ftroking  down 
\fi  tlice  ofihis  mulpAvi,th  his  left  handashe^was 
ling  to  mount  it»  that  you  have  been  kind  tp 
lis  faith  tbl  ikive  of.oiine: — it  has  cai'ried  ifie 
id  my  cloak-bag,' conJ:ini;pd  he,  tapping  the 
ple'^  bat;k,  above  fix  hundred  leagues. 

Tis  a  long  journey.  Sir,  rephed  the  rpaf- 

ir  pf  the  inn, — unlefs  a  man  has  great  bulinefs. 

u  3  — ^^rut  I 
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Naforum  promontorio  redivit  et  nafum  fpeciofiA 
fimum,  egregiofiflimumque  quern  unqnam  qtnP* 
quam  fortitus  eft,  acqumvi, 

Dum  peregrinus  banc  miram  rationem  de  fe- 
ipfo  reddit,  hofpes  et  uxor  ejus,  oculis  intentis, 

peregrin!  nafum  contemplaqtur^^ Per  fan&os 

ian6t9.fque  omnes,  ait  hofpitis  uxor,  nafis  duode^ 
cim  maximis  in  toto  Ai^entorato  major  eft  !— 
eftne,  ait  ilia  mariti  in  aurem  infufurrans,  nonne 
eft  nafus  prsegrandU  ? 


Dolus  ineft,  anime  mi,  ait  hofpes — nafus  eft 
£ilfus. 

Verus  eft,  refpondit  uxor. 

Ex  abiete  &6lus  eft,  ait  ille,  terebinthinum 
olet. — 

Carbunculus  ineft,  ait  uxor. 

Mortuus  eft  nafus,  refoondit  hofpes. 

Vivu3  eft  ait  ilia, — ^t  u  ipfa  vivam,  tangam. 

Votum  feci  Sanfto  Nicholao,  ait  peregrinus, 
nafum  meum  inta6lum  fore  ufque  ad— *Quodiiam 
tempus  ?  illicQ  refpondit  ilia. 


Minimi  tangetur,  inquit  ille  (manibus  in  pec* 

tus  com  poll  tis)  ufque  ad  illam  horam, Quam 

horam  ?  ait  ilia NuUam,  refpondit  peregri-' 

nus,  donee  pervenio  ad — Quem  locum,-^-Qbfe- 

cfo  ?  ait  ilia Peregrinus  nil  refpondens  mtll9 

confcenfo  difceflTit 
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-Tat !  tut !  faid  the  ftranger,  I  have  been 


at  the  Promontory  of  Nofes ;  and  have  got  me 
one  of  the  |;oodUe(l  and  joUieft,  thank  Heaven, 
that  ever  fell  to  a  fingle  man  s  lot. 

Whilft  the  ftranger  was  giving  this  odd  ac- 
coimt  of  himfelf,  the  mafter  of  the  inn  and  his  « 
wife  kept  both  their  eyes  fixed  full  upon  the 

ibrange?s  nofe. By  Saint  Radagunda,  faid 

the  inn-keeper's  wife  to  herfelf,  there  is  more  of 
it  than  in  any  dozen  of  the  largeft  nofes  put  to- 
gether in  all  Strafburg!  Is  it  not^  faid  (he,  whil^ 
pering  her  huiband  in  his  ear,  is  it  not  a  nobK 
nofe  ? 

Tis  an  impoflurei  my  defix^  faid  the  mafter 
of  the  inn ; —  tis  a  falfe  nofe. 

Tis  a  true  nofe,  faid  his  wife. 

Tis  made  of  fir-tree,  faid  he;  I  fmell  the  tur* 
pentine. 

There's  a  pimple  on  it,  faid  Ihe. 

Tis  a  dead  nofe,  repUed  the  inn-keeper. 

Tis  a  live  nofe ;  and  if  I  am  alive  my  felf,  faid 
the  inn-keeper  s  wife,  I  will  touch  it. 

I  have  made  a  vow  to  St.  Nicholas  this  day, 
faid  the  ftranger,  that  my  nofe  fhall  not  be 

touched  till Here  the  ftranger,  fufpending 

his  voice,  looked  up. ^Till  when?   faid  Ihe 

haftily. 

It  never  (hall  be  touched,  faid  he,  clafping  his 
hands  and  bringing  them  clofe  to  his  breaft,  till 
that  hour What  hour?  cried  the  inn- 
keepers wife. Never !  —  never !    faid  the 

ftranger,  never  till  I  am  got — —  For  Heaven's 
fake,  into  wjiat  place  ?  faid  ftie  i  The  ftranger 
rode  away  without  faying  a  word. 

u  4  ThQ 
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Th.^  .r.T;P4i'^-r  iuaL  hl:  ::Qt  .:;ur  a  j=tL5"ie  ca  his 
Tiv  'w»:**'-ii  r .-.iiL.^r',  'Jtiore  all  iie  cirr  of 
StA^i^Jii?:!  ^'03  111  ;ia  aprciu'  jojcat  :i^  naiie.  The 
CoRini:::-  'eiL  'a*-.!".^  iiiii  rui;;^---^.  tO  c^  the 
^rr.::>u:'^^rs  :*,  -:iu.r  :tv:idL:ai»  ant:  -l.it  up  the 
ri'.irie^i  ac  rne  iiuv  Ji  "nyer: — at:  leal  in  all 
Srraibar;^  lieard  cm. — '.iin  dry  tvu:-  Lik^  a  iVanu 
of  btifts, — flien.  woGiea.  ami  chiltircii,  (:ik:  Com* 
piine  beil.s  linkiing  all  tiie  liniL  •  dyu;^  here  and 
ti'ien^j  —In  a:  Oiit  iiccr  aiui  :ai  ai  -iJio:her, — dm 
vav  and  that  wav, — looir  wnvs  ami  crof:?  ^avs. 
— up  one  irreec,  ^iu^vIl  aiiocher  itreet — in  at  this 
ailev.  o'lt  at  riia:: — r*:  1  '".'•■i  i"=i?  I?"  r  tilJ  vou  lee 

i:  r  ciiri  vou  lee  it :  01  d.  I  von  ftrt^  it  r who 

law  i:?  who  did  f^e  in:  lor  mercvs  lake,  who 
Ta^  it:  ? 

Aiack-a-daj !  I  was  a*:  vefpcr? ! — I  was  urafli- 
!n:\  I  ujis  tKin  hlnj:,  I  ^ai  fcounn-*,  I  was  quilt- 
ing.  Go'i  htr[,>  me  !  i  never  Taw  it — I  neier 

toiichVl  ic ! — would  I  had  been  a  centinel,  a 
bandy-ieg:^*  d  dnininier,  a  trumpecer,  a  truippe- 
tf-y^  wife,  was  the  trenrral  crv  aud  lameutatioa 
in  C'try  Ureet  and  corner  of -Siralburg* 

\\  hilft  all  this  confaiion  and  diforder  tri-. 
iimphed  throu;^iAOut  tbj  grtat  city  of  Stralhurg, 
was  the  court^jous  Itranger  going  on  as  gently 
ii[>ori  Wi^  ni:ii'',  in  his  way  to  Frankfort,  as  if  he 

hjid  no  coiurt  rn  at  all  in  the  afiair, talking 

fill  tljc  Wiry  he  rode  in  broken  Ibntences,  fome- 
lijiic.-*  to  liis  mule, — fonietinies  to  himlelf, — 
fuiiHificifs  to  his  Julia. 

0  Jiilii,  my  lovely  Julia; — nay,  I  cannot  (lop 
jo  l(;i  ihtc  bite  that  thiftle: — that  ever  the  iuf- 

feted  toiiirue  of  a  rival  ihouid  have  robbed  me 

'  *.^  .    ■  •       ••  • 

of 
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of  enjoyment  5)^  lieu  I  was  upoi^  the  point  pf 

tafting  it ! , 

Pugl>  l^ti$. nothing  but  a  ]t^^iftle — never 


ini(Kl  it;— rthou  fhalt  have  a  better  fupper  at 
night.  ^  ;  .    , 

— -T-Bani{)i'd  ftom  my  cpuntry,-rTmy  friends, 
— froni  the6.r -  ,  , 

Poor  devil,  tbo^  rt  fadly  tiifd  with  the  jourT. 

ney ! Come,— r-get  gn  a  ILttU  fafter, — there  ^ 

yjo^thiH^  in  jny  ;c^Qak-ba,g  hjut.  two  ihirts,-r-^ 
crimibn-fattif^  pair  of  breecl|vSf — ^and  a  fringe4 
^ — ,  Dear  Ji^lia ! 

Bnt  why  to  Fx-ankfort  ?— is  it  that  thers 

is  a  hand  unfelt,  which  fecretly  is  condufill 
me  through  thefe  meander^  and  unfufpe£li 
tracts? 

. ^^Stumbling!   by  Saint  Nicholas,  every 

ftep !— Why,  at  this  rate,  we  ihaU  be  ail  night 
in  getting  in — ^ 

— : — ^lo  happinefs; — or  am  I  to.be  the  (port 
of  fortune.,  and  flander? — defined  to  be  driv^eii 

forth  unoonvjcttid, — = — unheard, untouch'd  ;. 

•—if  fo,  why  did  1  not  Itay  at  Straihurg,  where 
juilice — -but  J[  had   fuorn!,  Come,  thou  (halt 

dritik— to    St.    Nicholab — O  Julia! Wh^ 

doft  thou  prick  up  thy  cars  at  ? — 'tis  nothing 
but  a  man,  ^c. 

The  ftrangor  rode  on  communing  .i|i  this  man4 
ner  with  his  mule  and  Julia, — till  he  arrived  at^hi) 
inn,  where,  as  foon  as  he  arrived,,  he  ahghted; 
• — faw  his  mule,  as  he  had  promifed  it,  taken 
good  care  of, — took  off  his  cloak-bag,  with  his 
crimfon-fattin  breeches,  &c>f  in  it,  i^-<:alled  for 
an  omelet  for  his  fupper,  went  to  his  bed  about 

twelve 
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twelve   o'clock,   and  in   five  minutes  fell  &ft 
afleep.    - 

It  was  about  the  fame  hour  when  the  tumult 
in  Stralburgh  being  abated  for  that  night, — ^the 
Strafburgers  had  all  got  quietly  into  their  beds, 
— but  not  like  the  ftranger,  for  the  reft  either 
of  their  minds  or  bodies ;  Queen  Mab^  like  an 
elf  as  flie  was,  had  taken  the  ftranger's  nofe,  and, 
without  redu6i;ion  of  its  bulk,  had  at  that  night 
been  at  the  pains  of  flitting  and  dividing  it  into 
as  many  nofes  of  different  cuts  and  fafliions,  as 
there  were  heads  in  Strafbur^  to  hold  them. 
The  abbefs  of  Quedlingberg,  who,  with  the  four 
great  dignitaries  of  her  chapter,  the  priorefs,  the 
deaneis,  the  ful>chantrefs,  and  fenior  canonefs, 
had  that  week  come  to  Stralburg,  to  cx>nfult  the 
aniverfity  upon  a  cafe  of  confdence  relating  to 
their  placket-holes, — was  ill  all  the  night. 

The  courteous  ftranger's  nofe  had  got  perched 
upon  the  top  of  the  pineal  gland  of  her  brain, 
and  made  fuch  rouiing  work  in  the  fancies  of  the 
lour  great  dignitaries  of  her  chapter,  they  could 
not  get  a  wink  of  fleep  the  whole  night  through 
for  it; — there  was  no  keeping  a  limb  ftill  amopgfl 
them: — in  fhort,  they  got  up  like  fo  many 
ghofls. 

The  penitentiaries  of  the  third  order  of  Ssunt 
Trancis, — the  nuns  of  Mount  Calvary, — the 
Pramonflratenfes, — the  Clunienfes*, — the  Car- 
thufians, — and  all  the  feverer  orders  of  nuns,  who 
lay  that  night  in  blankets  or  hair*cloth,  were 

'  ^  Hafen  Slawkenbergius  means  the  Benedidline  tiaiift  of 
Cluny,  founded  in  the  year  940,  by  Odo,  abbe  de  Cluny. 

ilUl 
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din  in  a  worfe  condition  than  the  abbefs  of 
Quedlingberg, — by  tumbhng  and  toiling,  and 
tolling  and  tumbling  from  one  fide  of  their  beda 
to  the  other  the  whole  night  long ; — the  feveral 
fiilerhaods  had  fcratch'd  and  maul'd  themfelves 

ail  to  death ; they  got  out  of  their  beds  al- 

moft  flay'd  alive;  every  body  thought  Saint 
Anthony  had  vifited  them  for  probation  with  his 
fire ; — they  had  never  once,  in  fhort,  Ihut  their 
eyes  the  whole  night  long  from  vefpers  to  ma- 
tms. 

The  nuns  of  Saint  Urfula  zBed  the  wifeft ; — 
they  had  never  attempted  to  go  to  bed  at  all. 

The  dean  of  Stralburg,  the  prebendaries,  the 
capitulars  and  domiciliars  (capitularly  aflembled 
in  the  morning  to  confider  the  cafe  of  buttered 
buns)  all  wilhed  they  had  followed  the  nuns  of 
Saint  Urfula's  example. 

In  the  hurry  and  confufion  eveiy  thin^  had 
been  in  the  night  before,  the  bakers  had  sJl  for- 
got to  lay  their  leaven, — there  were  no  butter'd 
buns  to  be  had  for  breakfaft  in  all  Stralburg  :— 
the  whole  clofe  of  the  cathedral  was  in  one  eter- 
nal commotion ; fuch  a  caufe  of  reftleflhefs 

and  difquietude,  and  fuch  a  zealous  inquiry  into 
the  caufe  of  that  reftleflhefs,  had  never  happened 
in  Strafburg,  fince  Martin  Luther,  with  his  doc- 
trines, had  turned  the  city  upfide  down. 

If  the  ftranger  snofe  took  this  liberty  of  thruft- 
ing  himfelf  thus  into  the  difhes  *  of  religious 

•  Mr.  Shandy's  compliments  to  orators,-^is  very  fen- 
fible  that  Slawketibergius  has  here  changed  his  metaphor, 
4«-«which  he  is  rery  guilty  of  :-^hat,  as  a  tranflator,  Mr. 
Shandy  has  all  along  done  what  he  could  to  make  him  ftick 
to  it/^ut  that  here  'twas  impoffibie. 
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cnlersy  &c.  nrhat  a  carnival  did  hi#  nofe  maka 
of  it  in  thofe  of  the  laity ! — 'tis  nipr^^  than  my 
ffhn^  Morn  to  the  (lump  as  it  is,  ha^.pauer  to  de- 
fcrilK; ;  though,  I  acknowledge,  (crUs  Slawkeo* 
liergius,  vilh  more  gaiety  of  thought  than  I  could 
have  expected  from  him)  tliat  there  '}^  many  i^ 
good  iiniile  now  fubfifting  in  th^  wodd  wtuch 
might  give  my  countrymen  fome  idea  of  it;  but 
at  the  clofe  of  fuch  a  foho  as  this,  wTote  for  thehr 
fakes,  and  in  which  I  have  fpent  thegreateit  part 
of  my  hfe, — tho'  I  own  to  them  the  iimile  big 
being,  yet  would  it  not  be  unre^fonable.  in  tl^f^m 
to  expert  1  ftioiild  have  either  time  or.inclioaticHi 
to  fearch  ibr  it?  Let  it  fufiice-tQ  f^y,  tliat  the 
rxQt  and  diford^  it  ox:ca,iioned  in  1;he  .Stra(burgT 
eri>  fantalies  w^s  fo  general,— yfych  appverpowerT 
ing  maderfliip  had  it  got  of.a^lttl)^.  fa^^ulties  of 
tiie  Strai})urgers  minds,— focpw^y  fi|f4f)g-e  things^ 
with  cijual  confidence  on  all  £i4f  s,  aodt  w^th  ^ual 
cioc{ucnce  iu  all  places,  wereifppkep  aaid  fwoi9 
to  concen^ir^  it,  Ui;^t  turix^  th(^  .whole  (Ireom 
of  all  difcour^  and  wonder  towards  it;  every 
ioul,  good  a^id  bafi, — richai^d  poor, — le^rqed 
Aud  unl(;arnecl,— :do(3tor  and  fiudent, — millrefs 
HwH  maid, — gentle  and  liniple,— nua  s  flefti  a^fj 
voman'.s  flefli,  i^  Straiburgh,  fpejat  their  tiipe  in 
li^'ariiig  tidings  al)out:  it; — every  eye  in  Straiburg 
languiilied  to  fee  it ;t-' every  finger, — every  thumb 
in  Straiburg, — burued  to  touch  it. 

Iviow  what  might  add,  if  any  thing  may  be 
thought  neceflary  to  add,  to  fo  vehement  a  de- 
iiro,  was  this, — that  the  centinel,  tlie  bandy- 
leggVl  drummer^  the  trumpeter,  thp  trumpeters 
vile,  the  burgomailer's  widow,  the  mafler  of  thfe 

inn, 


OFTRISTRAM  S&ANDY.  Ml 

ihh,  and  the  mafter  of  the  inn's  wife,  how  widely 
foever  they  all  differed  every  one  from  another  in 
their  teftimonies  and  defcriptions  of  the  ftran- 
^r*s  nofe, — they  all  agreed  together  in  two 
points,— namely,  that  he  was  gone  to  Frankfort, 
And  would  not  return  to  Stralburg  till  that  day 
month;  and,  fecondly,  whether  his  nole  wa» 
Itue  or  falfe,  that  the  llranger  himfelf  was  one 
tX  the  moft  perfe6t  paragons  of  beauty, — ^the 
fineft-made  man, — the  moil  genteel ! — the  moft 
generous  of  his  purfe, — the  mo*ft'  courteous  in 
his  carriage,  that  had  ever  entered  the  gates  of 
Straiburg ; — that  as  he  rode,  with  his  fcymetar 
flung  loofely  to  his  wrift,  through  the  ItreetSi-^ — 
Knd  walked  with  his  crirtifori-fattin  breeches 
iurrofs  the  parade, — 'twas  with  fo  fweet  an  air  of 
carelefs  modefty,  and  fo  manly  withal, — as  would 
have  put  the  heart  in  jeopaixly  (had  his  nofe  not 
ftood  m  his  way)  of  every  virgin  who  had  caft  her 
feyes  upon  him. 

I  call  not  upon  that  heart  which  is  a  ftranger 
to  the  throbs  and  yearnings  of  ciiriolity,  fo  ex- 
cited, to  juftify  the  abbefs  of  Quedlingberg,  the 
priorefs,  the  deanefs,  the  fuli-chantrefs,  for  lend- 
mg  at  noon-day  for  the  trumpeter's  wife :  Ihe 
went  through  the  ttreets  of  Stralburg  with  her 
hufband's  trumpet  in  her  hand, — the  beft  appa- 
ratus the  ftraitnefs  of  the  time  would  allow  her, 
for  the  illuftration  of  her  theory, — flie  (laid  no 
longer  than  three-  days. 

-''The  dentinel  arid  the  bandy-legg*d  dfuftimerl 
— qothing  on  Thirflide  of  old*  Athenis  cbald  equal 
d^i  \  \^ey'Vik(fkheir  leftury ^  iiiider'^ th^  city- 
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gates  to  coiners  and  goers,  with  all  the  pomp  oi 
m  Chryiippus  and  a  Grantor  in  their  porticos. 

The  maiter  of  the  inn,  with  his  oftler  on  his 
left  handt  read  his  alio  in  the  fame  ftyle, — under 
the  portico  or  gateway  of  his  ftable-jard  ; — ^his 
wife^  hers  more  privately  in  a  back-room.  All 
flocked  to  their  le6tures ;  not  promiicuoufly, — 
but  to  this  or  that,  as  is  ever  the  war,  a&  £uth 
and  credulity  marihall'd  them.  In  a  word,  each 
Straiburger  came  crowding  for  intelligence ;— - 
and  every  Strafburger  had  the  inteUigence  he 
wanted. 

'^ils  worth  remarking,  for  the  benefit  of  all  de* 
monftrators  in  natural  philofophy,  &c.  that  as 
foon  as  the  trumpeter's  wife  had  finifiied  the  ah- 
liefs  of  Quedlingberg's  private  led^ure,  and  had 
begun  to  read  in  public,  which  (he  did  upon  a 
itool  in  the  middle  of  the  great  parade, — (he  ia*. 
commoded  the  other  demonflrators  msunly,  by 
gaining  incontinently  the  nioii  fafliionablo  part 

of  the  city  of  Straiburg  for  her  auditory. 

But  when  a  demonflrator  in  philofophy  (cries 
Slawkenbergius)  has  a  trumpet  for  an  apparatus, 
pray  what  rival  in  fcience  can  pretend  to  be 
heard  beiides  him  ? 

Whild  the  unlearned,  through  thefe  conduits 
of  intelligence,  were  all  buiied  in  gettiiig  down 
to  the  bottom  of  the  w^ell,  where  l&UTU  keiBps 

her  little  court, were  the  learned  in  their,  way 

as  bufy  in  pumping  her  up  thro'  the  conduits  of 
jdiale6t  indu6tion ; — they  concerned  themfelves 
not  with  Ik&s^ — they  reafoned* — — 

Not  one  profefiion  had /^own  mqn^ji^ 
upon  this  fubjed  than  the  {"acuity,— had  notaU 

their 
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their  difputes  about  it  run  into  the  afiair  of  z^end 
and  (edematous  fwelUngs,  they  could  not  keep 
clear  of  them  for  their  bloods  and  fouls. — ^The 
ftranger's  nofe  had  nothing  to  do  either  with 
wens  or  cedematous  fwellings. 

It  was  demonftrated,  however,  very  fatisfac* 
torily,  that  fuch  a  ponderous  mafs  of  heteroge- 
nous matter  could  not  be  congefled  and  con- 
glomerated to  the  nofe,  whilft  the  in&nt  was  in 
utero^  without  deilroying  the  flatical  balance  of 
the  foetus,  and  throwing  it  plump  upon  its  head 
nine  months  before  the  time. — 

^^rhe  opponents  granted  the  theory; — 

they  denied  the  confequences. 

And  if  a  fuitable  provifion  of  veins,  arteries,^ 
&c.  faid  they,  was  not  laid  in,  for  the  due  nou« 
riihment  of  fuch  a  nofe,  in  the  very  drOiJiamina 
and  rudiments  of  its  formation,  before  it  came 
into  the  world  (bating  the  cafe  of  wens)  it  could 
not  regularly  grow  and  be  fuftained  afterwards. 

This  was  all  anfwered  by  a  diilertation  upon 
nutriment,  and  the  etre6l  which  nutriment  had 
in  extending  the  veflels ;  and  in  the  increafe  and 
prolongation  of  the  mufcular  parts  to  the  greateft 
growth  and  expanfion  imaginable. — In  the  tri- 
umph of  which  theory,  they  went  fo  far  as  to 
affirm,  That  there  was  no  caufe  in  nature  why 
a  nofe  might  not  grow  to  the  fize  of  the  man 
himfelf. 

The  refpondents  fatisfied  the  world  this  event 
could  ne>'er  happen  to  them  fo  l6n£  as  a  man 
had  but  one  ftomach  and  one  pair  of  lupgs : — 
for  the  ilomach,  faid  they,  being  the  only  organ 
deilined  for  the  reception  of  foodj  and  turnmg 

it 
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it  into  chyhy  and  the  langs  the  only  engine  of 
ianguiiicatlon, — it  could  poffibly  work  off  no 
more  than  what  the  appetite  brought  it:  or, 
admitting  the  poflibility  of  a  man's  overloading 
his  ftomach,  nature  had  fet  bounds  hoM-evcr  to 
his  lungs, — the  engine  :was  of  a  determined  fize 
and  ftrength,  and  could  elaborate  but  a  certain 
quantity  in  a  given  time; — that  is,  it  could  pro- 
duce jult  ss  much  blood  as  was  fufficient  for  one 
fingle  man,  and  no  more ;  fo  that,  if  there  wai 
as  much  nofe  as  man, — they  proved  a  mortifica^ 
tion  niuft  necellarily  enfue;  and  forafmuch  as 
there  could  not  be  a  fupport  for  both,  that  the 
nofe  muft  either  foil  off  from  the  man,  or  the 
man  inevitably  foil  off  from  his  nofe. 

Nature  accommodates  herlelf  to  thefe  em'er* 
gencies,  cried  the  opponents, — elfe  what  do  you 
fay  to  the  calb  of  a  m  hole  ftomach, — a  whole  par 
of  lungs,  and  but  half  a  man,  when  both  bi» 
legs  have  been  unfortunately  ftiot  off? 

tie  dies  of  a  plethora,  faid  they^ — or  ihuft 
fpit  blood,  and  in  a  fortnight  or  three  weeks  <go 
off  in  a  confumption. ^ 

It  happens  otherwife, — replied  the  op* 

ponents. 

It  ought  not,  faid  they. 

The  more  curious  and  intimate  iriquii*erB*aftet 
iKatune  and  her  doings,  thouji^i  they  went  htod 
in  hand  a  good  way  together,  yet  they  ail  ^ 
Vidfd^ootthe  nofe  at  lali,  almofl  as  much  as 
*h0«kWulty  itfelf.     ^'^        t    .;    •».  •.  . 

Tbey  amioably  laid  it  down,  that/thdre'wteft 
^oft  and  geometrical  arrangement  nnd  propof^ 
I  of  the  feveral  parts  of  the  Human  frami  to 

its 
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Its  feveral  deflinations,  oflices,  and  funftions, 
which  could  not  be  tranfgrelTed  but  within  cer- 
tain hniits; — that  Nature,  though  flie  fported, 
: — (he  fported  within  a  certain  circle ; — and  they 
could  not  agree  about  the  diameter  of  it. 

The  logician  ftuck  much  clol'er  to  the  point 
before  them  than  any  of  the  clafles  of  the  //7e- 
rati; — they  began  and  ended  with  the  w-ord 
Noje ;  and  had  it  not  been  for  a  petitio  prmcipiiy 
which  one  of  the  ableft  of  them  ran  his  head 
againft  in  the  beginning  of  the  combat,  the 
whole  controverfy  had  been  fettled  at  once. 

A  nofe,  argued  the  logician,  cannot  bleed 
Without  blood, — and  not  only  blood, — but  blood 
circulating  in  it  to  fupply  the  pha^nomenon  with 
a  fucceflion  of  drops — (a  ftream  being  but  a 
quicker  fucceflion  of  drops,  that  is  included,  faid 
he.) Now  death,  continued  the  logician,  be- 
ing nothing  but  the  liagnation  of  the  blood,— 

I  deny  the  definition : — death  is  the  fepara- 
tjon  of  the  foul  from  the  body,  laid  his  antago-* 
nift. Then  we  don't  agree  about  our  wea- 
pons, faid  the  logician. ^Then  there  is  an  end 

of  the  difpute,  replied  the  antagonift. 

The  civilians  were  ftill  more  concife:  what 
they  offered  being  more  in  the  nature  of  a  de-* 
cree — ^than  a  difpute. • 

Such  a  monftrous  nofe,  faid  they,  had  it  been 
a  true  nofe,  could  not  poflibly  have  been  fuf-* 
fered  in  civil  fociety ; — and  if  falfe,  to  impofe 
upon  fociety  with  fuch  falfe  figns  and  tokens^ 
was  a  ftill  greater  \iolation  of  its  rights,  and  muft 
have  had  ilill  lefs  mercy  (hewn  it. 
*  The  only  objedion  to  thb  was,  that  if  it 
voji.  I.    ^  X  proved 
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proved  any  things  it  proved  the  ftranger'^s  nofe 
was  neither  true  nor  falfe. 

This  left  room  for  the  controverfy  to  go  om 
It  was  maintained  by  the  advocates  of  the  ecclfe-« 
fiaftic  court,  that  there  was  nothing  to  inhibit « 
decree,  (ince  the  ftranger  ex  mtro  motu  had  con- 
fefTed  he  had  been  at  the  Promontory  of  NofeSf 

and  had  got  one  of  the  goodheft,  &c*  &c. 

To  this  it  was  anfwered^  It  was  impoffible  there 
(hould  be  fuch  a  place  as  the  Promontory  of 
Nofesj  and  the  learned  be  ignorant  where  it  lay* 
The  commiflkry  of  the  Biftiop  of  Stralbufg  tin* 
dertook  the  advocates  part^  explained  this  mat- 
ter in  a  treatife  upon  proverbial  phrafes,  (hewing 
them,  tliat  the  Promontory  of  Nofes  was  a  mere 
ftUegoric  expreffion,  importing  no  more  than  that 
nature  had  given  him  a  long  nofe :  in  proof  of 
which,  with  great  learning,  he  ched  the  onder- 
written  authorities  *,  which  had  decided  the 
point  inconteftably,  had  it  not  appeared  that  a  dif» 
pute  about  fome  franchifes  of  dean  and  chiapter-* 

*  NonnuIIi  ex  noftratibas  cadem  loquendi  formula  utiiD* 
QuiDimo  &  Logiftae  &.  Canoniftso.--^-*Vid.  Puree  Bame 
Ja9  ia  d.  L.  Provincial.  Conftitut.  de  conjee.  Vid.  \(A. 
Lib.  4.  Tkul.  1.  n.  7*  qua  etiam  in  re  confpir.  Om.  de  Pro' 
xnontorio  Mas.  Tichmak.  S.  d.  tit.  3.  ibl.  189*  paflim.  Vid. 
GIos.  dc  conlrahcnd.  empt.  &c.  necnon  J.  Scrudr.  iu  cap. 
\  refut;  per  totum.  Cum  his  cons.  Rever.  J.  Tubal,  Sentent. 
&  Prov.  cap.  9.  fF.  11,  12.  obiter.  V.  8c  Ltbrinbi  cui  Tit. 
de  Terris  &  Phras.  Belg.  ad  finem,  cum  comment*  N« 
Bardy  Bclg.  Vid.  Scrip.  Argentoratens.  de  ADiio*  Ecc. 
m  Epifc.  Arcliiv.  fid.  coll.  per  Von  Jacbbiim  Koibmoven 
Folio  Argents  15BS.  prascip.  ad  finem.  Quibus  add.  Rebuff 
in  h.  obvenire  de  Signif.  Nom.  ff.  foL  &  de  jure  Genk^ft 
Civil,  de  protib.  alicua  feud,  per  federa,  left.  Jobau  Luxioi 
in  prolegom.  <juem  veUmi  Yided»^  de  Analjf^^  C»p.  x,  i|,  5. 
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lands,  had  been  determined  by  it  nineteen  years 
before. 

It  happened^ — I  mud  not  fay  unluckily  for 
Truth,  becaufe  they  were  giving  her  a  lift  an-^ 
other  way  in  io  doing,  that  the  two  univerlitiea 
of  Straiburg,— the  Lutheran,  founded  in  the 
year  1538  by  Jacobus  Sturmius,  counfellor  of 
the  fenate, — and  the  Popiih,  founded  by  Leo- 
pold, arch-duke  of  Auftria,  were,  during  all  this 
time,  employing  the  whole  depth  of  their  know-* 
ledge  (except  juft  what  the  atfair  of  the  abbefs 
of  Quedlingberg's  placket-holes  required) — ih 
determining  the  point  of  INIartin  Luther's  dam- 
nation* 

The  Popilli  do6lors  had  undertaken  to  de- 
monftrate,  d  priori^  that  from  the  neceflary  in- 
flutoce  of  the  planets  on  the  twcnty-fecond  day 
of  06lober  1483, — when  the  moon  was  in  the 
twelfth  houfe,  Jupiter,  Mars,  and  Venus  in  the 
third;  the  Sun,  Saturn,  and  Mercury,  all  got 
together  in  the  fourth; — that  he  mult  in  courie, 
and  unavoidably,  be  a  damn'd  man;  and  that 
his  do6trines,  by  a  dire6l  corollary^  mull  be 
damn'd  dodrines  too. 

By  infpe6lion  into  his  horofcope,  where  five 
planets  were  in  coition  all  at  once  with  Scorpio* 

*  Haec  mira,  fatifque  horrenda.  Planetarum  coitio  fub 
Scorpio  Afterifmo  in  nona  coeli  llalione,  quam  Arnbes  re^ 
ligiohi  deputabant  efficit  Martinum  Lut/urum  facrilegium 
hereticum^  ChriiHanas  religionis  hoitem  acerrimum  atque 
propbanum,  ex  horolcopi  directione  ad  Martis  coitum, 
reli^ioiii&mus  obiit,  ejus  Aiiinia  Icelefliilima  ad  infernos 
Bavigavit^— ^b  Aie6lo,  lifiphone  Sc  Megara  ilagellid  igneis 
cmciata  perenniter. 

■  ■  Lucas  Gaurieas  in  Tra6latu  aftrologico  de  praete- 
xitis  multorom  bonunutn  accidentibus  per  geaitaras  exar 
;BU0atis. 
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(in  reading  this,  my  father  would  always  ftiake 
his  liead)  in  the  ninth  houfe,  which  the  Ara- 
bians allotted  to  religion, — it  appeared  that 
Martin  Luther  did  not  care  one  itivcr  about 
tlie  matter; — and  that,  from  the  horolbope  di- 
reSed  to  the  coniun6i:ion  of  Mars, — thcv  made 
it  plain  likewile  he  muft  die  curling  and  blaf- 
pheming ; — wth  the  blaft  of  which  his  foul  (be- 
ing fteep'd  in  guilt)  failed  before  the  wind  in  the 
lake  of  liell-firc. 

The  little  objection  of  the  Lutheran  doftors 
to  this,  was,  that  it  mufl  certainly  be  the  foul  of 
another  man,  born  October  22,  83,  which  was 
.forced  to  fail  down  before  the  wind  in  that  man- 
ner,— ^inafmuch  as  it  appeared  from  the  regifter 
of  Jflaben,  in  the  county  of  Mansfelt,  that  Lu- 
ther was  not  born  in  the  year  1483,  but  in  84; 
and  not  on  the  2 2d  day  of  Oftober,  but  on  the 
JOth  of  November,  the  eve  of  Martinmas-day, 
from  whence  he  had  the  name  of  Martin. 

[ 1  muft  break  off  my  tranflation  for  a 

moment;  for,  if  I  did  not,  1  know  I  fliould  no 
more  be  able  to  fliut  my  eyes  in  bed,  than  the 
abbefs  of  Quedlingberg. — It  is  to  tell  the  reader, 
that  my  father  never  read  this  pafiage  of  Slaw- 
kenbergius  to  my  uncle  Toby,  but  with  triumph, 
— not  over  my  uncle  Toby,  for  he  never  oppo- 
fed  him  in  it, — but  oyer  the  whole  world. 

— Now  you  fee,  brother  Toby,  he  would  iajf 
looking  up,  "  that  chriftian  names  arc  not  fuch 
•'  indifferent  things:'* — had  Luther  here  been 
called  by  any  other  name  but  Martin,  he  would 
have  been  damn'd  to  all  eternity ; — ^not  that  I 
look  uj)on  Martin,  he  would  add,  as  a  good 
namej, — ^far  from  it^ — ^'tia  fomething  better  than 

^  \i<^utral| 
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la  neutral,  and  but  a  little ; — ^}^et,  little  as  it  is, 
you  fee  it  was  of  fome  fervice  to  him. 

My  father  knew  the  weaknefs  of  this  prop  to 
his  hypothecs,  as  well  as  the  befl:  logician  could 
fliew  him, — yet  fo  ftrange  is  the  weaknefs  of 
man  at  the  fame  time,  as  it  fell  in  his  way,  he 
could  not  for  his  life  but  make  ufe  of  it;  and  it 
wa5  certainly  for  this  reafon,  that  though  there 
are  many  ftorics  in  IJafen  Slawkenbergius's  De- 
cades full  as  entertaining  as  this  I  am  tranflating, 
yet  there  is  not  one  amongft  them  which  my 
fether  read  over  with  half  the  delight; — it  flat- 
tered two  of  his  ftrangeft  hypothefes  together, — 
his  Names  and  his  Nofes. — 1  will  be  bold  to  fay, 
he  might  have  read  all  the  books  in  the  Alexan- 
drian Library,  had  not  fate  taken  other  care  of 
them,  and  not  have  met  with  a  book  or  pafTage 
in  one,  which  hit  two  fuch  nails  as  thefe  upon 
the  head  at  one  flroke.] 

The  two  univerfities  of  Strafburg  were  hard 
tugging  at  this  affair  of  Luther's  navigation. 
The  Proteftant  doctors  had  demonftrated,  that 
he  had  not  failed  right  before  the  wind,  as  the 
Popifti  do6lors  had  pretended ;  and  as  every  one 
knew  there  was  no  failing  full  in  the  teeth  of  it, 
— they  were  going  to  fettle,  in  cafe  he  had  failed, 
how  many  points  he  was  off;  whether  Martin 
had  doubled  the  Cape,  or  had  fallen  upon  a  lee* 
ihore;  and  no  doubt,  as  it  was  an  inquiry  of 
much  edification,  at  leafl  to  thofe  who  under- 
flood  this  fort  of  navigation^  they  had  gone  on 
with  it  in  fpite  of  the  fize  of  the  ftranger's  nofe, 
had  not  the  fize  of  the  flranger'a  nofe  drawn  off 

X  3  the 
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the  attention  of  the  world  from  what  they  were 
about : — it  was  their  bulinefs  to  follow. 

The  abbef^  of  QuedUngberg  and  her  four  dig- 
nitaries were  no  ftop;  for  the  enormity  of  the 
flranger  s  nofe  running  full  as  much  in  their  fan- 
cies  as  their  cafe  of  confcience, — the  affair  of 
their  placket-holes  kept  cold : — in  a  word,  the 
printers  were  ordered  to  diftribute  tbeir  types : 
-r-all  controverfies  dropp'd. 

Twas  a  fquare  cap  w  ith  a  (ilver  ;taflel  upon 
the  crown  of  it — to  a  nut-fhell, — to  have  gueiled 
on  which  lide  of  the  nofe  the'  two  univerlities 
would  fplit. 

Tis  above  reafon,  cried  the  doctors  on  ono 
fide, 

Tis  below  reafon,  cried  the  others* 

Tis  faith,  cried  one. 

1'is  a  liddle-ftick,  faid  the  other. 

Tis  poiiible,  cried  the  one. 

^J'is  impoflible,  faid  the  other. 

God's  power  is  infinite,  cried  the  Nofarians; 
he  can  do  any  thing. 

He  can  do  nothmg,  replied  the  AntinofarianSf 
which  implies  contradi6lions. 

He  can  make  matter  think,  faid  the  Nofa- 
rians. 

As  certainly  as  you  can  make  a  velvet  cap 
out  of  a  low's  ear,  replied  the  Antinofarians. 

He  cannot  make  two  and  two  five,  replied  the 

Popilh  doctors. ^Tis  falfe,  faid  their  other 

opponents. 

Infinite  power  is  infinite  power,  faid  the  doc- 
tors who  maintained  the  reahty  of  the  nQfe.-:r 
4  It 
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It  extends  only  to  all  poflihle  things,  replied  the 
Lutherans. 

By  God  in  Heaven,  cried  the  Popifh  do6lors, 
he  can  make  a  nofe,  if  he  thinks  fit,  as  big  as  the 
ileeple  of  Strafburg. 

Now  the  fteeple  of  Strafburg  being  the  biggeft 
and  the  tailed  church-fteeple  to  be  feen  in  the 
Tvhole  world,  the  Antinofarians  denied  that  a 
pofe  of  575  geometrical  feet  in  length  could  be 
Vorn,  at  leaft  by  a  middle-rfi^'d  man. — ^The  Po^ 
pilh  do6lors  fwore  it  could : — the  Lutheran  doc- 
tors faid  No ; — it  could  not. 

This  at  once  ftarted  a  new  difpute,  which  they 
purfued  a  great  way,  upon  the  extent  and  limi- 
tation of  the  moral  and  natural  attributes  of 
Godr-=-That  controverly  led  them  naturally  into 
Thomas  Aquinas;  and  Thomas  Aquinas  to  the 
Pevil,      ^      ^ 

The  ftranger*s  nofe  was  no  more  heard  of  in 
the  difpute; — it  juft  ferved  as  a  frigate,  to  launch 
them  into  the  gujph  of  fchooUdivinity, — and 
then  they  all  failed  before  the  wind. 

Heat  is  in  proportion  tp  the  want  of  true 
iinowledge. 

The  controverfy  about  the  q-ttributes,  &c.  in,- 
fi^ad  of  cooling,  on  the  contrary,  had  inflamed 
the  Strafburgers  imaginations  to  a  nioft  inordi- 
nate degree,— The  lefs  they  imderftood  of  the 
matter,  the  greater  was  their  wonder  about  it; 
• — they  were  left  in  all  the  diftrefles  of  defire  un- 
fatisfied, — faw  their  dpftors,  the  Parchm^nta-' 
rians,  the  BraJjariariSy  the  TurpentarianSy  on 
one  fide^ — the  Popifli  dodors  on  the  other^  like 

X  4  Pantagruel 
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Pantagruel  and  his  companions  in  queft  of  the 
oracle  of  the  bottle^  all  embarked  out  of  fight. 

The  poor  Stralburgers  left  upon  the^ 

beach ! 

What  was  to  be  done? — No  delay; — 

the  uproar  increafetl, — every  one  m  diforder,— • 
the  city-gates  fet  open. 

Unfortunate  Straiburgers! — ^was  there  in  the 
ftore-houfe  of  nature, — was  there  in  the  lumber- 
rooms  of  learning, — was  there  in  the  great  ar- 
fenal  of  chance,  one  (ingle  engine  left  undrawn 
forlli  to  torlurt?  your  curiofities,  and  ftretch  your 
dclires,  \\hich  was  not  pointCil  by  the  hand  of 
Fate  to  play  upon  your  hearts  ? — I  dip  not  ray 
pen  into  my  ink  to  excufe  the  furrender  of  your- 
felves, — 'tis  to  write  your  panegyric.  Shew  me 
a  city  fo  macerated  with  expectation, — \\ho  nei- 
tlier  eat,  or  drank,  or  (lept,  or  prayed,  or  heark- 
ened to  the  calls  cither  of  religion  or  nature,  for 
feren-and-t  wenty  days  together,  who  could  have 
lield  out  one  day  longer ! 

On  the  twenty-(4ghth  the  courteous  ftranger 
had  promifed  to  return  to  Straiburg. 

Seven  tlioufand  coaches  (Siawkenbergius  muft 
certainly  have  made  Ibme  miitake  in  his  nume- 
rical chara6lers)  7000  coaches, —  ISOOOlingle- 
horfe  chairs, — 20000  waggons,  crowded  as  fuH 
as  they  could  all  hold  with  fenators,  counftUors, 
fyndics, — beguines,  widows,  wives,  virgins,  ca- 
nons, concubines,  all  in  their  coaches: — ^The 
abbel's  of  Quedlingberg,  with  the  priorefs,  the 
deanefs,  and  Ihb-chantrefs,  leading  the  procei^ 
fion  in  one  coach,  and  the  dean  of  Straiburg, 

with 
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ith  the  four  dignitaries  of  his  chapter,  on  her 
ft  hand, — the  reft  following  higglety-pigglety 
)  they  could;  feme  on  horfeback, — fome  on 
)ot^ — I'ome  led, — ibme  driven, — fome  down  the 
thine, — fome  this  way, — fome  that, — all  fet  out 
t  fun-rife  to  meet  the  courteous  Itran^er  on  the 
>ad. 

Hafte  we  now  towards  the  cataftrophe  of  my 
ile, — I  fay  cataftrophe  (cries  Slawkenbergius) 
lafinuch  as  a  tale,  with  parts  rightly  difpofed, 
ot  only  rejoiceth  (gaudtt)  in  the  Catajlropht 
nd  Peripcitia  of  a  Drama,  but  rejoiceth  more- 
ver  in  all  the  eflential  and  integrant  parts  of 
;; — it  has  its  Protajis,  Epitdjis^  Catajtafs^  its 
^atajtrophc  or  PeripeUia^  growing  Oiie  out  of 
he  other  in  it,  in  the  order  Ariltotle  lirft  planted 
hem, — without  which  a  tale  had  better  never 
^e  told  at  all,  fays  Slaw  ken bergius,  but  be  kept 
o  a  man's  \\^ii. 

In  all  my  ten  tales,  in  all  my  ten  decades,  have 
,  Slawkenhergius,  tit  d  down  every  tale  of  them 
.8  tightly  to  this  rule,  as  1  have  done  this  of  tlie 
tranirer  and  his  nofe. 

— From  his  firii.  parley  with  the  centinel,  to 
lis  leaving  the  city  of  Stratburg,  after  puUing 
\9l  his  crimfon-l'attin  pair  of  breeches,  is  the 
?rotaJis  or  iirft  entrance, — w  here  the  characters 
)f  the  PajoiKB  Dramatis  are  juft  touched  in, 
md  the  fuhje6t  flightly  begun. 

The  Epitajisy  wlierein  the  a6lion  is  more  fully 
entered  upon  and  heightened,  till  it  arrives  at 
ts  ftate  or  height,  called  the  Catajlajisj  and 
^hich  ulbally  takes  up  the  2d  and  3d  a6t,  is  in- 
:luded  within  that  buiy  period  of  my  tale,  be- 
twixt 
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twixt  the  firft  night's  uproar  about  the  nofe,  to 
the  conclulion  of  the  trumpeter  s  witVs  le6tures 
upon  it  in  the  middle  of  the  grand  parade:  and 
from  the  firft  embarkins:  of  the  learned  in  the 
difpute — to  the  do6tor's  finally  failing  away,  and 
leaving  the  Stralburgcrs  upon  the  beach  in  dlf- 
trefs,  is  the  Catajtajis  or  the  ripening  of  the  in-? 
cidents  and  paiiion:>  for  their  burftmg  forth  in 
the  fifth  a6t. 

This  commences  with  the  fetting  out  of  the 
Strafburgers  on  the  Frankfort  road,  and  termi- 
nates in  unwinding  the  labyrinth  and  bringing 
the  hero  out  of  a  Itate  of  agitation  (as  Anftotle 
calls  it)  to  a  ftate  of  reft  and  quietnefs. 

This,  fays  Hafen  Slawkenbergius,  conflitutes 
the  Caiajirephe  or  Peripeitia  of  my  tale; — ^and 
that  is  the  part  of  it  I  am  going  to  relate. 

We  left  the  ftranger  behind  the  curtain  afleep: 
•*— he  enters  now  upon  the  ftage. 

—What  doft  thou  prick  up  thy  ears  at  ? — ^"tis 
nothing  but  a  man  upon  a  horfe, — was  the  laft 
word  the  ftranger  uttered  to  his  mule.  It  was 
not  proper  then  to  tell  the  reader  that  the  mule 
took  his  mafter's  word  for  it;  and  without  any 
more  ifs  or  ands,  let  the  traveller  and  his  horfe 
pafs  by. 

The  traveller  was  haftening  with. all  diligence 
to  get  to  Straiburg  that  night.  What  a  fool  am 
I,  laid  the  traveller  to  himfelf,  when  he  had  rode 
about  a  league  farther,  to  think  of  gettiog  into 
Strafburg  this  night! — Straiburg! — the  great 
Straft)urg ! — Straiburg,  the  capital  of  all  A\Csi- 
tia!  Straiburg,  an  imperial  city!  Straiburg,  a 
fovercign  ftate !  Straiburg,  gurrilbned  with  fivf 

thoufand 
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Jioufand  of  the  bed  troops  in  all  the  world !— r 
Alas !  if  1  was  at  the  gates  of  Stralburg  this 
noment,  I  could  not  gain  admittance  into  it  for 
i  ducat,- — nay,  a  ducat  and  a  half: — ^"tis  too 
nuch, — better  go  back  to  the  laft  inn  I  have 
>aired, — than  lie  I  know  not  where, — or  give  I 
tnow  not  what.  The  traveller,  as  he  made  thefe 
•efle6iions  in  his  mind,  turned  his  horfes  hea^ 
ibout,  and,  three  minutes  after  the  ftranger  had 
Deep  conducted  into  his  chamber,  he  arrived  at 
;he  fame  inn. 

We  have  bacon  in  the  houfe,  faid^the 

ioft,  and  bread; — and  till  eleven  o'clock  thi,s 
ijght  had  three  eggs  m  it; — but  a  ftranger,  who 
irrived  an  hour  ago,  has  had  them  drefled  intp 
m  omelet,  and  we  have  nothing. — 

Alas!  faid  the  traveller,  harailed  as  I  am,  I 

Birant  nothing  but  a  bed. 1  have  one  as  foft 

13  IS  in  Alfatia,  faid  the  hoft. 

— ^The  ftranger,  continued  he,  fliould  have 
ikpt  m  it,  for  'tis  my  beft  bed,  but  upon  the 

!core  of  his  nofe- He  has  got  a  defluxion? 

iaid  the  traveller. Not  that  I  know,  cried 

:he  hoft. — But  'tis  a  camp-bed,  and  Jacinth 
laid  he,  looking  towards  the  maid,  imagined 

there  was  not  room  in  it  to  turn  his  nofe  in.- 

Why  fo  ?  cried  the  traveller,  ftarting  back. 

[t  is  fo  long  a  nofe,  replied  the  hoft. The 

traveller  fixed  his  eyes  upon  Jacinta,  then  upon 
the  ground, — kneeled  upon  his  right  knee,  had 
juft  got  his  hand  laid  upon  his  breaft,— TriHe 
act  with  my  anxiety,  faid  he,  rifing  up  again. 

^'Tis  no  trifle,  faid  Jacinta,  'tis  the  moft  glo-* 

rious  nofe ! The  traveller  fell  upon  his  knee 

again, 
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again, — laid  his  hand  upon  his  bread, — then, 
faid  he,  looking  up  to  Ileaven,  thou  haft  con- 
duced me  to  the  end  of  my  pilgrimage, — Tis 
Diego. 

The  traveller  was  the  brother  of  Julia,  fo  often 
invoked  that  night  by  the  ftranger  as  he  rode 
from  Strafburg  upon  his  mule;  and  was  come, 
on  her  part,  in  queft  of  him.  He  had  accom- 
panied his  fifter  from  Valadohd  acrofs  the  Pyre- 
nean  Mountains  through  France,  and  had  many 
an  entangled  fkein  to  wind  off  in  purfuit  of  him, 
through  the  many  meanders  and  abrupt  turnings 
of  a  lover's  thornv  tracks. 

^Julia  had  funk  under  it, — and  had  not 

been  able  to  get  a  ftep  farther  than  to  Lyons, 
where,  with  the  many  difquietudes  of  a  tender 
heart,  which  all  talk  of, — but  few  feel, — (lie 
ficken'd,  but  had  juft  ftrength  to  write  a  letter 
to  Diego;  and  having  conjured  her  brother  ne- 
ver to  fee  her  face  till  he  had  found  him  out, 
and  put  the  letter  into  his  hands,  Julia  took  to 
her  bed. 

Fernandez  (for  that  was  her  brother*s  name) 
— tho'  the  camp-bed  was  as  foft  as  any  one  in 
Alface,  yet  he  could  not  fhut  his  eyes  in  it. — As 
foon  as  it  was  day  he  rofe ;  and  hearing  Diego 
was  rifen  too,  he  entered  his  chamber,  and  dif' 
charged  his  lifters  commifiion. 

The  letter  was  as  follows ; 

"  Seig.  Diego, 
**  Whether  my  fufpicions  of  your  nofe  were 
**  juftly  excited  or  not, — ^'tis  not  now  to  inquire ; 

«  —it 
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"  • — it  is  enough  I  have  not  had  firmnefs  to  put 

•*  them  to  farther  trial. 

How  could  I  know  fo  httle  of  myfelf,  whea 
I  fent  my  duenna  to  forbid  your  coming  more 
under  my  lattice  ?  or  how  could  I  know  fo 
httle  of  you,  Diego,  as  to  imagine  you  would 
have  ftaid  one  day  in  Valadolid  to  have  givea 
eafe  to  my  doubts  ? — Was  1  to  be  abandoned^ 

^  Diego,  becaufe  I  was  deceived  ?  or  was  it 
kind  to  take  me  at  my  word,  whether  my  fuf* 
picions  were  juft  or  no,  and  leave  me,  as  you 
did,  a  prey  to  much  uncertainty  and  forrow?  . 
In  what  manner  Julia  has  refented  this,—* 
my  brother,  when  he  puts  this  letter  into  your 
hands,  will  tell  you ;  he  will  tell  you  in  how 
few  moments  ftie  repented  of  the  raih  meflaga 
(he  had  fent  you, — in  what  frantic  hade  Ihe 
flew  to  her  lattice,  and  how  many  days  and 
nights  together  Ihe  leaned  immoveably  upon 
her  elbow,  looking  through  it  towards  the  way 
which  Diego  was  wont  to  come. 

He  will  tell  you,  when  (he  heard  of  your 
departure, — how  her  fpirits  deferted  her,  how 
her  heart  licken  d, — how  piteoufly  fhe  mourn- 
ed,— how  long  fhe  hung  her  head.  O  Diego! 
how  many  weary  fteps  has  my  brother  s  pity 
led  me  by  the  hand  languifliing  to  trace  out 
yours  !  how  far  has  defire  carried  me  beyond 

*'  ftrength ! — and  how  oft  have  I  fainted  by  the 
way,  and  funk  into  his  arms,  with  only  power 
to  cry  out, — O  my  Diego  ! 

If  the  gentlenels  of  your  carriage  has  not 

•*  beUed  your  heart,  you  will  fly  to  me,  almofl: 

**  as  fefl:  as  you  fled  from  me : — hafte  as  you 

''  will, 
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**  will,— you  will  arrive  but  to  fee  me  expire* 

" ^'Tis  a  bitter  draught,  Diego;   but  oh! 

^  ^tis  embittered  Itill  more  by  dying  un /" 

She  could  proceed  no  farther* 

Slawkenbergius  fuppofes  the  word  intended 
li^as  unconvinced ;  but  her  ftrength  would  not 
enable  her  to  linilh  her  letter. 

The  heart  of  the  courteous  Diego  overflowed 
as  he  read  the  letter; — he  ordered  his  mule 
fbrthwitb  and  Fernandez's  horfe  to  be  faddled ; 
and  as  no  vent  in  profe  is  equal  to  that  of  poetry 
in  foch  conflicts, — ^nance>  which  as  often  dire6ts 
us  to  rertiedies  as  to  difeafes^  having  thrown  i 
piede  of  charcoal  into  the  window, — ^Diego  avail- 
ed hlmfelf  of  it ;  and,  whilfl:  the  oftler  w  as  get- 
ting rieady  his  mule,  he  eafed  his  mind  agaiuft 
the  wall  as  follows : 

f 

ODE. 

HaHh.  and  unluneful  are  tlie  notes  of  love, 

Unlefs  my  Julia  ftrikes  the  key, 
Ilcr  hand  alone  can  touch  the  part, 

vVhofc  dulcet  niove- 
liVenl  charms  the  heart. 
And  govtrns  all  the  m^n  with  fymimthetic  fwajT. 

2d. 
O  Julia! 

llie  line^  were  very  natural,; — ^for  they  wert 
nothing  at  all  to  th6  purpofe,  fays  Slawkenber- 
gius, and  'tis  a  pity  there  were  no  more  df  th6tn; 
but  whether  it  was  that  Seig.  Diego  was  fla#  irf 
cohijJbfing  ^^crfesj-^dr  the  O^r  i^U^k  ki  faddiio^ 
"^  mulesj 
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lliules, — 18  not  averred ;  certain  it  was,  that 
Diego's  mule  and  Fernandez's  liorfe  were  ready 
lit  the  door  of  the  inn  before  Diego  was  ready 
for  his  fecond  ftanza ;  fo,  without  Haying  to  finilh 
his  ode,  they  both  mounted,  faUied  forth,  palled 
the  Rhine,  traverfed  Aliace,  fliaped  their  courfe 
towards  Lyons ;  and,  before  the  Stralburgers 
And  the  abbefs  of  Quedlingberg  had  fet  out  on 
their  cavalcade,  had  Fernandez,  Diego,  and  his 
Julia,  croflfed  the  Pyrenean  Mountains,  and  got 
lafe  to  Yaladolid. 

T^is  needlefs  to  inform  the  geographical  read-* 
er,  that,  when  Diego  was  in  Spain,  it  was  not 
poflible  to  meet  tlie  courteous  ftranger  in  the 
Frankfort  road ;  it  is  enough  to  fay,  that,  of  all 
ireftlefs  deiires,  curiofity  being  the  ftrongeft,— ^ 
the  Straflburgers  felt  the  full  force  of  it ;  and 
that  for  three  days  and  nights  they  were  toflea 
to  and  fro  in  the  Frankfort  road,  with  the  tern* 
jjeftuous  fury  of  this  paflfion,  before  they  could 
fubmit  to  return  home; — when,  alas!  an  eveht 
was  prepared  for  them,  of  all  others,  the  moft 
grievous  that  could  befal  a  freie  people* 

As  this  revolution  of  the  Straflburgers  aflfaird 
i*  often  fpoken  of,  and  little  underftood,  I  will, 
in  ten  words,  fays  Slawkenbergius,  give  the  world 
an  explanation  of  it,  and  with  it  put  an  end  to 
nay  tale. 

Every  body  knows  of  the  grand  iyftem  of 
Univerfal  Monarchy,  wrote  by  order  of  Mons. 
Colbert,  and  put  in  manufcript  into  the  hands 
of  Lewis  the  Fourteenth,  in  the  year  1664. 

Tis  as  well  known,  that  one  branch  out  of 
jhany  of  that  fyilem,  was  the  getting  pofleffion 
:  -  o£ 
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of  Stralbursb,  to  favour  an  entrance  at  all  times 
into  Suabia^in  order  to  difturb  the  quiet  of  Ger- 
many ; — and  that,  in  confequence  of  this  plan, 
Stralburg  unhappily  fell  at  length  into  their 
hands. 

It  is  the  lot  of  a  few  to  trace  out  the  true 
fprings  of  this  and  fuch  like  revolutions  ; — the 
Tulgar  look  too  high  for  them, — Statefmen  look 
too  low ; — ^Truth  (for  once)  hes  in  the  middle. 

What  a  fatal  thing  is  the  popular  pride  of  a 
free  city !  cries  one  hiltorian. — ^"rhe  Stralburgers 
deemed  it  a  diminution  of  their  freedom  to  re- 
ceive an  imperial  garrifon, — fo  fell  a  prey  to  a 
French  one. 

The  fate,  fays  another,  of  the  Strafburgers, 
may  be  a  warning  to  all  {v^^  people  to  fave  their 
money. — ^^Fhey  anticipated  their  revenues, — • 
brought  themfelves  under  taxes,  exhaufted  their 
ftrength,  and,  in  the  end,  became  fo  weak  a  peo- 
ple, they  had  not  ilrength  to  keep  their  gates 
(hut ;  and  fo  the  French  puilied  them  open  I 

Alas!  alas!  cries  Slawkenbergius,  'twas  not 
the  French, — 'twas  curiofUy  purtied  them  open. 
—The  French,  indeed,  who  are  ever  upon  the 
catch,  when  they  faw  the  Stralburgers,  men, 
women,  and  children,  all  marched  out  to  follow 
the  ftrangcr's  nofe, — each  man  followed  his  own, 
and  marched  in. 

Trade  and  manufa6lures  have  decayed  and 
gradually  grown  down  ever  fmce, — but  not  from 
any  caufe  which  commercial  heads  have  allignedj 
for  it  is  owing  to  this  only,  that  Nofes  have  ever 
fo  run  in  their  heads,  that  the  Stralburgers  could 
not  follow  their  bufmefs. 

Alas  I 
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Alas!  alas!  cries  Slaw  kenbergius,  making  an 
exclamation, — it  is  not  the  firft, — and  1  fear  will 
not  be  the  laft  fortrefs  that  has  been  either  won 
loft  by  Nofes. 

THE  END  OF  SLAWKENBERGlUS's  TALE. 


CHAP.   I. 


WITH  all  this  learning  upon  Nofes  running 
perpetually  in  my  father's  fancy, — with  fo  many 
family  prejudices, — and  ten  decades  of  fuch 
tales  running  on  for  ever  along  with  them, — » 
how  w^as  it  poflible  with  fuch  cxquifite, — was  it 
a  true  nofe  ? — that  a  man  with  fuch  exquifite 
feelings  as  my  father  had,  could  bear  the  ihock 
at  all  below  ftairs, — or  indeed  above  ftairs,  in 
any  other  pollure  but  the  very  pofture  I  have 
defcribed  ? 

'    ^Throw   yourfelf  down   upon  the  bed  a 

dozen  times, — taking  care  only  to  place  a  look- 
ing-glafs  firft  in  a  chair  on  one  fide  of  it  before 
you  do  it. —  But  was  the  ftranger's  nofe  a  true 
nofe,  or  was  it  a  falle  one  ? 

To  tell  that  before-hand,  Madam,  would  bo 
to  do  injury  to  one  of  the  be(t  tales  in  the  Chrif- 
tian  world ;  and  that  is  the  tenth  of  the  tenth 
decade,  which  immediately  follows  this. 

This  tale,  cried  Slawkenbergius,  fomewhat 
exultingly,  has  been  referved  by  me  for  the  con- 
cluding tale  of  my  whole  work ;  knowing  right 
well,  that  when  1  fhall  have  told  it,  and  my 
reader  fhall  have  read  it  thro', — 'twould  be  even 

VOL.  I.  y  Uv^Vv 
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high  lime  for  both  of  us  to  (hut  up  the  book ; 
inafinuch,  contuiues  Slawkenbergius,  as  I  knoiv 
of  no  tale  m  hich  could  pollibly  ever  go  down 
after  it. 

— ^^ris  a  tide  indeed  ! 

This'fets  out  with  the  firft  interview  in  the 
inn  at  Lyons,  when  Fernandez  left  the  courteous 
ftranger  and  his  iifter  Julia  alone  in  her  chamber, 
and  IS  overwritten 

THE      INTRICACIES 

O  F 

DIEGO    AND    JULIA. 

Heavens  !  thou  art  a  ftrange  creature,  Slaw-» 
kenbergius!  what  a  whimfical  view  of  the  invo- 
lutions of  the  heart  of  woman  haft  thou  opened! 
how  this  can  ever  be  tranflated,  and  yet  if  this 
fpecimen  of  Slawkenbergius's  tales,  and  the  ex- 
quilitenefs  of  his  moral,  ftiould  pleafe  the  world, 
— tranflated  Ihall  a  couple  of  volumes  be. — lilfe, 
how  this  can  ever  be  tranflated  into  good  ling- 
lilh,  I  have  no  fort  of  conception. — There  feems, 
in  fome  paflages,  to  want  a  fixth  fenfe  to  do  it 
rightly. — What  can  he  mean  by  the  lambent 
pupilability  of  flow,  low,  dry  chat,  five  notes  be- 
low the  natural  tone, — which  you  know^  Ma- 
dam, is  little  more  than  a  whifper  ?  ll:ie  mo- 
ment 1  pronounced  the  words,  I  could  perceive 
an  attempt  towards  a  vibration  in  the  ftlinga 
about  the  region  of  the  heart. — The  braia  ipad^ 
no  acknowledgment. — ^There's  often  no  goo4 
underftandiog  betwixt  'em  :-^I  felt  a*  tf  1  Wi*^ 
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derftood  it. — I  had  no  ideas. — ^The  movement 
oould  not  be  without  caule. — I'm  loft.  I  can 
make  nothing  of  it, — uuleik,  may  it  pleafe  your 
Worftiips,  the  voice,  iu  that  cafe  being  httle 
more  than  a  whifper,  unavoidably  forces  the  eyes 
tp  approacli  not  only  within  fix.  inches  of  each 
gther, — but  to  look  into  the  pupils. — Is  not  that 
dangerous  ? — But  it  can  t  be  avoided  ; — ^for  to 
look  up  to  the  ceihng,  in  that  cafe  the  tvi^o  chins 
unavoidably  meet; — and,  to  look  down  into  each 
other's  lap,  the  foreheads  come  into  immediate 
contaft,  which  at  once  puts  an  end  to  the  con- 
ference,— I  mean  to  the  fentimental  part  of  it. 
— What  is  left,  Madam,  is  not  worth  Hooping 
for. 


CHAP.    II. 


MY  father  lay  ftretched  acrofs  the  bed  as 
flill  as  if  the  h^nd  of  dwth  had  puflied  him 
down,  for  a  full  hour  and  a  half  before  he  began 
to  play  upon  the  floor  wdth  the  toe  of  that  foot 
which  hnng  over  the  bed-fide.  My  uncle  Toby^s 
Jbieart  was  a  pound  lighter  for  it. — In  a  few  mo- 
ments. Ills  left  hand,  the  knuckles  of  which  had 
all  the  time  reclined  upon  the  handle  of  the 
chamber-pot,  came  to  its  feeling ; — he  thruft  it 
a  httle  more  within  the  valance, — drew  up  his 
jband,  when  he  had  done,  into  his  bofom, — gave 
Si  hem !  My  good  uncle  Toby,  with  infinite  plea- 
fariB,  anfwered  it;  and  full  gladly  would  have 
ingrafted  a  fentence  of  confolation  upon  the 
opening  it  afforded:  but  having  no  talents^,  as 

Y  2  1  faid, 
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I  faid,  that  way,  and  fearing,  moreover,  that  he 
liivAit  frjt  out  with  ibiriethins  which  miaht  make 
a  \nid  niatter  worfe,  he  contented  himfeif  with 
TtHiih'^  his  chin  placidly  upon  the  crofe  of  his 
crutch. 

Now,  \\hether  the  coniprellion  fhortened  my 
uncle  Toby's  face  into  a  more  pleafurable  oval, 
- — or  that  the  philanthropy  othis  heart,  in  fee- 
inij  his  brother  be^rinnincr  to  emerp:e  out  of  the 
fea  of  his  atiiictions,  had  braced  up  his  mufcles, 
— fo  that  the  compreliion  upon  his  chin  only 
rioubled  the  benignity  \vhich  was  there  before, 
is  not  hard  to  decide. — My  father,  in  turning 
his  eyes,  was  (Iruck  with  fuch  a  gleam  of  fun- 
fhine  in  his  face,  as  melted  down  the  fullennefs 
of  liis  grief  in  a  moment. 
He  broke  filence  as  follows: 


CHAP.    III. 


DID  ever  man,  brother  Toby,  cried  my  fa- 
ther, railing  himfeif  upon  his  elbow,  and  turning 
himlelf  round  to  the  oppolite  lide  of  the  bed, 
where  my  uncle  Toby  was  fitting  in  his  old 
fringed  chair,  with  his  chin  refting  upon  his 
crutch, — did  ever  a  poor  unfortunate  man,  bro- 
ther Toby,  cried  my  lather,  receive  fo  many 

laflies  ? ^The  mofl  I  ever  faw  given,  quotfa 

my  uncle  Toby  (ringing  the  bell  at  the  bed  s 
head  for  Trim)  was  to  a.  grenadier,  I  think,  in 
Mackay's  regiment. 

Had  my  uncle  Toby. {hot  a  bullet^through 

I  my 
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ay  father's  heartj'Tie  could  not  have  fallen  dowu 
ith  his  nofe  upon  the  quilt  more  fuddenly. 
Blefs  me !  faid  my  uncle  Toby, 


CHAP.  IV, 


WAS  it  Mackay's  regiment  quoth  my  uncle 
^'oby,  where  the  poor  grenadier  was  fo  unmerci- 

illy  whipp'd  at  Bruges,  about  the  ducats? 

)  Chritt  !  he  was  innocent !  cried  Trim,  with  a 
leep  ligh. — And  he  was  whipp'd,  may  it  pleafc 
our  Honour,  almoll  to  Death's  door. — ^Tiiey 
ad  better  have  fhot  him  outright,  as  he  begg'd, 
nd  he  had  gone  directly  to  Heaven  ;  for  he  was 

s  innocent  as  your  Honour. -1  thank  thee, 

.\im,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby. 1  never  think 

f  this,  continued  'JVim,  and  my  poor  brother 
^om's  misfortunes,  for  we  were  all  three  fchool- 

3II0WS,  but  1  cry  like  a  coward. ^Tears  are 

loproof  of  cowardice.  Trim. — I  drop  them  oft- 

imes  myfelf,  cried  my  uncle  Toby. 1  know 

'our  Hoivjur  does,  replied  Trim,  and  fo  am  not 
ihamed  of  it  myfclf. — But  to  think,  may  it 
^ieafe  your  Honour,  continued  Trim,  a  tear 
tcaling  mto  the  corner  of  his  eye  as  he  fpoke, 
—to  think  of  two  virtuous  lads  with  hearts  as 
irarm  in  their  bodies,  and  iis  honeft  as  God  could 
nake  them, — -the  children  of  honeft  people,  go- 
ng forth  with  gallant  fpirits  to  feek  their  for- 
unes  in  the  world, — and  fall  into  fuch  evils  !-— 
K)or  Tom !  to  be  tortured  upon  a  rack  for  no- 
hing — but  marryinn;  a  Jew's  widow  who  fold 
aufages! — honelt  Dick  Johnfons  foul  to  be 

V  3  fcourged 


S'26        THE  LIFE  AND  OPINIONS 

fcourged  out  of  his  body,  for  the  ducats  anothter 
man  put  into  his  knapfack  !— 0 ! — thefe  are  mii- 
fortunes,  cried  Trim, — pulUng  out  his  handker- 
chief,— theie  are  misfortunes,  may  it  pleale  your 
Honour,  worth  lyini^  down  and  crying  over. 

— My  father  could  not  help  blulhing. 

Twould  be  a  l>ity5  Trim,  quoth  my  uncle 
Tob}',  thou  fl)0uldit  ever  teel  forrow  of  thy  own; 
•= — thou  feeleil  it  fo  tenderly  for  others. — Alack- 
n.-day,  re|)lied  the  corporal,  brightening  up  his 
face, — your  Honour  knows  1  have  neither  wife 
or  child ; — I  can  have  no  forrows  in  this  world. 

My  father  could  not  help  fmiling. As 

few^  as  any  man,  Trim,  replied  my  uncte  Toby; 
nor  can  1  fee  how  a  fellow  of  thy  hght  heart  can 
fuifer,  but  from  the  diftrcfs  of  poverty  in  thy  old 
age,  when  thou  art  pailcd  all  i'enices  Trim, — 
and  haft  outlived  thy  friends. — — An'  pleafe 
your  Honour,  never  fear,  replied  1  Vim,  cheerly. 

• But  I  would  have  thee  never  fear,  Trim> 

replied  my  uncle  Toby ;  and  therefore,  contir 
ymed  my  uncle  Toby,  throwing  down  his  crutch^ 
and  getting  up  upon  his  legs  as  he  u^teffed  the 
word  tlierefore^ — in  recompence,  Trinii,  of  thy 
long  fidehty  to  me,  and  that  goodnefs  of  thy 
heart  1  have  had  fuch  proofs  of, — whiHl  tky 
mafter  is  worth  a  fliilling, — thou  ihalt  nefver  ^ 

4plfewhere,  Trim,  for  a  penny. Trim  attempt- 

■ed  to  thank  my  ancle  Toby,— but  had  not.pQW- 
•er ; — tears  trickled  dow  n  his  cheeks  fafter  than 
4ie  could  wipe  them  off. — He  laid  his  hands  up- 
•on  his  breait, — made  a  bow  to  the  grouiid,  and 
Iftiut  the  door.  : 

1  have  left  Trim  my  bowiing-grfeeD,  criejl 

my 


OF  TRISTRAM  SHANDY.  327 

my  lincle  Toby. — My  father  fmiled. 1  have 

left  him,  moreover,  a  penlign,  continued  my 
uhcle  Toby. My  father  looked  grave. 


6 

CHAP.    V. 


IS  this  a  fit  time,  faid  mv  father  to  himfclf, 
to  talk  oi penjiom  and  grenadiers? 


iJH^^m^immm^mmmmmmi^^m 


CHAP.    VI. 


WHEN  my  uticle  Toby  firft  mentioned  the 
gtehadier,  ifty  father,  I  faid,  fell  down  with  hi^ 
fttffe  flat  to  the  quiU,  and  as  fuddenly  as  if  my 
nnciid  l^oby  had  Ihot  him ;  but  it  w^s  not  added 
thAt»6Very  other  hmb  and  member  of  my  fether 
kiftahtly  relapfed,  with  his  nofe,  into  tile  fame 
|>l1$ci(b  attitude  in  which  he  lay  firft  defcribed  ; 
fo  that  when  Corporal  Trim  left  the  room,  and 
my  father  found  himfelf  dif poled  to  rife  oft' the 
bed,— ^he  had  all  the  little  preparatory  move* 
ments  to  run  ov^r  again  before  he  could  do  it. 
Attitudes  are  nothing,  Madam, — 'tis  the  tran- 
^tion  from  one  attitude  to  another, — like  the 
preparation  and  refolution  of  the  difcord  into 
^drmonV)  which  is  all  in  all. 

For  >lvhich  relafon,  my  father  played  the  fame 
jig  over  again  with  his  toe  upon  the  floor, — - 
|Mii^d  the  chamber-pot  ftiU  a  little  farther  with- 
Uti  the  valancej — gave  a  hem, — raifed  himfelf 
^S!poti  his  elbow ,^-dTid  was  juft  beginning  to  ad- 
^tefs  himfelf  to  my  uncle  Toby,— whea  recol- 

y  4  lefiling 


r,^8        THE  LIFE  AND  OPINIONS 

leftinir  the  unfucccfsfulncfs  of  his  firft  effort  in- 
that  attitude,— he  got  upon  his  legs,  and  in 
making  the  third  turn  acrolk  t^ie  room,  he  ftop-. 
ped  Ihort  hcforo  my  uncli'  Toby  ;  and  laying; 
the  three  firft  finders  of  his  riMit  hand  in  the 
pahn  of  his  left,  and  iioopino;  a  hi  tie,  he  ad- 
drefled  hinifelf  to  my  uncle  Toby  as  follows: — 


CHAP.    VII.    _. 


WHEN  I  reflect,  brother  Toby,  upon  man; 
and  take  a  view  of  that  dark  lide  of  him  which 
reprefents  his  life  as  open  to  fo  many  cauf^s  of 
trouble  ; — when  I  conlider,  brother  Toby,  how 
oft  we  eat  the  bread  of  alHi6lion,  and  that  we 
are  born  to  it,  as  to  the  portion  of  our  inheri- 
tance,  1   ^^as  born  to   nothing,  quoth  my 

uncle  Toby,  interrupting  my  father,— but  my 

commiflion. Zooks!  Ikid  my  father,  did  not 

my   uncle    leave  you   a  hundred  and   twenty 

pounds  a  year? What  could  I  have  done 

without  it  ?  replied  my  uncle  Toby. ^That's 

apother  concern,  faid  my  father,  teftily; — but  I 
fay,  Toby,  when  one  runs  over  the  catalogue  of 
all  the  crofs-reckonings  and  forrowful  items  with 
w^iich  the  heart  of  man  is  overcharged,  'tis  won- 
derful bv  what  hidden  refburces  the  mind  is  en- 
ablecl  to  (tand  it  out,  and  bear  itfelf  up,  as  it 
does,  agaihft  the  impofitions  laid  upon,  our  nar 

ture, Tis  by  the  afliftanqe  of  Almighty  God, 

cried  my  uncle  'J oby,f looking. up,  and  preffii^ 
-tlie  .palms  of  his  bauds  clo^fe' together, — r'tis  not 
4rom;  oui:.own  ItrengUi;,  brptji^r  Shaftdy.irrj-a  ce^ 

i'uoA  f   £  tinel 
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tinel  in  a  wooden  centry-box  might  as  well  pri> 
lend  to  fland  it  out  againil  a  detachment  of  fifty 
men. — We  are  upheld  by  the  grace  and  the  ai- 
liftance  of  the  bed  of  Beings. 

^That  is  cutting  the  knot,  faid  my  father^ 

inftead  of  untying  it. — But  give  me  leave  to  lead 
you,  brother  Toby,  a  little  deeper  into  the  myl* 
tery. 

With  all  my  heart,  replied  my  uncle  Toby, 

My  father  inflantly  exchanged  the  attitude 
he  was  in,  for  that  in  which  Socrates  is  fo  finely 
painted  by  Raphael,  in  his  fchool  of  Athens; 
which  your  cpnnoiir^urihip  knows  is  fo  exqui- 
fitely  .imagined,  that  -^ven  tJie  particular  manner 
of  the  reafoning  of  Socrates  is  exprelled  by  it, 
— for  he  holds  the  fore-finger  of  his  left  hand 
between  the,  fore^finger  and  the  thumb  of  his 
right;  and  feems  as  if  he  was  faying  to  the  li- 
bertine he  is  reclaiming, — *^  You  grant  me  this, 
".  —and  this :  and  this,  and  this,  I  don't  aflc  of 
*^  ypu; — they  follow  of  therafelves  in  courie/'' 

So  ftpod  my  father,  holding  faft  his  fore-finger 
betwixt  his  finger  and  his  thumb,  and  reafoning 
with  my  uncle  Toby  as  he  fat  in  his  old  fringed 
chair,    valanced    around    with   party-coloured 

w  orfted  bobs.  • O  Garrick  !  —  what  a  rich 

fcene  of  this  would  thy  exquifite  powers  make  1 
and  how  gladly  would  I  write  fuch  another  to 
avail  myfelf  of  thy  immortality,  and  fecure  my 
pun  behind  it  I 
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CHAP.    VIII, 


THOUGH  man  is  of  all  others  the  mod  ca- 
rious vehicle/ faid  my  father; 'yet,  at  the  fame 
time,  'tis  of  fo  (light  a  frame,  and  fo  tottetingly 
put  together,  that  the  fuddett  jerks  and  liUfd 
joftlings  it  unavoidably  meets  with  in  this  ru^ed 
journey,  would  overfet  and  tear  it  to  pieces  a 
dozen  times  a  day, — was  it  not,  brother  Toby, 

that  there  is  a  fecret  fpring  within  us. ^Which 

fpring,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,T  take  to  be^lteli* 

gion.'i ^Will  that  fet  my  child's  noffe  on?  cried 

toy  father,  letting  go  his  finger,  and  ftriking  one 

h^nd  againft  the  other. ^It  makes  every  tiling 

ftt^ight  for  usj  anfwered  my  uncle  Toby.' 
l?iguratively  fpeaking,  dear  Toby,  it  may^  for 
attght  I  know,  fuid  my  father;  "but  the  fpHngI 
arti  fpeaking  of,  is  that  gfeat  and  elaftic  powr 
within  us  of  counterbalancing  evil;  which,  like 
a  ft^ret  fpring  in  a  well-ordered  machine,  though 
k  can't  prevent  the  {hock, — at  leaft>  it  impdfes 
Upon  our  fenfe  of  it. 

'Now,  my  dear  brother,'* laid  ihy  father,  te^ 
placing  his  foire-iinjjer,  as  he  was  cominff  clofer 
to  the  point,-^had  niy  child  arri\'ed  fafe  into  the 
world,  unmartyr'd  in  that  precious  part  of  him, 
« — fanciful  and  extravagant  as  i  may  appeair  to 
the  world  in  my  opihion  of  chriflifan  names,  and 
of  that  magic  bias  which  good  or  bad  naimes 
irreilftibly  imprefs  upon  our  characters  and  con* 
ducts, — I  leaven  is  witnefs,  that  in  the  warmeft 
tranfports  of  my  w  illies  for  the  profperity  of  my 
child,  1  never  once  wiihed  to  crown  his  head 

with 
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irith  more  glory  and  honour  than  what  George 
ir  Edward  would  have  fpread  around  it. 
'  *  But  alas !  continued  my  father,  as  the  greateft 
rvil  has  befallen  him, — I  muil  countera6t  and 
mdo  it  with  the  greateft  ^ood. 
'^He  Ihall  be  chriftened  Tril'megiftus,  brother, 
*1  wifli   it  may  anfwer,— replied  my  uncle 
:oby,  rifing  up. 


CHAP.    IX. 


« 

WHAT  a  chapter  of  chances,' faid  my  fiither, 
uming  bimfelf  about  upon  the  firft  landing,  aft 
le  and  my  uncle  Toby  were  going  down  ftairs  f 
-4iwhat  a  long  chapter  of  chances  do  the  events 
»f  this  world  lay  open  to  us !  Take  pen  aikd  ink 
n  hand,  brother  Toby,  and  calculate  it  fairly*.' 

^I  know  no  more  of  calculation  than  this 

ieluftrade,  iaid  my  uncle  Toby  (llriking  ftiort 
rf  it  with  his  crutch,  and  hitting  my  father^ 
tefperate  blow  foufe  upon  his  ihin-bone). — ^Twa« 

i  hundred  to  one,-^cried  my  vuicle  loby r 

[  thought,  quoth  my  father  (rubbing  his  Ihin) 
^ou  had  known  nothing  of  calculations,  brother 

Poby.-^ ^"^Pwas  a  mere  chance,  Taid  my  uncle 

Toby. -Then  it  adds  one  to  the  chapter,-^ — 

•eplied  my  father. 

The  double  fuccefs  of  my  father's  repartees 
ickled  off  the  pain  of  his  fhin  at  once : — it  was 
veil  it  fo  fell  out — (chance !  again) — or  the  world 
10  this  day  had  never  known  the  fubjetl  of  my 
ather  s  calculation ; — to  guefs  it, — there  was  no 
^iance.-4What  a  lucky  chapter  of  chances  has 

this 
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this  turned  out !  for  it  has  fared  mc  the  trouble 
of  writing  one  exprels;  and  in  truth  1  have 
enough  already  upon  my  hands  without  it, — 
Have  not  I  proniiied  the  world  a  chapter  of 
knots  ?  two  chapters  upon  the  right  ami  wrong 
end  of  a  woman  ?  a  chapter  upon  whilkers  ?  a 
chapter  upon  wiOuvs  ? — a  chapter  of  nofes  ? — 
No;  I  have  done  that, — a  chapter  upon  ray  ur>^ 
cle  Tol)v*s  modeity  ?  to  fay  nothing  of  a  chapter 
upon  chapters,  which  I  will  finifli  before  I  lleep. 
— By  my  great  grandfather's  whiikers,  I  lliall 
never  iiet  half  of  'em  throuoh  this  year. 
.*  Take  pen  and  ink  in  hand,  and  calculate  it 
fairly,  brother  Toby,'  faid  my  father;  *and  itwiM 
tern  out  a  million  to  one,  that  of  all  the  parts 
4Df  the  body,  the  edge  of  the  forceps  fhould  have 
the  ill  luclc  juft  to  fall  upon  and  break  down  that 
^ne  part,  which  ftiould  break  down  the  fortunes 
•of  our  houfe  with  itJ* 
"  It  might  have  been  worfe,'*  replied  my  uncle 

Toby. ^1  don't  comprehend,  feid  my  father. 

'--= — Suppofe  the  hip  had  prefented,'Veplied  mj 
-trnclo  Toby,''as  Dr.  Slop  foreboded  ?^ 

My  father  reilofted  halF  a  minute, — looked 
down,  —  touched  the  middle  of  his  forehead 

ilightly  with  his  linger '  * 

'-  — ^^rruc,  laid  he. 


CHAP.    X. 


IS  it  not  a  ftiamo  to  make  two  chapters  of 
what  palled  in  going  down  one  pair  of  flairs?' 
for  we. are  got  no  iarther  yet  than  the  firft  land* 
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ng,  and  there  are  fifteen  more  fteps  down  to  the 
K)ttoni ;  and,  for  aught  I  knoM',  as  my  father 
;nd  my  uncle  Toby  are  in  a  talking  humour, 
here  may  be  as  many  chapters  as  fteps.  Let 
hat  be  as  it  will,  Sir,  1  can  no  more  help  it  than 
ny  deftiny. — A  fudden  impuH'e  comes  acrofs 
ne :— drop  the  curtain.  Shandy : — I  drop  it. — 
Jtrike  a  line  here  acrol's  the  paper,  Triltram : — 
..ftrike  it, — and  hey  for  a  new  chapter. 

Tlie  deuce  of  any  other  rule  have  1  to  govern 
nyfeif  in  this  affair; — and  if  I  had  one, — as  I 
lo  all  things  out  of  all  rule, — I  would  twill  it 
ind  tear  it  to  pieces,  and  throw  it  into  the  fire 
vhen  I  had  done. — Am  1  warm  ?  I  am,  and  the 
:aufe  demands  it: — a  pretty  ftory!  is  a  man  to 
bllow  rules, — or  rules  to  follow  him  ? 

Now  this,  you  muft  know,  being  my  chapter 
ipon  chapters,  which  I  promifed  to  write  before 
[  went  to  fleep,  I  thought  it  meet  to  eafe  my 
jonfcience  entirely  before  1  laid  down,  by  telling 
:he  world  all  I  knew  about  the  matter  at  once, 
[s  not  this  ten  times  better  than  to  fet  out  dog- 
natically  with  a  fententious  pamde  of  wifdom, 
md  tellino;  the  world  a  ftorv  of  a  roafted  horfe? 
—that  chapters  relieve  the  mind, — that  they 
iffift, — or  impofe  upon  the  imagination, — and 
:hat  in  a  work  of  this  dramatic  caft  they  are  as 
leceflary  as  the  fliifting  of  fcenes, — with  fifty 
3ther  cold  conceits,  enough  to  extinguiili  the  fire 
which  roafted  him  !  O  !  but  to  underftand  this, 
ivhich  is  a  puff  at  the  fire  of  Diana's  temple, — 
yon  muft  read  Londnus : — read  away : — if  you 
are  not  a  jot  the  wifer  by  reading  him  tlie  firft 
time  over,  —  never  fear, — read  him  again. — - 

Avitenna 
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Avicenna  and  Licetus  read  Ariftotle's  Metaphy- 
fics  forty  times  tlirough  a-piece,  and  never  un- 
derdood  a  iingle  word ! — But  mark  the  confe- 
quence, — A\  icenna  turned  out  a  defperate  writer 
^t  all  kinds  of  writing; — ^for  he  wrote  books  de 

wmi  fcrihili;  and  for  Licetus  (Fortunio) 

though  all  the  world  knows  he  was  born  a 
Jlxtm^y  of  no  more  than  five  inches  and  a  half 
in  length,  yet  he  grew  to  that  aftoniihing  height 

*  Ce  foetus  n'etoit  pas  plus  grand  que  la  p<'iunie  de  la 
main ;  mais  Ion  pcre  1  ayant  Examine  en  qualite  de  Me- 
decin,  8c  ayant  trouve  que  c'etoit  quelque  cbofe  de  plus 
<{u'un  Enibroyon,  le  fit  tranfporter  tout  vivant  h  Rapallo, 
«u  il  le  (it  voir  a  Jerome  Bardi  £c  a  d*autres  l^^decins  du 
lieu.  On  trouva  qu'il  ue  lui  manquoit  rien  d'efTentiel  h  la 
vie;  &  fon  pere  pour  faire  voir  un  effai  de  fon  experi- 
ence, entreprit  d'achever  Touvrage  de  la  Nature,  &  de  tra- 
^ailler  k  la  formation  de  FEnfant  avec  le  meme  artifice  que 
cclui  dont  on  fe  ferl  pour  faire  ^colore  les  Poulets  €n 
Egvptc.  II  inftruifit  une  Nourifle  de  tout  c/e  qu'elle  avoit 
ii  /aire,  &  ayant  fait  mettre  fon  fils  dans  un  pour  propre- 
xnent  accommode,  il  rccuflit  a  Telever  &  a  lui  talre  prendre 
fes  accroillcmens  neceffaires,  par  Tuniformite  d'une,  cba- 
Icur  ctrangcrc  mefur6e  exacftement  fur  les  degres  d  ua 
Thermom^tre,  ou  d'un  autre  inftruraent  equivalent,  (Vide 
Mich.  Giullinian,  ne  gli  Scritt.    Liguri  a  (Jart.  ^23.  418.) 

On  auroit  toujours  ete  tr^s  fatislait  de  Tinduilrie  d'un 
pcre  fi  experiment^  dans  TArt'dc  la  Generation  qoand  il 
p'auroit  pu  prolonger  la  vie  a  fon  fils  que  pour  quelqujea 
iDois,  ou  pour  pen  d*ann6es. 

•  Majs  quaod  on  fe  reprefente  que  FEnfant  a  veqn  pr^ 
dc  quatic-vingts  ans,  &  qu'il  a  compole  quatre-vingts 
Ouvrages  difforents  tous  fruits  d'une  longue  lecture— il  fajut 
convenir  que  tout  ce  qui  eft  incroyable  n*eft  pas  toujours 
fon^:,  &  que  la  '^  Vrmfcmbiance  n'eft  pas  toujours  du  cot^ 
dc  la  VerU(6;' 

II  n'avoit  que  dix  neuf  ans  lorfqu'il  coroppfa  GoDop:Qf« 
chanthropologia  dc  Origine  Anrmee  humano;. 

<Les  Enfans  celebrcs,  revus  &  corrig^s  par  M.  de  Is 
Mgi^npyQ  dQ  I'A^&deiaie  Frai^ife.) 

4  in 
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in  literature^  as  to  write  a  book  with  a  title  as 
Jppg  as  himfelf.  The  learned  kno^v  I  m^^  hu 
QpHapfychauthropologiUj  upon  the  Origin  of  t\^ 
Human  Souk 

So  much  for  my  chapter  upon  chapters,  whic|| 
J  hold  tQ  be  the  bed  chapter  in  my  whole  work; 
aqdy  t5|ke  my  word,  whoever  reads  it,  is  full  as 
well  employed  as  in  picking  ilraws. 


CHAP.    XI. 

WJE  ih^U  bring  pU  things  to  rights,  faid  my 
^jtber,  fitting  his  foot  upon  the  fird  ftep  from 
tb§  landing. — ^This  Trilmegiftus,  continued  my 
j^ther,  drawing  his  leg  back,  and  turning  to  my 
tfocje  Toby, — was  the  greateft  (Toby)  of  a4 
f^arthly  beings ; — he  was  the  greateft  king,— th^ 
gr^ated  lawgiver, — the  greateft  philofopher, — 

and  the  greateft  prieft; and  engineer, — (kid 

my  uncle  Toby. In  courfe,  faid  my  father. 


CUAP.    XII. 


—AND  how  does  your  miftrels  ?  cried  my 
fether,  taking  tlije  fame  ftep  over  again  from  the 
lipding,  and  caUing  to  Sufannah,  whom  he  faw 
palling  by  the  foot  of  the  fl:airs  with  a  huge  pin- 
cuftuon  in  her  hand, — How  does  your  Miftrefs? 

As  well,  faid  Sufannah,  tripping  by,  but 

without  looking  up,  as  can  be  expefiled. 

What  a  fool  am  I !  faid  my  father,  drawing  his 
leg  back  again, — ^let  things  be  as  they  will,  bror 

ther 
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ther  Toby,  'tis  ever  the   preciie  anfwer. — ^And 

how  13  the  child,  prav? No  an^vier. — And 

Mhere  is  J3r.  Slop  ?  added  my  tathtr,  miling  his 
Toice  aloud,  and  lookin;^  over  the  balultrades. — 
Sufanuah  >vas  out  ot  hearing. 

*0f  all  the  riddles  ot*  a  married  life,  faid  my 
father,  crotrmg  the  lamling,  in  order  to  iet  his 
bark  againft  the  wall  \vhillt  he  propounded  it  to 
my  uncle  roln'j— ^ot  all  the  puzzhng  riddles,  faid 
he,  in  the  niarnage-ltate, — ot  which  you  may 
trufl  me,  brother  'J'oby,  there  are  more  afles 
loads  than  all  Job's  ftock  of  afles  could  have 
carried, — there  is  not  one  that  has  more  intrica- 
cies in  it  than  this : — that  from  the  very  mo- 
ment the  miftrefs  of  the  houfe  is  brought  to  bed, 
every  female  in  it,  from  my  lady's  gentlewoman 
tlown  to  the  cinder-wench,  becomes  an  inch 
taller  for  it;  and  give  themfelves  more  airs  upon 
that  fmgle  inch,  than  all  their  other  inches  put 
together.  ^' 

1  think  rather,  ^'replied  my  uncle  Toby,^that 
'tis  wc  who  link,  an  inch  lower. — If  1  meet  but 
a  woman  with  child, — I  do  it. — Tis  a  heavy 
tax  upon  that  half  of  our  fellow-creatures,  bro- 
•  thcr  Shandy,  faid  my  uncle  Toby. — Tis  a  pite- 
ous burden  upon  'em,  continued  he,  fhaking  his 

head. ^Yes,   yes,  'tis  a  painful  thing,-^faid 

tny  falh(M-,  ILuking  his  head  too  : — but  certainly 
iinc(!  Hulking  of  heads  came  into  faihion,  never 
did  two  Ik^jkIs  Ihake  together,  in  concert,  firom 
tMO  fuch  dilierent  fprings. 

•  j:)eucc  take  ]  '^"^  ""'-f^i*  my  uncle  Tdb/ 
and  my  father;  each  to  hinifelf. 
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CHAP.    XIII. 


HOLLA!  —  y ou ,  chai  rman !  —  here's  fix- 
pence  :— <lo  ftep  into  that  bookfeller  s  (hop,  and 
call  me  a  day-tall  critic-  I  am  very  wiUingto 
give  any  one  of  'em  a  crown  to  help  me  with  his 
tackling,  to  get  my  father  and  my  uncle  Toby 
off  the  Hairs,  and  to  put  them  to  bed. 

— ^^Tis  even  high  time;  for,  except  a  ftiort 
nap,  which  they  both  got  whiKl  Trim  was  boring 
the  jack-boots, — and  which,  by  the  bye,  did  my 
father  no  fort  of  good,  upon  the  fcore  of  the  bad 
hinge, — they  have  not  elfe  fhut  their  eyes  fince 
nine  hours  before  the  time  that  Doftor  Slop  was 
led  into  the  back-parlour  in  that  dirty  pickle  by 
Obadiah. 

Was  every  day  of  my  life  to  be  as  buiy  a  day 
as  this, — and  to  take  up Truce : 

I  will  not  finiih  that  fentence  till  1  have  made 
an  obfervation  upon  the  ftrange  ftate  of  affairs 
between  the  reader  and  myfelf,  jult  as  things 
ftand  at  prefent: — ^an  obfervation  never  appli- 
cable before  to  any  one  biographical  writer  fmce 
the  creation  of  the  world,  but  to  myfelf; — and, 
I  believe,  will  never  hold  good  to  any  other, 
until  its  final  deftru6lion; — and,  therefore,  for 
the  very  norvelty  of  it  alone,  it  mult  be  worth 
your  W  orihips  attending  to. 

I  am  this  month  one  whole  year  older  than  I 
•was  this  time  twelve-month ;  and  having  got,  as 
you  perceive,  almofl  into  the  middle  of  my  fourth 
Tolume  *,-r-and  no  farther  than  to  my  lirft  day  s 

*  According  to^lhe  original  editions.       . 
-  VOL.  1.  2  Ufe% 
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life,— 'tis  demonftrative  that  I  have  364  davs 
more  life  to  write  juft  uow,  than  when  I  tirft  let 
out ;  fo  that,  inllead  of  advancing,  as  a  common 
writer,  in  my  work  with  wliat  I  have  beeo  doing 
at  it; — on  the  contrary?  1  am  jult  thrown  fo 
many  volumes  back.— r-Was  every  day  of  my 
life  to  be  as  bufv  a  day  as  this, — ^And  why  not?. 
— and  the  traniactions  and  opinions  of  it  to  take 
up  as  much  defcription, — And  for  what  reafon 
(hould  they  be  cut  Ihort  ?  as  at  this  rate  I  Ihould 
juft  hve  364-  times  fafter  than  I  ftiould  write, — 
it  muft  follow,  an  pleafe  your  Worihips,  that 
the  more  1  write,  the  more  I  ihall  have  to  write, 
— ^and,  confequently,  the  more  your  Worftups 
read,  the  more  your  Worihips  will  have  to  read. 

Will  this  be  good  for  your  Wcwrftiips  eyes  ? 

It  will  do  well  for  mine  ;  and,  was  it  not  that 
my  Opinions  will  be  the  death  of  me,  1  perceive 
I  Ihall  lead  a  fine  life  of  it  out  of  thid  felf-*fame 
Life  of  mine ;  or,  in  other  words,  Ihali  lead  a 
couple  of  fine  hves  together. 

As  for  the  propofal  of  twelve  volumes  a  year, 
or  a  volume  a  month,  it  no  way  alters  my  pro- 
fpe6t : — ^write  as  I  will,  and  rufti  as  I  niay  into 
the  middle  of  things,  as  Horace  advifes, — ^I  IhaH 
never  overtake  myfelf,  whipp'd  and  driven  to  the 
lail  pinch.  At  the  worft,  1  ihall  have  one  day 
the  ftart  of  my  pen, — and  one  day  is  enough  fyt 
two  volumes ; — ^and  two  volumes  will  be  enough 
for  one  year. — 

Heaven  profper  the  manufaSxireis  of  papiT 
er  this  propitious  reign,  which  ia  now. openad 
Jo^as  I  tndb. its :  providence ;"Wi^  4iiiodl{iar 
thjing..ejfc  ia  iti.tbit  Jp  tt^eA  m  band. 
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As  for  the  propagation  of  geefe, — ^I  give  my-* 
felf  no  concern, — Nature  is  all  bountiful ; — 1 
fhall  never  -want  tools  to  work  with. 

— So  then,  friend,  you  have  got  my  father  and 
my  uncle  Toby  off  the  flairs,  and  feen  them  to 
bed?— And  how  did  you  manage  it? — You 
dropped  a  curtain  at  the  (Vair-foot. — I  thought 
you  had  no  other  way  for  it. — Here's  a  crown 
for  your  trouble. 


CHAP.    XIV. 


—THEN  reach  my  breeches  off  the  chair, 

fiud  my  father  to  Sufannah. ^There  is  not  a 

moment's  time  to  drefs  you,  Sir^  cried  Sufannah, 

—ii'the  child  is  as  black  in  the  face  as  my  ' 

As  your  what?  faid  my  father;  for,  like  all 
orators,  he  was  a  dear  fearcher  into  comparifons. 

^Blefs  me.  Sir,  faid  Sufannah,  the  child's  in 

ft  fiu-^ — ^And  Where's  Mr.  Yorick  ?-^^ — ^Never 
vhere  he  fhould  bo,"  faid  Sufannah  ;'  but  his  cu- 
rate's in  the  dreffing-room,  with  the  child  upoa 
bis  arm,  waiting  for  the  name ; — and  my  Mif^ 
trefs  bid  me  run  as  faft  as  I  could  to  know,  as 
Captain  Shandy  is  the  godfather,  whether  it 
Ifaould  not.be  called  after  him  ?  ' 

*^Were  one  fare,'  faid  my  father  to  himfelf, 
fcratching  his  eye-brow,"  that  the  child  was  ex- 
pinne^  one  might  as  well  compliment  my  bro» 
tber  Toby  as  not, — and  it  would  be  a  pity,  in 
lich  a  ca4e,  to  throw  ^way  fo  great  a  name  ps 
rhfrnegifius  upon  him : — but  he  may  recovei^^.' 
'  No,  nQ,^^i^d  my  fiiJther  to  Sufannah,  I'll  get 

z  2  U3g« 
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up.-^^ — ^Tliere  is  ivo  time,  cried  Sufannah/tlie 

child's  as  black  as  my  ftioe.- -Trifmegiftus^ 

faid  my  father.-^But  ftay, — thou  art  a  leaky 
vellel,  Sufannah,  added  my  father ;  "canit  thou 
carry  Trifmegiilus  in  thy  head  the  length  of  the 

gallery   witlK)ut   fcattering ?•! Can  I?   cried 

Sufannah,  ihutting  the  door  in  a  huft. ^If  Ihe 

can»  ril  be  Ihot,'  faid  my  father,  bouneing  out  of 
bed  in  the  dark,  and  groping  for  his  breeches* 

Sufannah  ran  with  all  fpeed  along  the  gal- 
lery. 

My  father  made  all  poflible  fpeed  to  find  his 
breeches. 

Sufannah  got  the  ftart,  and  kept  it,~Tis 
Trif —  fomething,"  cried  Sufannah. — r-^There  is 
no  chriltian-name  in  the  world,  "faid  the  curate, 

beginning  with  Trif — ,  but  Triftram. ^Then 

'tis  Trill  ram-gift  us,"  quoth  Sufannah. 

^lliere  is  no  giftus  to  it,  noodle  1 — *tis 

my  own  name,"  replied  the  curate,  dipping  his 
Imnd,  as  he  f|)oke,  into  the  bafon ;  *  Triltram  I 
faid  he,  &c.  &c.  &c.   &c.  :-^fo  Triilram  was  I 


called,  and  Triltram  Ihall  i  be  to  the  day  of  my 
death. 

My  father  followed  Sufannah,  with  his  night^ 
gown  acrofs  his  arm,  with  nothing  more  than  his 
breeches  on  ;  taftened,  through  hafte,  with  but 
afmgle  button  ;  and  that  button,  through  hafte, 
thruft  only  half  into  the  button-hole. 

^he  has  not  forgot  the  name?'* cried  my 

father,  halt-opening  the  door. — ^No,  no*,'  faid 

the  curate,  with  a  tone  of  intelligence. ^And 

the  child  is  better,"cried  Sufannah.— ^And  how 
does  your  Miftrefs  ?''     ■  '"As  welly^'iaid  Sofannab, 

as 
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«B  can  be  expefted.- — -^'Pifti ! '  faid  my  father, 
the  button  of  his  breeches  flipping  out  of  the 
button-hole  ; — fo  that  whether  the  interje6lion 
¥ras  levelled  at  Sufannah,  or  the  button-hole; — 
whether  Piih  was  an  interje6iion  of  contempt, 
or  an  inter jetlion  of  modefty,  is  a  doubt ;  and 
mud  be  a  doubt  till  I  ihall  have  time  to  write 
the  three  following  favourite  chapters ;  that  is. 
My  chapter  of  chamber-maids,  my  chapter  of 
pifhes,  and  my  chapter  of  button-holes* 

All  the  ligiit  1  am  able  to  give  the  reader  at 
prefent  is  this.  That  the  moment  my  father  cried 
iPilb !  he  whilk'd  himfelf  about, — and  with  his 
breeches  held  up  by  one  hand,  and  his  night- 
gown thrown  acrofs  the  arm  of  the  other,  he  re-^ 
turned  along  the  gallery  to  bed,  fometliing  flower 
than  he  came. 


T^ 


CHAP.    XV. 

I  WISH  I  could  write  a  chapter  upon  lleep. 

A  fitter  occalion  could  never  have  prefented 
itfelf,  than  what  this  moment  offers,  when  all  the 
curtains  of  the  family  are  drawn, — the  candles 
put  out, — and  no  creature's  eyes  are  open  but  a 
tingle  one ;  for  the  other  has  been  Ihut  thele 
twenty  vears,  of  mv  mother  s  nurfe. 

It  is  a  fine  fubjeft. 

And  vet,  as  fine  as. it  is,  I  would  undertake  to 
w^rite  a  dozen  chapters  upon  button-holes,  both 
^quicker  and  with  more  fiime,  than  a  f ingle' chap- 
ter upon  this. 

Button-holes  !  there  is  fomethii>g  hvely  in  the 

z  3  N^\^ 


342        THE  LIFE  AND  OPINIONS 

very  idea  of  em ; — and  truft  me,  when  I  gel 
amongft  'em, — ^you  gentry  with  great  beards,— 
look  as  grave  as  you  wiU, — ^I'll  make  merry  work 
with  my  button-holes, — ^I  (hall  have  em  all  to 
'tnyfelf, — 'tis  a  maiden  fubjefit, — I  fliall  ran  foul 
of  no  man's  wifdom  or  fine  fayings  in  it. 

But  for  fleep, — I  know  I  Ihall  make  nothing 
of  it  before  I  begin : — I  am  no  dab  at  your  fine 
layings,  in  the  firft  place ; — and  in  the  next,  I 
cannot  for  my  foul  fet  a  grave  lace  upon  a  bad 
matter, — ^and  tell  the  world,  'tis  the  refuge  of 
the  unfortunate, — the  enfranchifement  of  the 
prifoner, — the  do^^^ly  lap  of  the  hopeleft,  the 
weary,  and  the  broken-hearted ;  nor  could  1  fet 
out  with  a  lie  in  my  mouth,  by  affirming,  that 
of  all  the  foft  and  delicious  fun^ions  of  our  na- 
ture, by  which  the  great  Author  of  it,  in  his 
bounty,  has    been  pleafed  to  recompence  the 
fufferings  wherewith  hisjuftice  and  his  good  plea- 
fure  has  wearied  us, — that  this  is  the  chiefeft  (I 
know  pleafures  worth  ten  of  it) ; — or  what  a 
happinefs  it  is  to  man,  when  the  anxieties  and 
pailions  of  the  day  are  over,  and  he  lies  down 
upon  his  back,  that  his  foul  fliall  be  fo  feated 
within  him,  that  whichever  way  fhe  turns  her 
eyes,  the   heavens  fhall  look  calm  and  fweet 
above  her, — no  defire, — or  fear, — or  doubt  that 
troubles  the  air ;  nor  any  difficulty  paft,  pre^ 
fent,  or  to  come,  that  the  imagination  may  not 
pafs  over  without  offence,  in  that  fweet  fecef- 
iion. 

«  God's  bleflfuig,"  faid  Sancho  Pan9a,  **  be 
•*  upon  the  man  who'  firfl  invented  this  lelf- 
^  fame  tbin^  called  Sleep : — ^it  covers  a  man  all 

"  over 
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**  over  like  a  cloke/' — Now  there  is  more  to  me 
in  this,  and  it  fpeaks  warmer  to  my  heart  and* 
afFedtionsy  than  all  the  di£fertations  fqueez'd  out 
of  the  heads  of  the  learned  together  upon  the 
fubje6i;»  4| 

— Not  that  I  altogether  difapprove  of  what 
Montaigne  advances  upon  it ; — ^'tis  admirable  in 
its  way: — (I  quote  by  memory.) 

The  world  enjoys  other  pleafures,  fays  he,  ns 
they  do  that  of  lleep,  without  tailing  qr  feeling 
it  as  it  flips  and  pafles  by.— We  ftiould  Rudy 
and  ruminate  upon  it,  in  order  to  render  proper 

tiianks  to  him  who  grants  it  to  us. For  this 

end  I  eaufe  myfelf  to  be  difturbed  in  my  fle^p^ 
that  I  may  the  better  and  more  fenfibly  reli^ 
it  i-^ — «id  yet  1  fee  few,  fays  he  again,  who 
live  with  lefs  fleep,  when  need  requires;,  my 
body  is  capable  of  a  firm,,  but  not  of  a  violent' 
And  fudden  agitation, — 1  evade  of  late  all  violeat 
exercifes, — I  am  never  weary  with  walking ;— ^ 
but  from  my  youth,  I  never  liked  to  ride  upon 
pavements.     1  love  to  lie  hard  and  alone,  and 

even  without  my  wife. ^This  laft  word  m^y: 

dagger  the  faith  of  the  world ; — but  remember,* 
*♦  La  Vraifemblance  (as  Bayle  fays  in  the  afiair 
of  Liceti)  "  n  eft  pas  toujours  du  Cote  de  la  Ve- 
<^  rite.'' =And  fo  much  for  fleep. 


pIlAP.    XVI, 


^^  IP  my  wife  will  but  venture  him, — brother 
Toby,  Trifmegiftus  fliall  be  ^^^is'd  and  brought 

9  4|  4own 
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down  to  us,  wbilft  jou  and  I  are  getting  oiu* 
breakfaits  together.  . 

G09  tell  Sufannahy  Obadiah,  to  ftep  here.' 

'She  is  run  up  itairs^  anfwered  Obadiah,'  this 
#ery  infiant,  fobbing  and  crying,  and  wringing 
her  hands  as  if  her  heart  would  break.-- 

'We  flrdU  have  a  rare  month  of  it/faid  my  fer 
ther,  turning  his  head  from  Obadiah,  and  look-f 
ing  wiftfully  in  my  uncle  Toby's  face  for  fome 
time,— ^we  Ihall  have  a  devililh  month  of  it,  hror 
ther  Toby,'*faid  my  father,  fetting  his  arms  a** 
kimbo,  and  flraking  his  head;*fire,  water,  wo* 
men,  wind,  brother  Toby  !-^ — -T\s  fome  misibr-^ 

tunej' quoth  my  uncle  Toby. ^That  it  is,' cried 

my  father, ''to  have  fo  many  jarring  elements 
breaking  loofe,  and  riding  triumph  in  every  cor- 
ner of  a  gentleman's  houfe. — Little  boots  it  to 
the  peace  of  a  family,  brother  Toby,  that  you 
and  1  poflfefs  ourfelves,  and  fit  here  lilent  and 
unmoved, — whilft  fuch  a  ftorm  i3  whittling  over 
our  heads.— ^ 

.''And  what's  the  matter,  Sufannah  ?.  'They 
have  called  the  child  Triftram ; — and  my  mil- 
trefs  is  juft  got  out  of  an  hyiteric  fit  abo.ut  it! 

• ^No  ! — ^'tis  not  my  fault,''faid  Sufannah^— I 

told  him  it  was  Triftram-giftus.' 

^Makc  tea  for  yourfelf,  brother  Toby/ 

faid  my  father,  taking  down  his  hat; — but  how 
different  iVoni  the  fallies  and  agitations  of  voice 
and  members  which  a  common  reader  would 
imagine ! 

— For  he  fpake  in  the  fweeteft  modulation,— 
and  took  down  his  hat  with  the  genteelefi  mover 

mea( 
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ment  'of  limbs  that  ever  affli6lion  harmonized 
and  attuned  together. 


— : — ^Go  to  the  bowUng-green  for  Corporal 
Trim^^faid  my  uncle  Toby,  fpeaking  to  Obadiah, 
as  foon  as  my  father  left  the  room. 


CHAP.  XVII. 

WHEN  the  misfortune  of  my  Nose  fell  fo 
beavily  upon  my  father's  head, — the  reader  re- 
members  that  he  walked  inftantly  up  ftairs,  and 
caft  himfelf  down  upon  his  bed ;  and  from  hence, 
unlefs  he  has  a  great  iniight  into  human  nature, 
he  will  be  apt  to  expeft  a  rotation  of  the  fame 
(ifeending  and  defcending  movements  from  him, 
ppon  tins  misfortune  of  my  Name. — No. 

The  different  weight,  dear  Sir, — nay,  even 
the  different  package  of  two  vexations  of  the 
(kme  weight,---Tpiakes  a  very  wide  difference  in 
pur  manners  of  bearing  and  getting  through 
with  thei?i, — It  is  not  half  an  hour  ago,  whea 
(in  the  great  hurry  and  precipitation  of  a  poor 
Devil's  writing  for  daily  bread),  1  threw  a  fair 
iheet,  which  1  had  juft  finillied,  and  carefully 
^rote  out,  flap  into  the  fire,  inflead  of  the  foul 
one. 

Inilantly  I  fnatched  off  my  wig,  and  threw  it 
perpendicularly,  with  all  imaginable  violence, 
«p  to  the  top  of  the  room : — ^indeed  I  caught  it 
as  it  fell; — ^but  there  was  an  end  of  the  matter; 
ppr  do  1  think  ai^y  thing  elfe  in  Nature  would 
have  given  fuch  immediate  eafe.  She,  dear  god- 
defs,  by  an  inftantaneous  inipulfe,  in  all  provok" 
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ing  cafes^  determines  us  to  a  (ally  of  this  or  that 
member, — or  elfe  (he  thruits  us  into  this  or  that 
place,  or  pofture  of  body,  we  know  not  why: — 
DUt  mark.  Madam,  we  live  amongit  riddles  and 
^  my fteries : — the  moft  obvious  things  m  bich  come 
in  our  way  have  dark  fides,  which  the  quickeit 
light  cannot  penetrate  into ;  and  even  the  cleareii 
and  moil  exalted  undedtandings  amongft  us  find 
ourfelves  puzzled  and  at  a  lols  in  almoft  eveiy 
cranny  of  Nature's  works :  fo  that  this,  Ufce  a 
thoiifand  other  things,  falls  out  for  us  in  a  way, 
which,  tho'  we  cannot  reafon  upon  it,  yet  we 
find  the  good  of  it,  may  it  pleafe  your  Reve- 
rences and  your  Worfliips, — and  that's  enough 
for  us. 

Now,  my  father  could  not  lie  down  \iith  thia 
affliftion  for  his  life, — nor  could  he  carry  it  up 
flairs  like  the  other; — he  walked  compoiedlj 
out  with  it  to  the  fifh-pond. 

Had  my  father  leaned  his  head  upon  his  hand, 
and  reafoned  an  hour  which  way  to  have  gone, 
— Reafon,  with  all  her  force,  could  not  have  dh 
refted  him  to  any  thing  like  it :  there  is  fbme- 
thing.  Sir,  in  filh-ponds; — biit  what  it  is,  I  leave 
to  fyltem-builders  and  fi(h-pond-diggers  betwixt 
'cm  to  find  out ; — but  there  is  fomething,  under 
the  firll  diforderly  tranfport  of  the  humours,  fo 
unaccountably  becalming  in  an  orderly  and  a 
fober  walk  towards  one  of  them,  that  I  have 
often  wondered  that  neither  Pythagoras,  nor 
Plato,  nor  Solon,  nor  Lycurgus,  nor  Mahomet, 
nor  any  one  of  your  noted  law-givers,  ever  gave 
order  about  them. 
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CHAP.     XVIII. 

(I, 


YOUR  Honour/  faid  Trim,  (hutting  the  par- 
lour-door before  he  began  to  fpeak,"has  heard, 

I  imagine,  of  this  unlucky  accident."^^ X)  yes^ 

Trim^  faid  my  uncle  Toby,"and  it  gives  me  great 

concern.' ^I  am  heartily  concerned  too;  but, 

I  hope,  your  Honour,"  replied  Trim,"will  do  me 
the  juftice  to  believe,  that  it  was  not  in  the  leaft 

owing  to  me.' ^^To  thee, — ^Trim  .^-^ cried  my 

ancle  Toby,  looking  kindly  in  his  face,-^'twas 
Sufannah's  and  the  curate's  folly  betwixt  them.*' 

•: ^What  buiinefs  could  they  have  together, 

an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  in  the  garden  ? '' 
In  the  gallery  thou  meaneft,'  replied  my  uncle 
Toby. 

1  Vim  found  he  was  upon  a  wrong  fcetit,  and 
flopped  fhort  with  a  low  bow. — ^-^IVo  misfor- 
tunes,''quoth  the  Corporal  to  himfelf,*'are  twice 
M  many  at  leaft  as  are  needful  to  be  talked  over 
mt  one  time ; — -the  mifchief  the  cow  has  done  in 
breaking  into  the  fortifications,  may  be  told  his 

Honour  hereafrer.-^J Trim's  cafoiftry  and  ad- 

drefs,  under  the  cover  of  his  low  bow,  prevented 
idl  fufpicion  in  my  uncle  Toby;  fo  he  went  on 
Vfith  what  he  had  to  fay  to  Trim  as  follows : 

^For  my  own  part,  Trim,  thotigh  I  cart 

fee  httle  or  no  difference  betwixt  my  nephew's 
being  called  Triftram  or  Trifmegidus; — yet  as 
the  thing  fits  fo  near  my  brother's  heart,  Trinv, 
— I  would  freely  have  given  a  hundred  pounds 

rather  than  it  (hould  have  happened.' ^'A 

hundred  pounds,  an   pleafe  your  Honour  !Ve* 

^lied 


'///.-//>////      '^//„/„/y,  OilH. 
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plied  Trim, — I  would  not  give  a  cherry-done  to 
boot.-^ ^Nor  would  I,  Trim,  upon  my  own  ac- 
count^ quoth  my  uncle  Toby ;— but  my  brother, 
whom  there  is  no  arguing  with  in  this  cafe, — 
maintains  that  a  great  deal  more  depends.  Trim, 
upon  chriitian-names  than  what  ignorant  people 
imagine ; — for  he  fays  there  never  was  a  great 
or  heroic  a6lion  performed  iince  the  world  be- 
gan, by  one  called  Triftram. — Nay,  he  will  have 
it.  Trim,  that  a  man  can  neither  be  learned,  or 

wife,  or  brave. ^Tis  all  fancy,  an'  pleafe  your 

Honour: — 1  fought  jult  as  welljVeplied  the  CJor- 
poral,"when  the  regiment  called  me  Trim,  as 

when  they  called  me  James  Butler. ' -iXnd  for 

my  own  part,  faid  my  uncle  Toby, "tho*  I  lliould 
blulb  to  boatt  of  myfelf.  Trim; — ^yet,  had  my 
name  been  Alexander,  I  could  have  done  no 

more  at  Naniur  than  my  duty.^ ^Blels  your 

Honour !  cried  Trim,  advancing  three  fteps  as 
he  fpoke,  does  a  man  thii)k  of  his  chriflian-name 
when  he  goes  upon  the  attack  }^ — ^Or  when  he 
(lands  in  the  trench,  Trim  ? '  cried  my  uncle 

Toby,  looking  firm. Or  when  he  enters  a 

breach?    faid  Trim,  pufliing  in   between  two 

chairs. Or  forces  the  lines  ?  cried  my  uncle, 

rifmg  up,  and  pullijng  his  crutch  like  a  pike. 

Or  facing  a  platoon  ?  cried  Trim,  pretent- 

ing  his  ftick  like   a  firelock. Or  when  he 

marches  up  the  glacis  ?  cried  my  uncle  1  obvi 
looking  warm,  and  felting  his  foot  upon  his 
itool. 
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CHAP,    XIX*  ' 

MY  father  was  returped  from  his  walk  to  the 
fi(h-pond, — and  opened  the  parlour^door  in  the 
very  height  of  the  attack,  juft  as  my  uncle  Toby 
was  marching  up  the  glacis. — Tnm  recovered 
his  arms. — Clever  was  my  uncle  Toby  caught 
riding  at  fuch  a  defperate  rate  in  his  life!  Alas! 
my  uncle  Toby!  had  not  a  weightier  matter 
called  forth  all  the  ready  eloquence  of  my  fa- 
ther,— how  hadil  thou  then,  and  thy  poor  hobbtf" 
horfe  too,  been  infulted ! 

My  father  hung  up  his  hat  with  the  fame  air 
he  took  it  down ;  and,  after  giving  a  flight  look  at 
the  diforder  of  the  room,  he  took  hold  of  one  of 
the  chairs  which  had  formed  the  corporal's 
breach,  and  placing  it  over-againft  my  uncle 
Toby,  he  fat  down  in  it,  and,  as  loon  as  the  tea- 
things  were  taken  away,  and  the  door  (hut,  he 
broke  out  in  a  lamentation  as  follows : 


MY  father's  lamentation. 

IT  is  in  vain  longer,"  faid  my  father,  addreff- 
ing  himfelf  as  much  to  Emulphus's  curfe,  which 
was  laid  upon  the  corner  of  the  chimney-piece, 
— as  to  my  uncle  Toby,  who  fat  under  it ; — it 
is  in  vain  longer,  faid  my  father,  in  the  mott 

Juerulous  monotony  imaginable,"  to  fl:ruggle  as 
have  done  againft  this  nioft  uncomfortable  of 
human  perfualions. — 1  fee  it  plainly,  that  either 
for  my  own  fins,  brother  Toby,  or  the  fins  and 
follies  of  the  Shandy  fbdiiily,  Heaven  has  thought 


350        THE  LIFE  AND  OPINIONS 

fit  to  draw  forth  the  heavieft  of  its  artillery 
againft  me ;  and  that  the  profperity  of  my  child 
is  the  point  upon  which  the  whole  force  of  it  is 
direfted  to  play. — Such  a  thing  would  batter 
the  whole  univerfe  about  our  ears,  brother  Shao^ 
dy>  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  if  it  was  fo. Un- 
happy Triftram !  child  of  wrath  !  child  of  de- 
crepitude! interruption!  miflake!  and  difcon- 
tent !  What  one  misfortune  or  difafter  in  the 
book  of  embryotic  evils,  that  could  unmecha- 
nize  thy  frame,  or  entangle  thy  filaments,  which 
has  not  fallen  upon  thy  head,  ere  ever  thou 
cameft  into  the  world  ! — ^what  evils  in  thy  paf- 
fage  into  it !  — what  evils  fince ! — ^produced  into 
being,  in  the  dechne  of  thy  father's  days, — when 
the  powers  of  his  imagination  and  of  his  body 
were  waxing  feeble, — when  radical  heat  and  ra- 
dical moiflure,  the  elements  which  ihould  have 
temper d  thine,  were  drying  up;  and  nothing 
left  to  found  thy  flamina  in,  but  negations !— • 
Tis  pitiful, — brother  Toby,  at  the  befl,  and 
called  out  for  all  the  little  helps  that  care  and 
attention  on  both  fides  could  give  it.  But  how 
were  we  defeated !  You  know  the  event,  brother 
Toby ! — ^'tis  too  melancholy  a  one  to  be  repeated 
now, — ^when  the  few  animal  fpirits  I  was  worth 
in  the  world,  and  with  which  memory,  &ncy, 
and  quick  parts  fhould  have  been  convey'd, — 
were  all  difperfed,  confufed,  confounded,  fcat- 
tered,  and  ii^nt  to  the  devil  !— 

Here  then  was  the  time  to  have  put  a  flop  to 
this  perfecution  againfl  him, — and  tried  an  ex- 
periment at  leafl, — whether  calmnefs  and  fefe- 

fiity  of  ii\iu4  in  your  fifteXf  >vith  a  due  attentioot 

brother 
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brother  Toby>  to  her  evacuations  and  repletions, 
- — and  the  rell  of  her  non-naturals,  might  not, 
in  the  courfe  of  nine  months  geltation,  have  let 
aU  things  to  rights. — My  child  was  bereft  of 
thefe !— What  a  teazing  life  did  Ihe  lead  herfelf, 
and,  confequently,  her  fcetus  too,  with  that  non- 
feniical  anxiety  of  hers  about  lying-in  in  town! 

1  thought  my  lifter  fubmitted  with  the 

gi!eateft  patience,  rephed  my  uncle  Toby; — I 
never  heard  her  utter  one  fretful  word  about  it. 

She  fumed  inwardly,  cried  my  father;  and 

that,  let  me  tell  you,  brother,  was  ten  times 
worfe  for  the  child, — and  then,  what  battles  did 
ihe  fight  with  me !  and  what  perpetual  ftorms 

about  the  midwife ! ^There  (he  gave  vent, 

faid  my  uncle  Toby. Vent !  cried  my  father, 

looking  up. 

But  what  was  all  this,  my  dear  Toby,  to  the 
injuries  done  us  by  my  child's  coming  head  fore- 
nu>il  into  the  world,  when  all  I  wiihed,  in  this 
general  wreck  of  his  frame,  was  to  have  faved 
this  little  ca(ket  unbroke,  unrifled ! — 

With  all  my  precautions,  how  was  my  fyftem 
turned  topfy-turvy  in  the  womb  with  my  child! 
his  head  expofed  to  the  hand  of  violence,  and  a 
preiliire  of  470  pounds  avoirdupois  weight  a6ling 
fo  perpendicularly  upon  its  apex, — that,  at  this 
hour,  'tis  ninety  pa'  cent,  infurance,  that  tlije  fine 
net-work  of  the  intelle6lual  web  be  not  rent  and 
tora  to  a  thoulknd  tatters. 

r  !  Still  wfi  could  liave  done  I — Fool,  Cox- 
comb, Piuppy,-T:-give  him  hiil -a.  Nofe; — Cripple, 
J)warf^  Driveller,  Goofecap,— T-(lhupe  him  as 
you  will)  the.  djoor  of  fortune  iknds  open, — O 
? . :  •  Licetus ! 
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Licetus !  Licetus !  had  I  been  bleft  wth  a  foetus 
iive  inches  lonj;  and  a  half,  hke  thee, — Fate 
might  have  done  her  worft. 

Still,  brother  Tobv,  there  was  one  caft  of  the 
dye  left  for  our  child,  after  all: — OTriftram! 
Triftram !  Triltram ! 

We  will  fend  for  Mr.  Yorick,  faid  my  unde 
Toby. 

^You  may  fend  for  whom  you  will,  re- 
plied my  father. 


CHAP.    XX. 


WHAT  a  rate  have  I  gone  on  at,  curvetting 
and  frilking  it  away,  two  up  and  two  down  for 
tliroe  volumes  *  together,  without  looking  once 
behind,  or  even  on  one  fide  of  me,  to  fee  whom 
I  trod  upon  ! — I'll  tread  upon  no  one, — quoth  I 
to  myfelf,  when  1  mounted; — ^I'U  take  a  good 
rattling  gallop;  but  Til  not  hurt  the  pooreft 
jack-afs  upon  the  road. — So  off  I  fet, — Up  one 
lane, — down  another,  through  this  turnpike, — 
over  that,  as  if  the  arch-jockey  of  jockeys  hacj 
got  behind  me. 

Now,  ride  at  this  rate  with  what  good  inten- 
tion and  refolution  you  may, — ^'tis  a  million  to 
one  you'll  do  fome  one  a  mifchief,  if  not  your- 
felf. — He's  flung,  he's  off, — he's  loft  his  feat, — 
he's  down, — he  11  break  his  neck !  — fee  I  if  he 
has  not  galloped  full  among  the  fcaffblding  of 
the  undertaking  critics ! — he'll  knock  his  brains 
out  againft  fome  of  their  pofts ! — ^he's  bounced 

*  According  to  the  origiRftl  editions* 

out! 
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out ! — look, — -lie's  now  riding  like  a  mad-cap  full 
tilt  through  a  whole  crowd  of  painters,  fiddlers, 
poets,  biographers,  phyficians,  lawyers,  logicians^ 
players,  Jfchoolmen,  churchmen,  ftatefmen,  fol- 
diers,  cafuilts,  connoiffeurs,  prelates,  popes,  and 
engineers. — Don't  fear,  faid  I, — I'll  not  hurt  the 

gK)reft  jack-afs  upon  the  king's  highway. 
ut  your  horfe  throws  dirt :  fee,  you've  fplafti'd 
B  bifliop ! — I  hope  in  God,  'twas  only  Ernul- 
phus,  faid  1. — But  you  have  fquirted  full  in  the 
faces  of  Meffl  Le  Aloyne,  De  liomigny,  and 
De  Marcilly,  doctors  of  the  Sorbonne. — ^That 
was  laft  year,  replied  I. — But  you  have  trod  this 
moment  upon  a  king. — Kings  have  bad  times 
ont,  faid  1,  to  be  trod  upon  by  fuch  people  as 
me. 

You  have  done  it,  replied  my  accufer. 

I  deny  it,  quoth  I,  and  fo  have  got  off,  and 
here  am  I  ftanding  with  my  bridle  in  one  hand, 
and  with  my  cap  in  the  other,  to  tell  my  flory. 

^And  what  is  it  ? ^You  fliall  hear  in  the 

next  chapter. 


CHAP.       XXI. 

As  Francis  the  Firft,  of  France,  was  one  win- 
terly night  warming  himlelf  over  the  embers  of 
a  wood-fire,  and  talking  with  his  firft  minifter  of 
fundry  things  for  the  good  of  the  ftate  *,— it 
irould  not  be  amifs,'  faid  the  king,  ftirring  up 
the  embers  with  his  cane,^  if  this  good  under- 
ftanding  betwixt  ourfelves  and  Switzerland  was 

♦  Vide  Menagiana>  Vol.  I. 

VOL.  I.  A  A  a  little 
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a  little  ftrenglliened. There  is  no  end,  Sire, 

replied  the  mini(ter,'*in  j;lving  money  to  thefe 
people, — they  would  fxNallow  up  the  trealiiry  of 

rrance.-^ Poo  !    poo  !  "^anfwered  the  king, — 

"there  are  more  wavs,  Monl*.  le  Premier,  of  brih- 
ing  Hates,  bclides  thai  of  giving  money; — 111 
pay  Switzerland  the  honour  of  ftanding  godfa- 
ther for  my  next  child.' Your  majelty,'Taid 

the  minifter,''  in  fo  doing,  would  have  all  the 
grammarians  in  Europe  upon  your  back; — Swit- 
zerland, as  a  republic,  being  a  female,  can  in  no 
conftruftion  be  godfather.'-^ She  may  be  god- 
mother, replied  Francis  haltdy;— fo,  announce 
my  intentions  by  a  courier  to-morrow  morning! 
"I  am  a(ioniQied,'faid  Francis  the  Firit  (that 
day  fortnight)  fpeaking  to  his  minilter  as  he  en- 
tered the  clofet,  "that  we  have  had  no  anfwer 
from  Switzerland.- — -^ire,  I  wait  upon  you  this 
moment,  faid  j\Ionf.  le  Premier, '*to  lay  before 

you  my  difpatches  upon  that  bulinefs.'-^ ^ITiey 

take  it  kindly,^  faid  the  king. ^They  do.  Sire.' 

replied  the  miniller,  "and  have  the  higheft  fenle 
of  the  honour  your  majelly  has  done  them; — 
but  the  republic,  as  godmother,  claims  her  right, 
in  this  cale,  of  naming  the  child." 

"  In  all  reafon,quoththe  king;— ^flie  will  chriften 
linn  Francis,  or  Ilenrv,  or  J^ewis,  or  feme  other 
name  that  llie  knows  will  be  agreeable  to  us! 
-Your  n*a je(iy  is  deceived,''  replied  the  mi- 


nifler.— ^1   have  this  hour  received  a  difpatcli 
from  our  refident,  with  the  determination  of  the 

republic  on  that  jjoint  alfo.-^^ ^!And  what  name 

has  the  republic  fixed  upon  for  the  Dauphin  ? 

Shadrach,  IMcfliech,  Abed*nego/ replied 

the 
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the  minifter. -By  Saint  Peters  girdle,  I  wiU 

have  nothing  to  do  with  the  Svvifs,' cried  Francis 
the  Firft,  pulling  up  his  breeches,  and  walking 
haftily  acrols  the  floor. 

*Your  majefty,"  replied  the  minifter  calmly, 
"cannot  bring  yourfelf  ofF. ' 

We'll  pay  them  in  money ,-^faid  the  king. 

Sire,  there  are  not  lixtv  thoufand  crowns  in 

the    treafuryi  anfwered    the  minifter. I'll 

pawn  the  beft  jewel  in  my  crown,  quoth  Francis 
the  Firft. 

^Your  honour  ftands  pawn'd  already  in  this 
matter,'* anfwered  Monlieur  le  Premier. 

''Then  Monf.  le  Premier,' faid  the  king," by 
■  ■         we'll  go  to  war  with  'em.** 


«Ccv 


CHAP.    XXII. 


ALBErr,  gentle  reader,  I  have  lufted  ear- 
neftly,  anTl  endeavoured  carefully  (according  to 
the  meafure  of  fuch  a  flenderlkiU  as  God  has 
vouchfafed  me,  and  as  convenient  leifure  from 
other  occafions  of  needful  profit  and  healthful 
paftime  have  permitted)  that  thefe  little  books 
Avhich  1  here  put  into  thy  hands,  might  ftand 
inftead  of  many  bigger  books, — yet  ha\  e  I  car- 
ried myfelf  towards  thee  in  fuch  fanciful  guife  of 
carelefs  difport,  that  right  fore  am  I  aftiamed 
now  to  intreat  thy  lenity  ferioufly, — in  befeech- 
ing  thee  to  believe  it  of  me,  that,  in  the  ftory  of 
my  father  and  his  chriftian  names, — 1  have  no 
thoughts  of  treading  upon  Francis  the  Firft, — 
nor,  m  the  affair  of  the  nofe, — upon  Francis  the 

A  A  2  Ninth, 
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Ninth, — nor,  in  the  characler  of  mv  uncle  Tobv, 
— of  charaflerizing  the  militiating  fpirits  of  my 
country ; — the  \vouad  upon  his  groin  is  a  wound 
'  to  every  comparifon  of  that  kind; — nor  by  Trim, 
— that  I  meant  the  Duke  of  Orniond, — or  that 
my  book  is  wrote  againlt  predeftination,  or  free- 
will, or  taxes; — if  'tis  wrote  againft  any  thing, 
^-'tis  wrote,  an'  plcafc  your  AVorfliips,  againlt 
the  fpleen !  in  order,  by  a  more  frequent  and  a 
more  convullive  elevation  and  depreflion  of  the 
diaphragm,  and  the  fiiccufi'atious  of  the  inter- 
coltal  and  abdominal  mufcles  in  laughter,  to 
drive  the  gall  and  other  liiHcr  juices  from  the 
gall-bladder,  li\'er,  and  fweet-bread  of  his  nui- 
iefty's  fabjecls,  with  all  the  inimicitious  palVions 
which  belong  to  them,  down  into  their  duodc- 
nums. 


CHAP.    XXIII. 

Tfl 


— BLT  can  the  thins;  be  ur.done,  Yorick  ? 
faid  my  father;— ^for  , in  my  opinion,  "continued 
he,  **it  cannot,'  1  am  a  vile  canonift, ''replied 
Yorick  ;— ^but  of  all  evils,  holding  fufpenfe  to  be 
the  mofl:  tormenting;,  we  fliall  at  leali:  know  the 
worft  of  this  matter/   I  hate  thefe  great  dinners,* 

faid  my  father. ^Theiize  of  the  dinner  is  not 

the  point,*'  anfwered  Yorick,— we  want,  ^Ir. 
Shandy,  to  dive  into  the  bottom  of  this  doubt, 
whether  the  name  can  be  chan<::ed  or  not ; — and 
as  the  beards  of  fo  many  commiflkries,  officials, 
advocates,  pro6tors,  regifliers,  and  of  the  moft 
eminent  of  our  fchool-divines,  and  others,  are 
all  to  meet  in  the  middle  of  one  table,  and  Di- 
7  dius 
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dins  has  fo  prefiingly  invited  you, — who,  in  your 
diftreis,  would  mils  fuch  an  occaiion  ?  -All  that 
is  requiiltei  continued  \onck,"is  to  apprize  Di- 
dius,  and  let  him  manage  a  converfation  after 
dinner  fo  as  to  introduce  the  lubje6t'.— Then  my 
brother  Tohy^'  cried  my  father,  clapping  his  two 
hands  together,  Ihall  go  with  us." 

^Let   my  old  tyc-\vi^/\}uoth   my  uncle 

Toby,  "and  my  laced  regraientaii,  be  hung  to 
the  lire  all  niiiht.  Trim." 
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CHAP.    XXV. 


NO  doubt,  Sir, — there  is  a  whole  chap- 
ter wanting  here, — and  a  chafm  of  ten  pages 
made  in  the  book  by  it ; — ^but  the  bookbinder  is 
neither  a  fool,  nor  a  knave,  nor  a  puppy? — nor 
is  the  book  a  jot  more  imperfefl  (at  leaft  upon 
that  fcore) ; — but,  on  the  contrary,  the  book  is 
more  perfect  and  complete  by  wanting  the 
chapter,  than  having  il,  as  I  fliall  demonftrate 
to  your  Reverences  in  this  manner. — I  queftion 
firit,  by  the  bye,  whether  the  Ikme  experiment 
might  not  be  made  as  fuccefsfully  upon  fundry 
other  chapters ; — but  there  is  no  end,  an'  pleafe 
your  Reverences,  in  trying  experiments  upon 
chapters, — we  have  had  enough  of  it ; — fo  there's 
an  end  of  that  matter. 

But  before  I  begin  my  demonft ration,  let  me 
only  tell  you,  that  the  chapter  which  I  have 
torn  out,  and  which  otherwife  you  would  all 
have  been  reading  juft  now  initead  of  this, — 
was  the  defcription  of  my  father's,  my  uncle 
Toby's,  Trim's,  and  Obadiah's  fetting  out  and 
journeying  to  the  viiitation  at  ****. 

"We'll  go  in  the  coach,'* laid  my  father.— Pri- 
thee, have  the  arms  been  altered,  Obadiah  ?'— 
It  would  have  made  my  ftory  much  better  to 
have  begun  with  telling  you,  that,  at  the  time 
my  mother's  arms  were  added  to  the  ShandyX 
the  coach  was  repainted  upon  my  fathers 
iage,  it  had  fo  fallen  out,  that  the  coach- 
r,  whether  by  performing  all  his  works 

witl^ 
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uith  the  left-hand,  like  Turpllius  the  Roman,  or 
Hans  Holbein  of  Baiil, — or  whether  'twas  more 
from  the  bkmder  of  his  head  than  hand, — or 
whether,  laftly,  it  was  from  the  finifter  turn  which 
every  thing  relating  to  our  family  was  apt  to 
take, — it  lb  fell  out,  however,  to  our  reproach, 
that  inftead  of  the  bciuUdi'iter^  which,  fmce 
Henry  the  Eighth's  reign,  was  honefUy  our  due, 
— a  bend-jinijter,  by  fonie  of  thefe  fatalities,  had 
been  drawn  quite  acrofs  the  field  of  the  Shandy 
arms.  Tis  fcarce  credible  that  the  mind  of  fo 
wdfe  a  man  as  my  father  was,  could  be  fo  much 
incommoded  with  fo  fmall  a  matter.  The  word 
Coach, — let  it  be  whofe  it  would, — or  coach- 
man, or  coach-horfe,  or  coach-hire,  could  never 
l)e  named  in  the  family,  but  he  conftantly  com- 
plained of  carrving  tins  vile  mark  of  illegitimacy 
upon  the  door  of  his  own :  he  never  once  was 
able  to  Itep  into  the  coach,  or  out  of  it,  without 
turning  round  to  take  a  view  of  the  arms,  and 
making  a  vow  at  the  fame  time,  that  it  was  the 
Lift  time  he  would  ever  fet  his  foot  in  it  again, 
till  the  bmd'jinijlcr  was  taken  out; — but,  like 
the  affair  of  the  hino;e,  it  was  one  of  the  many 
tii^ings  which  the  Oeltinies  had  fet  down  m  their 
books  ever  to  be  grural)!ed  at  (and  in  wifer  fa- 
i^iilies  than  ours) — but  never  to  I.e  mended. 

--4Ha.s  the  barJjlul/icr  been  bruih'd  out,  I 
fayP'lkidmy  father. Dure  has  been  no- 
thing brufti'd  put^  Sir,"aufuered  Obadiah,   but 

tiie  lining. ^We'U  go  o'horfeback,'*  iaid  my 

father,  turning  to  Vorick. -0(  all  things  in 

the  world,  except  politics^  the  clergy  know  the 
Jpaft  of  heraldr}'^  faid  Yorick.   ..   ^'No  matter  for 

A  A  ^  that, 
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that,  cried  my  father ;  I  fliould  be  forry  to  ap- 
pear w  ith  a  blot  in  my  efcutcheon  before  them. 

• ^Never  mind  the  bend-fniifUr^  faid  my  uncle 

Toby,  putting  on  his  tye-wii^;^ !-No,  indeed,"* 

faid  my  father  ^you  may  go  \\  ith  my  aunt  Dinah 
to  a  vifitalion  with  a  bend-Jinilter,  if  you  think 

fit.-^^ My  poor  uncle  To])y  blulh'd.     My  ia- 

ther  was  vexed  at  himielf. !^No, — my  deaf 

brother  Toby  j'  faid  my  father,  changing  his  tone; 
"but  the  damp  of  the  coach-lining  about  my 
loins,  may  give  me  the  fciatica  again,  as  it  did 
December,  January,  and  February,  laft  winter; 
fo,  if  you  pleafe,  you  (hall  ride  my  wife's  pad : 
— and,  as  you  are  to  preach,  Yorick,  you  had 
better  make  the  bell  of  your  way  before,  and 
leave  me  to  take  care  of  my  brother  Tobj- ,  and 
to  follow  at  our  own  rates/ 

Now,  the  chapter  I  was  obliged  to  tear  out, 
was  the  defcription  of  this  cavalcade,  in  which 
Corporal  Trim  and  Obadiah,  upon  two  coach- 
horfes  a-breafl:,  led  the  w  ay  as  flow  as  a  patrole, 
— whilft  my  uncle  'i  oby,  in  his  laced  regimen- 
tals and  tye-wig,  kept  his  rank  with  my  iather, 
in  deep  roads  and  diflertations  alternately,  upon 
the  advantage  of  learning  and  arms,  as  each 
could  get  the  ftart. 

But  the  painting  of  this  journey,  upon 

reviewing  it,  appears  to  be  fo  much  above  the 
ftyle  and  manner  of  any  thing  elfe  I  could  have 
been  able  to  paint  in  this  book,  that  it  could  not 
have  remained  in  it,  without  depreciating  every 
other  fcene,  and  deftroying,  at  the  fame  time, 
that  neceflary  equipoife  and  balance  (whether  of 
good  or  bad)  betwixt  chapter  and  chapter,  from 

whence 
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whence  the  jaft  proportions  and  harmony  of  the 
whole  work  refults.  For  my  own  part,  I  am 
but  juft  fet  up  in  the  buiinels,  fo  know  Httie 
about  it ; — bat,  in  my  opinion,  to  write  a  book^ 
is  for  all  the  world  like  humming  a  fong  ; — be 
but  in  tune  with  yourfelf.  Madam,  'tis  no  matter 
how  high  or  how  low  you  take  it. 

•—This  is  the  reafon,  maj^  It  plcufe  your  Re- 
verences, that  fome  of  the  loweil  and  flattelt 
compolitions  pafs  off  very  well — (as  Yorick  told 

my   uncle  Toby  one   night)  by  liege. My 

uncle  Tobv  looked  brilk  at  the  Ibund  of  the  word 
Jiege ;  but  could  make  neither  head  nor  tail  of 
it. 

Tm  to  preach  at  court  next  Sunday,  faid  IIo- 

menas  ; — run  ovqr  my  notes : lb  1  humm'd 

over  Do6lor  Ilomenas's  notes; — the  modula- 
tion's very  well; — 'twill  do,  Ilomcnas,  if  it  holds 
on  at  this  rate  ; — fo  on  1  humm'd, — and  a  tole- 
rable tune  I  thought  it  was;  and  to  this  hour, 
may  it  pleafe  your  Ueverencts,  had  never  found 
out  how  low,  how  flat,  how  i'pintltfs  and  jejune 
it  was,  but  that,  all  of  a  fudden,  up  ftarted  an 
air  in  the  middle  of  it,  fo  fine,  fo  rich,  fo  heaven- 
ly,— it  carried  my  foul  up  with  it  into  the  other 
world :  now  had  1  (as  Ivlontaignc  complained  in 
a  parallel  accident)— had  I  found  the  declivity 
eafy,  or  the  aicent  acceflible, — certes  I  had  been 
outwitted.— Your  notes,  Homenas,  I  fliould  have 
faid,  are  good  notes  ; — ^but  it  was  fo  perpendi- 
cular a  precipice, — fo  wholly  cut  off  from  the 
reft  of  the  work,  that,  by  the  iirft  note  1  humafd, 
I  found  myfelf  flying  into  the  other  world,  and 
from  thence  difcovered  the  vale  from  whence  I 

came 
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came,  fo  deep,  fo  low,  and  difmal,  that  I  ftiall 
never  have  the  heart  to  defcend  mto  it  again. 

c:^  A  dwarf  who  brings  a  ftandard  along  with 
him  to  mealbre  his  own  ilze, — take  my  word,  is 
a  dwarf  in  more  articles  than  one. — And  fo 
much  for  tearing  out  of  chapters. 


CHAP.    XXVI. 

—SEE,  if  he  is  not  cutting  it  all  into    flip:?, 
and  giving  ihcni  about  him  to  light  their  pipes! 

^^ris  abominable,  anfwered  Didius. It 

(hould    not  go  unnoticed,  i\nd  iJoctor  Kyfar- 

cius  : sCr  he  was  of  the  Kyfarcii  of  the  Low 

Countries. 

IMcthinks,  faid  Didius,  half  riiing  from  his 
chair,  in  order  to  rcniox  e  a  bottle  and  a  tall  de- 
canter, which  flood  in  a  cfirect  line  betwixt  him 
and  Yorick, — you  might  have  f})ared  this  far- 
caltic  Itroke,  and  have  hit  upon  a  more  proper 
place,  Mr.  Yorick ; — or  at  leatt  upon  a  more 
proper  occalion  to  have  flie\\n  your  contempt 
of  what  we  have  been  about.  If  the  lermon  is 
of  no  better  worth  than  to  light  pipes  with, — 
^twas  certainly,  Sir,  not  good  enough  to  be 
preached  before  fo  learned  a  body;  and,  if 'twas 
good  enough  to  be  preached  before  fo  learned  a 
body, — 'twas  certainly,  Sir,  too  good  to  light 
their  pipes  with  afterwards. 

1  have  got  him  faft  hung  up,  quoth  Di- 

dins  to  himfelf,  upon  one  of  the  two  horns  of  my 
dilemma ; — let  him  get  off  as  he  can. 

1  have  undergone  fuch  unfpeakable  torments, 

in 
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jn  bringing  forth  this  fermon,  quoth  Yorickt 
upon  this  occalion, — that  I  declare,  Didius,  I 
would  fufFer  martyrdom, — and,  if  it  was  pofiible, 
my  horfe  with  me,  a  thoufand  times  over,  before, 
I  would  fit  down  and  make  fuch  another:  1  was 
delivered  of  it  at  the  wrong  end  of  me; — it 
came  from  my  head  inftead  of  my  heart; — and 
it  is  for  the  pain  it  gave  me,  both  in  the  writing 
and  preaching  of  it,  that  I  revenge  myfelf  of  it 
in  this  manner. — ^To  preach,  to  (hew  the  extent 
of  our  reading,  or  the  fubtleties  of  our  wit, — to 
parade  it  in  the  eyes  of  the  vulgar  with  the  beg- 
garly accounts  of  a  little  learning,  tinlelFd  over 
with  a  few  words  which  ghtter,  but  convey  little 
light  and  lefs  warmth, — is  a  dilboneft  ufe  of  the 
poor  lingle  half  hour  in  a  week  which  is  put  into 
our  hands  : — 'tis  not  preaching  the  gofpel, — but 
ourfelves. — For  my  own  part,  continued  Yorick, 
I  had  rather  dire6t  five  words  point-blank  to  tlie 
heart. 

As  Yorick  pronounced  the  word  pomt-blankf 
my  uncle  Toby  rofe  up  to  fay  fomething  upon 
proje6tiles, — when  a  fingle  word,  and  no  more, 
uttered  from  the  oppoiite  fide  of  the  table,  drew 
every  one's  ears  towards  it: — a  word  of  all 
others  in  the  dictionary  the  laft  in  that  place  to 
be  expcfted : — a  word  I  am  alhamed  to  write^ 
— ^yet  mufl  be  written, — muft  be  read; — illegal, 
— -uncanonical,  —  guefs  ten  thoufand  gueiles, 
multiplied  into  themfeKes,  —  rack,  —  torture 
your  invention  for  ever,  you're  where  you  was. 
r—ln  fliort,  ril  tell  it  ip  the  next  chapttir. 
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CHAP.    XXVII, 


ZOUNDS! 


-// ih\   cried   Pliutatorius, 


partly  to  hiiiifelf, — aiid  yet  high  enough  to  l)e 
heard; — and  what  lerr/jed  odd,  \\vc^.3  uttered  in 
a  coaltruction  of  look,  v.:\d  in  a  tone  ot  \oice, 
fonnewhat  lietweoii  lliat  oi*  a  man  in  amazement, 
and  one  in  bodily  pain. 

One  or  two  who  had  >  erv  nice  ears,  and  could 
dilimguilli  the  expreiilon  and  mixture  of  the  two 
tones  as  plainly  as  a  third  or  w  fifths  or  any  other 
chord  in  mufic, — were  the  molt  puzzled  and  per* 
plexed  ^\ith  it, — ^The  concord  was  good  itl'elf; 
• — but  then  'twas  quite  oul^  of  the  key,  and  no 
way  applicable  to  the  fubject  ftarted; — io  that^ 
with  all  their  knowledsre,  thev  could  not  tell 
what  in  the  world  to  make  of  it. 

Others,  who  knew  nolhi?ig  of  mulical  expref- 
fion,  and  merely  lent  their  cars  to  the  plain  im- 
port of  the  word,  imagined  that  Phiitci tonus, 
who  was  fomewhut  of  a  choleric  f{)irit,  was  jiilt 
going  to  IViatch  theciid;^els  out  of  l)idius's  hands, 
in  order  to  bemaul  Yorick  to  fome  purpofe:— - 

and  that  the  defperate  monofyllable,  ^ ds,, 

was  the  exordium  to  an  oration,  which,  as  they 
judged  from  the  fample,  prefaged  but  a  rough 
kind  of  handling  of  him;  fo  that  my  undo 
Toby's  good-nature  felt  a  pang  for  what  Yorick 
was  about  to  undergo.  But  ieeing  Phutatorius 
Hop  lliort,  without  any  attempt  or  delire  to  go 
on,— a  third  party  began  to  fuppofe,  that  it  was 

DO 
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no  niope  than  an  involuntary  rcfpiration,  cafii-- 
ally  forming  iti'elf  into  the  Ihape  of  a  twelve- 
penny  oath, — without  the  ini  or  llibltance  of 
one. 

Others,  and  efpecially  one  or  two  who  fat 
next  him,  looked  upon  il,  on  the  contrary,  as 
a  real  and  fubitantial  oath,  propenlely  formed 
againft  Yorick,  to  whom  he  was  known  to  bear 
no  good  liking; — which  faid  oath,  as  my  father 
philofophized  upon  it,  actually  lay  fretting  and 
fuming  at  that  very  time  in  the  upper  regions  of 
Phututorius's  purtenance;  and  fo  was  naturally, 
and  according;  to  the  due  courfe  of  thinas,  Ijrll 
Squeezed  out  by  the  fudden  influx  of  bJood  which 
was  driven  into  the  ri^ht  ventricle  of  Phutato- 
Tius's  heart,  by  the  ilroke  of  iurprize  which  fo 
ftrange  a  theory  of  preaching  had  excited. 

How  finely  we  argue  upon  miftaken  fafcts! 

There  was  not  a  Ibul  bufied  in  all  thele  va- 
rious reafonings  upon  the  monofyllahle  which 
Phutatorius  uttered, — who  did  not  take  this  for 
granted,  proceeding  upon  it  as  from  an  axiom, 
namely,  that  Phutatorius  s  mind  was  intent  upon 
the  fubjecl  of  debate  w  hich  was  arifing  between 
Didius  and  Yorick;  and  indeed,  as  he  looked 
firft  towards  the  one  and  then  towards  the  other, 
with  the  air  of  a  man  liftening  to  what  was  going 
-forwards, — who  would  not  have  thoui^ht  the 
fame  ?  But  the  truth  was,  that  Phutatorius  knew 
not  one  word  or  one  fy  liable  of  what  was  pafling; 
— but  his  whole  thoug-hts  and  attention  were 
^aken  up  with  a  tranfaftion  which  was  going  for- 
wards at  that  very  inftant  w  ithin  the  precin6bs 
of  his  owTi  Galligalkins,  and  in  a  part  of  then^, 

where 
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M'here  of  all  others  he  ftood  moft  interefted  to 
A^atch  accidents :  fo  that,  notwithftandiiiir  he 
looked  with  all  the  attention  in  the  world,  and 
had  gradually  Ikrewed  up  every  nerve  and  mus- 
cle in  his  face  to  the  utmoft  pitch  the  inftrument 
would  bear,  in  order,  as  it  was  thought,  to  give 
a  Iharp  reply  to  Yorick,  who  fat  overagainft  hiin, 
— yet,  I  fay,  was  Yorick  never  once  in  any  one 
domicile  of  Phutatorius's  brain;  but  the  true 
caufe  of  his  exclamation  lay  at  leaft  a  yard 
below. 

This  I  will  endeavour  to  explain  to  you  with 
all  imajxinable  decency. 

You  muft  be  informed  then,  that  Gaftripheres, 
who  had  taken  a  turn  into  the  kitchen  a  little 
before  dinner,  to  fee  how  things  went  on, — ob- 
ferving  a  wicker-baiket  of  fine  chefnuts  (landing 
upon  the  dreller,  had  ordered  that  a  hundred  or 
two  of  them  might  be  roafted  and  fent  in  as  foon 
as  dinner  was  over; — Gaftripheres  enforcing  his 
orders  about  them,  that  Didius,  but  Phutato- 
rius  efpecially,  were  particularly  fond  of 'em. 

About  two  minutes  before  the  time  that  my 
uncle  Toby  interrupted  Yorick's  harangue, — 
Gaftripheres's  chefnuts  were  brought  in; — and 
as  Phutatorius's  fondnefs  for  'em  was  uppermoil 
in  the  waiter's  head,  he  laid  them  direGtly  before 
Phutatorius,  wrapt  up  hot  in  a  clean  damaik 
napkin. 

Now,  whether  it  w^as  phyfically  inipoflible, 
with  half  a  dozen  hands  all  thruft  into  the  nap- 
kin at  one  time, — but  that  fome  one  chefnut,  of 
more  life  and  rotundity  than  the  reft,  muft  be 
put  in  motion, — it  fo  fell  out,  however,  that  one 

was 
/ 
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was  aftually  fent  rolling  off  the  table;  and  as 
Phutatorius  Hit  ftraddlmg  under, — it  fell  per- 
pendicularly into  that  particular  aperture  of 
Phutatorius's  breeches,  for  uhich,  to  the  ftiame 
and  indelicacy  of  our  language  be  it  fpoke,  there 
is  no  chafte  word  throughout  all  Johnlhn's  Die- 
tionary: — let  it  fuflice  to  fay, — it  was  that  par- 
ticular aperture  which,  in  all  good  focieties,  the 
laws  of  decorum  do  llriclly  require,  like  the  tem- 
ple of  Janus  (in  peace  at  leaft)  to  be  univerfally 
lliut  up. 

The  neglett  of  this  pun6lilio  in  Phutatorius 
(which  by  the  bye  ihould  be  a  warning  to  all 
mankind)  had  opened  a  door  to  this  accident. — 

Accident  I  call  it,  in  compliance  to  a  received 
mode  of  fpeaking; — but  in  no  oppolilion  to  the 
opinion  either  of  Acrites  or  Mythogeras  in  this 
matter;  1  know  they  were  both  prepoHMled  and 
fully  perfuaded  of  it, — and  are  fo  to  this  hour, 
Tliat  there  was  nothing  of  accident  in  the  whole 
event, —  but  that  the  chefnut's  taking  that  par- 
ticular courfe,  and  in  a  manner  of  its  own  ac- 
cord,— and  then  falling  with  all  its  heat  dire6lly 
into  that  one  particular  place,  and  no  other,— 
was  a  real  judgment  upon  Phutatorius  for  that 
filthy  and  oblbene  treatile  de  Concubinh  reti- 
tieiidis,  which  Phutatorius  had  publiflied  about 
twenty  years  ago, — and  was  that  identical  week 
going  to  give  tlie  world  a  fecond  edition  of. 

It  is  not  my  bulinefs  to  dip  my  pen  in  this 
controverly  :-^much,  undoubtedly,  may  be  wrote 
on  both  iides  of  the  queftion : — all  that  concerns 
me  as  an  hiltorian,  is  to  reprelent  the  matter  of 
faCt,  and  render  it  credible  to  the  reader,  that 

the 
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the  hiatus  in  Phutatorius's  breeches  was  fufiici- 
ently  wide  to  receive  the  chefnut : — and  that  the 
cheihut,  fomehow  or  other,  did  tall  perpendicu- 
larly, and  piping  hot  into  it,  without  Phuta- 
torius's  perceiving  it,  or  any  one  elfe  at  that 
time. 

The  genial  warmth  which  the  chefnut  im* 
parted,  was  not  undeleftahle  for  the  firft  twenty 
or  five-and-twenty  feconds; — and  did  no  more 
than  gently  folicit  Phutatorius's  attention  to- 
wards the  part: — but  the  heat  gradually  in- 
crealing,  and  in  a  few  feconds  more,  getting  be- 
yond the  point  of  all  fober  pleafure,  and  then 
advancing  with  all  fpeed  into  the  regions  of 
pain,  the  foul  of  Phutatorius,  together  with  all 
ins  ideas,  his  thoughts,  his  attention,  his  imagi- 
nation, judgment,  refolution,  deliberation,  ratio- 
cination, memory,  fancy,  v/ith  ten  battalions  of 
animal  Ipirits,  all  tumultuoully  crowded  down, 
through  different  defiles  and  circuits,  to  the 
place  in  danger,  leaving  all  his  upper  regions,  as 
you  may  imagine,  as  empty  as  my  purle. 

With  the  Deft  intelligence  which  all  thefe 
mefiengers  could  bring  him  back,  Phutatorius 
was  not  able  to  dive  into  the  fecret  of  what  was 

foing  forward  below;  nor  could  he  make  any 
ind  of  conje6ture  what  the  devil  was  the  matter 
with  it.  However,  as  he  knew  not  what  the 
true  caufe  might  turn  out,  he  deemed  it  moll 
prudent,  in  the  fituation  he  was  in  at  prefent, — 
to  bear  it,  if  poffible,  like  a  Stoic ;  which,  with 
the  help  of  feme  wry  faces  and  compuriions  of 
the  mouth,  he  had  certainly  accomplifhed,  had 
his  imagination  continued  neuter : — ^but  the  fal- 

lies 
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lies  of  the  imagination  are  unjjovernable  in  all 
things  of  this  kind ; — a  thought  inftantly  darted 
into  his  mind,  that  tho'  the  ani2;ui{h  had  the  fen- 
fation  of  glowing  lieat, — it  might,  nolwithlland- 
ing  that,  be  a  bite  as  well  as  a  burn ;  and  if  fo, 
that  poilibly  a  Newt  or  an  Alker,  or  fome  fuch 
deteited  reptile,  had  crept  up,  and  w  as  fallening 
his  teeth; — the  horrid  idea  of  which,  with  a  frefh 
glow  of  pain,  ariling  that  inftant  from  the  chef- 
nut,  feized  Phutatorius  with  a  fudden  panic, — 
and  in  the  firft  tcrrlfymg  diforder  of  the  paflion, 
it  threw  him,  as  it  has  done  the  bell  generals 
upon  earth,  quite  off  his  guard : — the  etTeft  of 
which  was  this,  that  he  leaped  incontinently  up, 
uttering  as  he  rofe  that  interjection  of  furprize 
ih  much  defcanted  upon,  with  the  appofiopeflic 

break  after  it,  marked  thus,  Z ds  ! — which, 

though  not  ftriClly  canonical,  was  ftill  as  little  as 
any  man  could  have  faid  upon  the  occalion; — • 
and  which,  by  the  bye,  whether  canonical  or 
not,*  Phutatorius  could  no  more  help  than  he 
could  the  caufe  of  it. 

Though  this  has  taken  up  fome  time  in  the 
narrative,  it  took  up  little  more  time  in  the 
tranfaftion  thanjuft  to  allow  time  for  Phutato- 
rius to  draw  forth  the  chefnut,  and  throw  it 
down  with  violence  upon  the  floor, — and  for 
Yorick  to  rife  from  his  chair,  and  pick  the  chef- 
nut  up. 

It  is  curious  to  obferve  the  triumph  of  flight 
incidents  over  the  mind.  —  What  incredible 
weight  they  have  in  forming  and  governing  our 
opinions,  both  of  men  and  things ! — that  trifles, 
light  as  air,  (hall  waft  a  belief  into  the  foul,  and 
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plant  it  io  immoveably  within  it, — that  Euclid  S 
denionftrdtions,  could  tliey  be  brought  to  batter 
it  in  breach,  (hould  not  all  have  power  to  over- 
throw it ! 

Yorick,  I  faid,  picked  up  the  chefnut  which 
Phutatorius's  wrath  had  flung  down  : — the  ac- 
tion  was  trifling; — 1  am  afliamed  to  account  for 
it: — }ie  did  it, — for  no  reaion,  but  that  he 
thought  the  chelnut  not  a  jot  worfe  for  the 
adventure; — and  that  he  held  a  good  chefnut 
worth  ftooping  for. — But  this  incident,  trifling 
as  it  was,  wrought  difl'erently  in  Phutatorius's 
bead  :  He  coniidered  this  a6l  of  Yorick's,  in  get- 
ting off  his  chair  and  picking  up  the  chefnut,  as 
a  plain  acknowledgement  in  him,  that  the  chef- 
nut was  originally  his; — and,  in  courfe,  that  it 
muft  have  been  the  owner  of  the  chefnut,  and 
no  one  elfe,  who  could  have  played  him  fuch  a 
prank  with  it.     What  greatly  conlirmed  him  in 
this  opinion,  was  this,  That  the  table  being  pa- 
rallelogramical,  and  very  narrow,  it  afford^  a 
fair  opportunity  for  Yorick,  who  fat  dire6tjy  over 
againfl:  Phutatorius,  of  flipping  the  chefnut  in; — 
and  confequently  that  he  did  it.     'J'he  look  of 
Ibmething  more  than  fufpicion,  which  Phutato- 
rius caft  full  upon  Yorick  as  thefe  though  ts  arofe, 
too  evidently  fpoke  his  opinion ; — and  as  Phu- 
tatorius was  naturally  fuppoled  to  know  more  of 
the  matter  than  any  perfon  beiides,  his  opinion 
at  once  became  the  general  one;  and  for  aiear 
fon  very  different  tiojn  any  which  have  beea  y«l 
given,  in  a  little  time  it  was  put  out  of  all  maor 
ner  of  dilpute. 

When  great  or  unexpeded  ev€X>ts  &U  out 
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tipon  the  ftage  of  this  fublunary  world^-^the 
mind  of  man,  which  is  an  inquilitive  kind  of  a 
fubftance,  naturally  takes  a  flight  behind  the 
fcenes,  to  fee  what  is  the  caufe  and  firft  fpring 
of  them, — ^The  fearch  wa3  not  long  in  this  in-* 
ftance. 

It  was  well  known  that  Yofick  had  never  a 
good  opinion  of  the  Treatife  which  Fhutatorius 
had  wrote,  de  Conaibinis  retinendis^  as  a  thing 
which  he  feared  had  done  hurt  in  the  world  :-— 
and  'twas  eafilv  found  out,  that  there  was  a 
myftical  meaning  in  Yorick's  prank, — and  that 
his  chucking  the  chefnut  hot  into  Phutatorius's 
*** — ^♦»**»^  was  a  farcaftical  fling  at  his  book ; 
-*— tlie  doQ:rines  of  which,  they  iaid^  had  en^ 
flamed  many  an  honeft  man  in  the  fame  place. 

This  conceit  awaken  d  Somnolentius ; — made 
Agelaftes  fmile; — and,  if  you  can  recolle6t  the 
precife  look  and  air  of  a  man*s  face  intent  in 
finding  out  a  riddle, — ^it  threw  Gaftripheres'd 
into  that  form ; — ^and,  in  (hort,  was  thought  by 
many  to  be  a  mafter-ftroke  of  arch  wit. 

This,  as  the  reader  has  feen  from  one  end  to 
the  other,  was  as  groundlefs  as  the  dfeams  of 
philofophy,  Yprick,  no  doubt,  as  Shakefpeare 
faid  of  his  anceftor, — "  was  a  man  of  jeft,'  but 
it  was  tempered  with  fomething  which  withheld 
him   from   that,   and  many  other  ungracious 

E ranks,  of  which  he  as  undefervedly  bore  the 
lame; — ^but  it  was  his  misfortune,  all  his  life 
long,  to  bear  the  imputation  of  faying  and  doing, 
H  thoufand  things,  of  which  (unlefs  my  efloeni 
blinds  me)  his  nature  was  incapable*  All  T 
blame  him  for, — or  rather,  all  I  blame  and  al- 
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ternately  like  liim  for,  was  that  fingularitj  of  hb 
temper,  which  would  never  fuffer  him  to  take 
pains  to  fct  a  ftory  ri^ht  with  the  world,  how- 
evefe  in  his  power,  in  every  ill-ufage  of  that 
fort,  he  acted  preclfcly  as  in  the  affair  of  his  lean 
horfe. — He  could  have  explained  it  to  his  ho- 
nour, but  his  fpirrt  was  above  it;  and  befides, 
he  ever  looked  upon  the  inventor,  the  propaga- 
tor, and  believer  of  an  illiberal  report,  alike  fo 
injurious  to  hira, — he  could  not  iloop  to  tell  his 
ftory  to  them ; — and  lb  trufted  to  time  and  truth 
to  do  it  for  him. 

This  heroic  caft  produced  him  inconveniences 
in  many  refpects; — in  the  prefent,  it  was  fol- 
lowed by  the  fixed  refentment  of  Phut^torius^ 
who,  as  Yorick  had  juit  made  an  end  of  his 
chefnut,  rofe  up  from  his  chair  a  fecond  time,  to 
let  him  know  it ; — which  indeed  he  did  with  a 
finile;  faying  only^ — ^That  he  would  endeavour, 
not  to  forget  the  obligation. 

But  you  mufl  mark  and  careiiiliy  feparate  and 
d'rftinguilh  thefe  twp  things  in  your  mind; — 

— llie  linile  was  for  thse  company ; 

— The  threat  was  for  Yorick. 


CHAP..  XXVIII. 


— CAN  you  tell  me,"  quoth  Phutatoriusy 
fpeaking  to  Gaflripheres,  who  fat  next  to  him^ 
—  for  one  would  not  apply  to  a  furgeou  in  fo 
fooliQi  an  affair,— Can  you  tell  me^  .Giiftriphercs> 
wluit  is  beft  .to  take  out  the  lire  ?-^^ — ^Alk  Eu- 
^enlu^,''  faid  Gaftripheres* — r^That  greatly  de-^. 

pends. 
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pends,"  faid  Eugetiius,  pretending  ignorance  of 
the  adventure/'upon  the  nature  of  the  part. — If 
it  is  a  tender  part,  and  a  part  which  can  conve- 
niently be  wrapt  up,'^ '  It  is  both  the  one  aVid 

the  other,'^  replied  Phutatoriiis,  laying  his  hand 
as  he  fpokfe,  with  an  emphatical  nod  of  his  head,* 
upon  the  part  in  queltion,  and  lifting  up  his 
right  leg  at  the  fame  time,  to  eafe  arid  ventilate 

it. ^If  that  is  the  calbJVaid  Euijenius,  1  would* 

advife  you,  Phutatorius,  not  to  tamper  with  it 
by  any  means ;  but  if  you  will  fend  to  the  next 
printer,  and  truft  your  cure  to  fuch  a  fmiple 
thing  as  a  foft  Iheet  of  paper  juft  come  off  the 
prefs, — ^}'Ou  need  do  nothing  more  than  tvvift  it 

round.** ^The  dump  paper,"  quoth  Yorick  (who 

fat  next  to  his  friend  Kugenius¥'though  1  know 
it  has  a  refreftiing  coohiefs  in  it, — yet,  1  prefumCj 
is  no  more  than  the  vehicle ; — and  that  the  oil 
and   lamp-black,   with   which   the  paper   is  fo 

Itrongly  impregnated,   does  the  butinels.'^ 

Kighti*  faid  Eugenius ;  \\m]  is,  of  any  outward 
application  I  would  venture  to  recommend,  the 
moft  anodyne  and  ilife,^ 

''AV'as  it  my  cafe,'Taid  Gaftripheres/'as  the  main 
thing  is  the  oil  and  lamp-black,  1  Ihould  I'pread 
tliem  thick  upon  a  rag,  and  clap  it  on  chre6lly!. 

^I'hat  would  make  a  very  devil  of  it," replied 

Yorick.-^ ^'And   befidcs,"  added  Eugenius, 'it 

would  not  anfwer  the  intention,  which  is  the  ex- 
treme neatnefs  and  elegance  of  the  preibription ; 
which  the  faculty  hold  to  be  half  in  half: — for 
conlider,  if  the  type  is  a  very  linall  one  (whicl]\ 
it  Ihoutd  be)the  fanative  particles,  wl^ich  pome 
j^'to  (ionta6t  in' this  form,  have  the  advantage' of 
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being  rpread  fo  infinitely  thin,  and^ith  fuch  a  ma* 
thematical  equality  (freOi  paragraphs  and  large 
capitals  excepted)  as  no  art  or  management  of 
the  fpatula  can  come  up  to.*^ — ^It  tails  out  very 
luckuyi*  replied  Phutatorius,"that  the  fecond  edi^ 
tion  ot  my  Treatife,  de  Concubinis  retinendis  is 

at  this  inltant  in  the  prefs,^^ ^You  may  take 

any  leaf  of  it;'  faid  Eugenius;— ^no  mutter  which^ 

^Providedi' quoth  Yorick," there  is  no  bawdy 

in  it--^^ 

"They  are  juft  now^'Veplied  Phutatorius,  print- 
ing oif  the  ninth  chapter ;'-^Mhich  is  the  laft 

chapter  but  one  in  the  book,^ ^Jt^ray,  what  ik 

the  title  of  that  cliapterl  Taid  Yorick;  making 
a  refpeClful  bow  to  Phutatorius  as  he  fpoke, 
i  think,'*  anfwered  Phutatorius  "'tis  that  d^ 
Re  Concubinariai 

*'For  Heaven's  f^ke  keep  out  of  that  chapter, 
quoth  Yorick, 

--—By  all  means,'^ — added  Eugenius, 


CHAP,    XXIX. 

/< ^ .  1/ 


-NOW,  quoth  Didius,  rifmg  up,  and  laying 
bis  right  hanci,  with  his  fingers  Vpread,  upon  his 
brealt,-^had  fuch  a  blunder  about  a  chrifiian* 

name  happened  before  the  Reformation, [It 

happened  the  day  before  yefterday,  quoth  my 
uncle  Toby  to  himfelf] — ^and  when  baptifm  ^ras 
achninifterVl  in  Latin, — [Twas  all  in  EngUfli, 
faid  my  uncle}— many  things  might  have  coin^ 
eided  with  it;  wd  upon  the  authority  <^  fundrK 

decre»i 
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decreed  cafes,  to  have  pronounced  the  baptifm 
hull,  with  a  power  of  giving  the  child  a  new 
name. — Had  a  prieft,  for  initance,  which  was  no 
uncommon  thing,  through  ignorance  of  the  La- 
tin tongue,  baptized  a  child  of  Tom-o'Stiles,  in 
nomine  patri(Z  Sf  Jiiia  ^  fpiritum  fanctos^ — the 
baptifm  was  held  null.-^^ — ^I  beg  your  pardon^"^ 
replied  Kyfarcius ;— in  that  cafe,  as  the  miflake' 
was  only  the  terminations,  the  baptifm  was  va- 
lid;— and  to  have  rendered  it  null,  the  blunder 
of  the  prieft  Ihoukl  have  fallen  upon  the  firft 
fyUable  of  each  noun; — and  not,  as  in  your  cafe, 
upon  the  laft,' 

My  father  delighted  in  fubtleties  of  this  kind, 
and  liften'd  with  infinite  attention. 

Gaftripheres,  for  example,"  continued  Kyfar-* 
cius," baptizes  a  child  of  John  Stradling's  in  go^ 
mine  Gatris^  d^^c.  ^-c.  inftead  of  in  nomine  Patris^ 

<^'C. Is  this  a  baptifm  ? — No, — fay  the  ableft 

canoniils ;  inalinucli  as  the  radix  of  each  word 
is  hereby  torn  up,  and  the  (enfe  and  meaning  of 
them  removed  and  changed  quite  to  another 
object;  for  Gominc  does  not  fignity  a  name,  nor 
gatris  a  father.-^^ — ^AVliat  do  they  fignity  ?'*  faid 

my  uncle  Toby. ^Nothing  at  all,*-^ — quoth 

Yorick. ^Ergo,  fuch  a  baptiiin  is  null,**  faid 

Kyfarcius. 

"In  courfe,"  anfwered  Yorick, in  a  ton© 

tvyo  parts  jeft  and  one  part  earneft. 

But  in  the  cUfe  cite(l,*(:oiitinued  Kyfarcius, 
viherc  patrio!  is  put  iov  palris^  JiliwioYjiliij  and 
fo  on ; — ^as  it  is  a  fault  only  in  the  declenlion, 
and  the  roots  of  the  words  continue  untouch  cl, 
<he  iiifl?6tions  of  their  bmnclies,  either  this  way 
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or  that,  does  not  in  any  fort  hinder  the  baptifm, 
inafmuch  as  the  fame  fenfe  continues  in  the  words 
as  before.'^ ^But  theni*  faid  Didius,*the  inten- 
tion of  the  prieft  s  pronouncing  them  grammati- 
cally, mufl  have  been  proved  to  have  gone  along 

with  it.^ ^Uight^'^anlWered  Kyfarcius;"and  of 

this,  brother  ]3idius,  \ve  have  an  infiance  m  a 
decree  of  the  decrelals  of  Pope  l^eo  the  ^Diird,' 

But  my  brother's  child,"  cried  my  uncle 

Toby,* has  nothing  to  do  with  the  Pope; — ^'tis 
the  plain  child  of  a  Proteitant  gentleman  chrif- 
ten^d  I'rlflrain  agaiiift  the  wills  and  witlies  both 
of  his  father  and  mother,  and  all  who  are  a-kiu 

to  it.-^ 

"If  the  wills  and  wilhes^'faid  Kyfarcius,  inter-r 
rupting  my  uncle  Toby,'bf  thofe  only  who  ftand 
related  to  Mr.  Shandv's  child,  were  to  have 
weight  in  this  matter,  IMrs.  Shandy,  of  all  peo- 
ple, has  the  leaft  to  do  in  it.-^^ My  uncle  Toby 

laid  down  his  pipe,  and  my  father  drew  his  ci:air 
Hill  clofer  to  the  table,  to  hear  the  conclulion  of 
fo  ftrange  an  introduction. 

—It  has  not  only  been  a  queftion,  Captain 


Shandy,  amongfl  the  *  belt  lawyers  and  civi- 
lians in  this  land, "continued  Kyfarcius,*^*  ^Vhe- 
"  ther  the  mother  be  of  kin  to  her  child  T — • 
but,  ^fter  much  difpaflionate  enquiry  and  jacti- 
tation of  the  arguments  on  all  fides,-7-it  has  been 
adjudged  for  the  negative; — napaely,  ".  I'hat  the 
"  mother  is  not  of  kin  to  her  c^iild :[-."  My 
father  inftantly  clapp'd  his  hand  uppn  my  uncle 
Toby's  mouth,  under  colour  of  whifpering  in  hisi 


*  Vide  Swinhiirne  on  Teftamenls,  Part  7-  §  8. 
t  Vide  Brooke's  Abridg,  Tit.  Adminifix.  N.  47. 
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ear;— the  truth  was,  he  was  alarmed  for  Zi//a- 
inillcro^ — ^and  having  a  great  deiire  to  hear  more 
of  fo  curious  an  argument,— he  begg'd  my  uncle 
Toby,  for  Heaven's  fake,  not  to  diiappoint  him 

in  it. My  uncle  Toby  gave  a  nod, — refunied 

his  pipe,  and  contenting  himfelf  with  whidling 
lailkibullero  inwardly, — Kyfarcius,  Didius,  and 
Triptolemus  went  on  with  the  difcourfe  as  fol- 
lows : — 

*'This  determination,'* continued  Kyfarciusj'how 
contrary  foever  it  may  feem  to  run  to  the  flream 
of  vulgar  ideas,  yet  had  reafon  ftrongly  on  its 
lide,  and  has  been  put  out  of  all  manner  of  dil- 
pute  from  the  famous  cafe,  known  commonly  by 

,the  name  of  the  Duke  of  Suffolk's  Cafer It 

is  cited  in  BrookeJ!  faid  Triptolemus. ^And 

taken  notice  of  by  Lord  Coke,"  added  Didius, 

^And  you  may  find  it  in  Swinburne  on  Tef- 

taments,'Taid  Kylarcius. 

The  cafe,  Mr.  Shandy,  was  this : — 
In  the  reign  of  Edward  the  Sixth,  Charles 
Duke  of  Suffolk  having  ifliie  a  fon  by  one  venter, 
and  a  daughter  by  another  venter,  made  his  laft 
>vill,  wherein  he  devifed  goods  to  his  fon,  and 
died;  after  whofe  death  the  fon  died  alfo; — but 
without  will,  without  wife,  and  without  child; — 
his  mother  and  his  lifler  by  the  father's  fide  (for 
fhe  was  born  of  the  former  venter)  then  living. 
The  mother  took  the  adminiflration  of  her  fon's 
goods,  according  to  the  ftatute  of  the  21  ft  of 
Harry  the  Eighth ;  whereby  it  is  enabled.  That 
in  cafe  any  perfon  die  intefiate,  the  adminiflra- 
tion of  hi$  ^Qodis  ihall  be  committed  to  the  next 
of  kin. 

The 
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**  The  ^dminiftration  being  thus  (furreptitioufly) 
granted  to  the  mother,^ — the  lifter,  by  the  m* 
ther's  (ide,  commenced  a  fuit  before  the  Eccle- 
liaftical  Judge,  alleging,  1  ft, That  ftie  herfelf  was 
next  of  kin;  and,  2dly>  That  the  mother  \*-a5 
not  of  kin  at  all  to  the  party  deceafed ;  and, 
therefore,  prayed  the  court,  that  the  adminiftra- 
tion  granted  to  the  mothef  might  be  revoked, 
and  be  committed  unto  her,  as  next  of  kin  to 
the  deceafed,  by  force  of  the  faid  ftatute. 

"^Hereupon,  as  it  was  a  great  caufe,  and  much 
depending  upon  its  iffue, — and  many  caufes  of 
great  property  likely  to  be  decided  in  times  to 
come,  by  the  precedent  to  be  then  made, — the 
moft  learned,  as  well  in  the  laws  of  this  realm  as 
in  the  civil  law,  were  confulted  together.  Whe- 
ther the  mother  was  of  kin  to  her  fon,  or  no  ? 
— Whereunto  not  only  the  temporal  lawyers,— 
but  the  church  lawyers,— -the  juris-confulti,— 
the  juris-prudentes, — the  civilians, — the  advo- 
cates,—the  commiflaries, — the  judges  of  the 
coniiftory  and  prerogative  courts  of  Canterbury 
and  York,  with  the  mafter  of  the  faculties,  were 
all  unanimoufly  of  opinion.  That  the  mother 
was  not  of  *  kin  to  her  child-^^ 

'*  And  what  faid  the  Duchefs  of  Suffolk  to  it  ? 
faid  my  uncle  Toby, 

The  unexpeftednefs  of  my  uncle  Toby's  qucf' 
tion,  confounded  Kyfarcius  more  than  tfie  ableft 
advocate. — He  ftopp'd  a  full  minute,  looking  in 
iny  uncle  Toby's  face  without  replying; — ^and  in 

*  Mater  non  noiiierat\^r  4flter  confmgtiiiitcx*^  Bald,  ia 

ult.  C.  de  Verb,  fignific.  .    .  .  # 

'   >  tha^ 
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that  fingle  minute  Triptolemus  put  by  him,  and 
took  the  lead  as  follows  i--^ 

'^Tis  a  ground  and  principle  in  the  law/fuid 
Triptolemus,**that  things  do  not  afcend,  but  de^ 
fcend  in  it ;  and  I  make  no  doubt  'tis  for  this 
caufe^  that  however  true  it  is  that  the  child  may 
be  of  the  blood  and  feed  of  its  parents, — that 
the  parents,  neverthelefs,  are  not  of  the  blood 
and  feed  of  it ;  inafmuch  as  the  parents  are  not 
begot  by  the  child,  but  the  child  by  the  parents; 
— for  fo  they  write,  Liberi  Jimt  de  faiiguine  pa^ 
iris  ^'  matris^  Jed  pater  ^«  inater  nonjunt  dejan^ 
guine  liberotnuru 

^But   this,   Triptolemus,'  cried   Didiusj 

'^proves  too  much ;  —  for,  from  this  authority 
cited,  it  would  follow,  not  only  what  indeed  \b 
granted  on  all  fides,  that  the  mother  is  not  of 

iun  to  her  child, — but  the  father  likewife.^^ 

^ It  is  heldi'Taid  Triptolemus, \he  better  opinion; 
becaufe  the  father,  the  mother,  and  the  child, 
though  they  be  three  perfons,  yet  are  they  but 
(una  caro  *)  one  flelh ;  and  confequently  no  de-» 
gree  of  kindred, — or  any  method  of  acquiring 
one  in  nature!- — -There  you  puih  the  argument 
ligain  too  far,"cried  Didius,— for  there  is  no  pro- 
hibition in  nature^  though  there  is  in  the  Levi* 
tical  law, — but  that  a  man  may  beget  a  child 
upon  his  grandmother; — in  which  cafe,  fup« 
pofing  the  iffue  a  daughter,  flie  would  ftand  in 

relation  both  of ^^ But  who  ever  thought/ 

cried  Kyfarcius,*of  lying  with  his  grandmother?** 

• -'I'he  young  gentleman,"  replied   Yorick, 

^'whom  Selden  fpeaks  of, — who  not  only  thought 

♦  Viicte  Brookp's  Abridg.  tit.  Adniiniftr,  N.  47. 
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t*^  irz'iny^xit  drxx:!  stjOi  tin*  kwr  '7t  retaiiaanQ: 
-^^  Iron  laT,  Sr-  ^yitk  aij  niDthiRr*'  tuid  the 
fc^ ;  **  «b V  maj  r>ot  I  iie  wirfi  foots  r" Tis 


"^Fw  a!%  z^^^  reou^  EiisrpHiTsx*  t2kkiii;r  down  ius 
J  lift  cornpB5iny  br»>ke  up- 
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-  AND  f>ray,  Taid  my  uncle  Toby,  leaning 
\\yn\  Yorick,  a.^  he  and  my  father  were  helping 
fnm  Irnfiirely  down  the  Itairs, — don't  be  teni- 
f I'd,  Marlam ;  thi.'*  ftair-cafe  converfation  is  not 

fii  lonj;  a5i  tho  lad. ^'And  pray,  Yorick,  fmd 

irty  unrlr;  I'ohy,*  which  way  is  this  iaid  afiair  of 
'rrifiratn  at  lonr^th  fertled  by  thefe  learned  men?' 
•  *  "  *"  ^  ' •''y  ratlsfaclorily j'  replied  Yorick :  *no mor- 
tal. Sir,  has  any  concern  wth  it; — for  Mrs. 
Sh;i  ndv,  the  mother,  is  nothinjg:  at  all  a-kin  to 
him; — smd  as  the  mother's  is  the  fureft  lide, — 
Air.  Sliandy,  in  courfe  is  (till  lefs  than  nothing. 
-Ill  Ihorl,  he  is  not  as  much  a-kin  to  him,  Sir, 
as  I  ain."^ 

I'hut  may  well  be,  faid  my  father,  ihak-^ 

ing  his  h(;a(l. 

^  I  iCt  the  learned  fay  what  they  will,  there 

mud  (certainly i'  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  have  been 
llmK!  Ihrt  of  confunguinity  betwixt  the  Duchefs 
of  Sullblk  and  her  ibnJ' 
Tlie  vulgar  are  of  the  fame  opinion,"  quoth 
Yorick,  to  this  hour. 


OF  TRISTRAM  SHANDY.  891 


CHAP.    XXXI, 

THOUGH  my  father  was  hugely  tickled 
With  the  fubtleties  of  thefe  learned  difcourfes, 
-r-'twas  ftill  but  like  the  anointing  of  a  broken 
bone. — ^Tlie  moment  he  got  home,  the  weight 
of  his  affliftions  returned  upon  him  but  fo  much 
the  heavier,  as  is  ever  the  cafe  when  the  flafF  we 
lean  on  flips  from  under  us. — He  became  pen- 
five, — walked  frequently  forth  to  the  fifti-pond, 
-r— let  down  one  loop  of  his  hat, — ^iigh'd  often, ' 
— forbore  to  fnap; — and,  as  the  hafty  fparks  of 
temper,  which  occaiion  fnapping,  fo  much  afliil 
perfpiratiop  and  digeftion,  as  Hippocrates  tells 
us, — he  hs^d  certainly  fallen  ill  with  the  extinc- 
tion of  them,  had  not  his  thoughts  been  criti- 
cally drawn  offj^  and  his  health  refcued  by  a  frefli 
train  of  difqjii^tudes  left  him,  with  a  legacy  of  a 
thoufand  pounds,  by  my  aunt  Dinah. 

My  father  load  fcarce  read  the  letter,  when, 
taking  the  thing  by  the  right  eodi  he  inftantly^ 
began  to  plaguy  and  puzzle  his  bead  how  to  lay 
it  out  .moftly  .^o  the  honour  of  his  family i-'— A 
hundred-and-fifty  odd  projefils  took  poflelliqn  of 
his  brains  by  turns; — he  would  do  this,  aad. 
thaty  and  t'other. — ^^He  would  go  to  Rome ; — -he 
would  go  to  law; — he  would  buy  ftack;-^he 
wpuld  buy  John  Hobfon  s  farm;^ — he  would  new 
fore-front  his  houfe,  and  add  a  new  wing  to  make; 
it  even. — ^There  was  a  fine  waterrmill  on  this. 
fide;  and  he  would  build  a  wind-mill  on  the 
other  fide  of  the  river,  in  full  view,  to  anfwer  it. 

-^ But,  above  all  things  in  the  wojrld,  he 

would* 
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would  inclofe  the  great  Ox-moor,  and  fend  out 
my  brother  Bobby  immediately  upon  his  tra- 
vels. 

'  But  aa  the  fum  was  Jinite^  and  coniequently 
could  not  do  every  thing; — and  in  truth  very 
few  of  thefe  to  any  piKpofe, — of  all  the  projects 
which  offered  themlelve^  upon  this  occafion,  the 
two  lafl  leemed  to  make  the  deepeft  imprefTion ; 
and  he  would  inftillihly  have  determined  upon 
both  at  once,  but  tor  the  fmall  incomenience' 
hinted  at  above,  which  abfohitely  put  him  under 
a  neceflity  of  deciding  in  favour  either  of  the 
one  or  the  other. 

This  was  not  altogether  fo  eafy  to  be  done; 
for  though  'tis  certain  my  father  had  long  be- 
fore ^^t  hift  heart  upon  this  neceflary  part  of  ray 
brothers  education,  and,  like  a  prudent  man^ 
had  a6tually  dietenttined  to  cftTty  it  into  execcH 
tion>  with  the  firlt  money  that  returned  from 
the  fecond  creation  of  a^^ns  in  t^  Miffiffipp^- 
iitheme,  in  which  he  was  an  adventurer; — ^yet 
the  0J«-moorf  which  wa»  a  fine,  large,  whinny, 
Undrainedy  unimproved  common,  beJortging  to 
the  Shandy-ethite,  had  almoft  as  old  a  claim 
upon-  him :  he  liad  long*  and  affedmitetely  fet  his 
iieaft  upon  turning  it  likewife  to  fomre  afceomit. 
*.  But  having  never  hitherto  been  prefled  witfc 
fiich  a  conjutt^ure  of  things  as  made  it  ikecef'* 
fliFy  to  fettle  either  the  priofity  or  jofticc  of 
itmr  claimsi — ^like  a  wife  man,  he  had  refrained 
entering  into  any  nice  or  critical  examinatioa^ 
about  them :   fo  that,  upon*  the  difmiffion  of 
m^ry  other  proje6l  at  ikm  crifisrMlic  tWo  oMf 
]^FOJe£tfi^>  the  Ox-moor  stud  my  brotifei^  dtrided 
7  bun 
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him  again ;  and  fo  equal  a  match  were  they  for 
each  other,  as  to  become  the  occafion  of  uo 
fmall  contell  in  the  old  gentleman's  mind, — 
which  of  the  two  (liould  be  fet  agoing  firft. 

People  may  laugh  as  tliey  will ; — but  the 

cafe  was  this: — 

It  had  ever  been  the  cuftom  of  the  family^ 
and  by  length  of  time  was  almofl  become  a 
matter  of  common  right,  that  the  eldeft  fon  of 
k  ihould  have  free  ingrefs,  egrefs,  and  regrefs 
into  foreign  parts  before  marriage, — not  only  for 
the  fake  of  bettering  his  own  private  parts,  by 
the  benefit  of  exercife  and  change  of  fo  much 
air, — but  fimply  for  the  mere  delectation  of  his 
&ncy,  by  the  feather  put  into  his  cap  of  having 
been  abroad.— Ta/i/i/w  valetj  my  lather  would 
(ay,  quantum  fonat. 

Now  as  thjis.  was  a  reafonable,  and  in  courfe  a 
moft  Chriflian  indulgence,— to  deprive  him  of 
it,  without  why  or  wherefore, — and  thereby 
make  an  example  of  him,  as  the  firft  Shandy 
unwhirrd  about  Europe  in  a  poft-chaife,  aiid 
only  becaufe  he  was  a  heavy  lad,— -would  be 
ufing  him  ten  times  worfe  than  a  Turk. 

On  the  other  handi  the  cafe  of  the  Ox-moor 
was  full  as  bard. 

Exclufive*  of  the  original  purchafeHtn^ney^ 
which  was  eight  Immdred  pounds^— it  had  coii 
the  family  eight  hundred  pounds  more  in  a  law-* 
fait  about  fiftecai  years  before, — betides  the  Lond 
knows  what  trouble  and  Tenation. 

It  had  been  moreover  in  poiieflion  of  the 
Shandy  family  ever  tinee  the  middle  of  the  laft 
century;  and  though  it  lay:  fuU  ia.  view  before 

the 
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the  houfe,  bounded  on  one  extremity  by  the 
M  ater-mill ;  and  on  the  other  by  the  projefted 
K\  ind-mill  fpoken  of  above ; — and  for  all  thefe 
reribns  feemed  to  have  the  faireft  title  of  any 
part  of  the  eftate  to  the  care  and  proteftion  of 
the  family, — ^^et,  by  an  unaccountable  fatality, 
common  to  men,  as  well  as  the  ground  they 
tread  on, — it  had  all  along  moft  ihameftilly  been 
overlooked;  and  to  fpeak  the  truth  of  it,  had 
fullered  fo  much  by  it,  that  it  would  have  made 
any  man's  heart  have  bled  (Obadiah  faid)  who 
underftood  the  value  of  land,  to  have  rode  over 
it,  and  only  feen  the  condition  it  was  in.  • 

However,  as  neither  the  purchafing  this  track 
of  ground, — nor  indeed  the  placing  of  it  where 
it  lay,  were  either  of  them,  properly  f|>eaking,  of 
my  father's  doing, — he  had  never  thought  him- 
felf  any  way  concerned  in  the  affair — till  the 
fifteen  years  before,  when  the  breaking  out  of 
that  curfed  law-fuit  mentioned  above  (and  which 
had  arofe  about  its  boundaries) — ^which  being 
altogether  my  father's  own  a^  and  deed,  it  na- 
turally awakened  every  other  argument  in  its 
favour;  and  upon  fumming  them  all  up  toge- 
ther, he  faw,  not  merely  in  intereft,  but  in  ho- 
nour, he  was  bound  to  do  fomething  for  it; — 
and  that  now  or  never  was  the  time. 

I  think  there  mufl  certainly  have  been  a  mix- 
ture of  ill-luck  in  it,  that  the  reafons  on  both 
fides  (hould  happen  to  be  fo  equally  balanced  by 
each  other;  for  though  my  £etther  weighed  them 
m  all  humours  and  conditions,  fpent  many  an 
anxious  hour  in  the  mofl  profound  and  abflra^ed 
meditation  upon  what  was  beil  to  be  done;— « 

reading 
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reading  books  of  farming  one  day, — books  of 
travels  another, — laying  afide  all  paffion  what- 
ever,— viewing  the  arguments  on  both  lides  in 
all  their  lights  and  circumftances, — communing 
every  day  with  my  uncle  Toby, — arguing  with 
Yorick,  and  talking  over  the  whole  affair  of  the 
Ox-moor  with  Obadiah, — ^yet  nothing  in  all  that 
time  appeared  fo  ftrongly  in  behalf  of  the  one, 
which  was  not  either  ftri6lly  applicable  to  the 
other,  or  at  leaft  fo  far  counterbalanced  by  fome 
confideration  of  equal  weight,  as  to  keep  the 
fcales  even. 

For  to  be  fure,  with  proper  helps,  and  in  the 
hands  of  fome  people,  though  the  Ox-moor 
would  undoubtedly  have  made  a  different  ap- 
pearance in  the  world  from  what  it  did,  or  ever 
could  do  in  the  condition  it  lay, — yet  every 
tittle  of  this  was  true  with  regard  to  my  brother 
Bobby, — ^let  Obadiah  fay  what  he  would. 

In  point  of  interefl, — the  contefl,  I  own,  at 
firfl  fight,  did  not  appear  fo  undecifive  betwixt 
them ;  for  whenever  my  father  took  pen  and  ink 
in  hand,  and  fet  about  calculating  the  fimple 
expence  of  paring  and  burning,  and  fencing  in 
the  Ox-moor,  &c.  &c. — with  the  certain  profit 
it  would  bring  him  in  return, — the  latter  turned 
out  fo  prodigioufly  in  his  way  of  working  the 
account,  that  you  would  have  fworn  the  Ox- 
moor  would  have  carried  all  before  it ;  for  it 
was  plain  he  fhould  reap  a  hundred  lafts  of  rape, 
at  twenty  pounds  a  laft,  the  very  firfl  year, — 
befides  an  excellent  crop  of  wheat  the  year  fol- 
lowing ; — and  the  year  after  that,  to  fpeak  with- 
in bounds,  a  hundred ; — but,  in  all  likelihood,  a 

VOL.  I.  c  c  hundred 
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hundred  and  fifty, — if  not  two  hundred  quarters 
of  peaii|  and  beans, — befides  potatoes  without 
end. — But  then,  to  think  he  was  all  this  while 
breeding  up  my  brother,  like  a  hog  to  eat  them, 
— knocked  all  on  the  head  again,  and  generally 
left  the  old  gentkman  in  fuch  a  ftate  of  fufpenfe, 
— that,  as  he  often  declared  to  my  uncle  Toby, 
— he  knew  no  more  than  his  heels  what  to  do. 

No  body  but  he  who  has  felt  it,  can  conceive 
what  a  plaguing  thing  it  is  to  have  a  man's  mind 
torn  afunder  by  two  projefts  of  equal  ftrength, 
both  obftinately  pulling  in  a  contrary  dire6tion 
at  the  fame  time ;  for,  to  fay  nothing  of  the 
havoc,  which  by  a  certain  confequence  is  una- 
voidably made  by  it  all  over  the  finer  iyftem  of 
the  nerves,  which  you  know  convey  the  animal 
fpirits  and  more  fubtle  juices  from  the  heart  to 
the  head,  and  fo  on, — ^it  is  not  to  be  told  in  what 
a  degree  fuch  a  wayward  kind  of  frifition  works 
upon  the  more  grofs  and  folid  parts,  wafting  the 
fat  and  impairing  the  ftrength  of  a  man  cverj 
time  as  it  goes  backwards  and  forwards. 

My  father  had  certainly  funk  under  this  evil, 
as  certainlv  as  he  had  done  under  that  of  my 
CiiRisTiAN-NAME,  had  he  not  been  refcued 
out  of  it,  as  he  was  out  of  that,  by  a  frefti  evil : 
— the  misfortune  of  my  brother  Bobby's  death. 
.  What  is  the  life  of  man  ?  Is  it  not  to  fliift 
from  fide  lo  fide  ?— from  forrow  to  forrow  ? — to 
button  up  one  caufe  of  vexation,— and  unbutton 
another  ? 
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CHAP.    XXXII. 

FROM  this  moment  I  am  to  be  confide  red  as 
heir-apparent  to  the  Shandy  family  ; — and  it  is 
from  this  point  properly,  that  the  (lory  of  my 
Life  and  Opinions  fets  out.  With  all  my 
hurry  and  precipitation,  I  have  been  but  clear- 
ing the  ground  to  raife  the  building ; — and  fuch 
a  building  do  I  forefee  it  will  turn  out,  as  never 
\vas  planned,  and  as  never  was  executed  fince 
Adam.  In  lefs  than  five  minutes  I  ftiall  have 
thrown  my  pen  into  the  fire,  and  the  little  drop 
of  thick  ink  which  is  left  remaining  at  the  bot- 
tom of  my  ink-horn,  after  it: — I  have  but  half 
a  fcore  things  to  do  in  the  time ; — I  have  a 
thing  to  name, — a  thing  to  lament, — a  thing  to 
hope, — a  thing  to  promife, — and  a  thing  to 
threaten. — I  have  a  thing  to  fuppofe, — a  thing 
to  declare, — a  thing  to  conceal, — a  thing  to 
choofe, — and  a  thing  to  pray  for. — ^This  chap- 
ter, therefore,  I  name  the  chapter  of  Things, — 
and  my  next  chapter  to  it,  that  is,  the  firft  chap- 
ter of  my  next  volume,  if  I  live,  (hall  be  my 
chapter  upon  Whiskers,  in  order  to  keep  up 
fome  fort  of  connection  in  my  works. 

The  thing  I  lament  is,  that  things  have  crowd- 
ed in  fo  thick  upon  me,  that  1  have  not  been 
able  to  get  into  that  part  of  my  work,  towards 
which  I  have  all  the  way  looked  forwards  with 
fo  much  earneft  defire ;  and  that  is  the  cam- 
paigns, but  efpecially  the  amours  of  my  uncle 
Toby,  the  events  of  which  are  of  fo  fingular  a 
nature,  and  fo  Cervantic  a  caft, ,  th^t  if  1  can  fo 

c  c  2  manage 
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irjana;fc  it,  a^  to  convey  but  the  iame  imprefiion5 
to  everv  other  brain  which  the  occurrences 
iiKtniMseb  excite  in  mv  own, — 1  will  aiifwerfor 
it,  the  l>aok  fhail  make  its  viay  in  the  work!  moch 
Urtter  than  its  mailer  lias  done  before  it. — Gh 
Triftram !  Triltram !  can  this  but  l)e  once  brought 
al>oat^ — the  credit  uhich  \iill  attend  thee  as  an 
author^  ftiall  counterbalance  the  many  e\ils 
M  liich  have  befallen  thee  as  a  man  ; — thou  wilt 
fif^aft  upon  the  one, — when  thou  hall  loft  all 
ihn(f',  and  remembrance  of  the  other! 

No  wonder  1  itch  fo  much  as  1  do  to  get  at 
thefe  amours  : — they  are  the  choiceft  morfel  of 
my  whole  Itory  I  and  when  I  do  get  at  'em, — 
alliire  yourfelves,  good  folks — (nor  do  I  value 
whole  lijueamilh  ftomach  takes  offence  at  it)  I 
Ihall  not  be  at  all  nice  in  the  choice  of  my  words! 
— jind  that's  the  thing  I  have  to  declare.— 1 
lliull  never  get  all  through  in  five  minutes,  that 
1  fear : — and  the  thing  1  hope  is,  that  your 
Worlliips  and  Reverences  are  not  offended  : — if 
you  are,  depend  upon't  Til  give  you  fomething, 
my  good  gentry,  next  year  to  be  offended  at  j 
-—that's  my  dear  Jenny's  way  ; — but  who  my 
•Jenny  is, — and  which  is  the  riglrt  and  which  the 
wrong  end  of  a  woman, — is  the  thing  to  be  co)h 
cealed : — it  ihall  be  told  you  in  the  next  chapter 
but  one  to  my  clraj)ter  of  Button-holes; — and 
not  one  chapter  before^ 

Aui\  now  that  you  have  Juft  got  to  the  end 
of  llu  fe  four  volumes*, — the  thing  I  liaye  to  afic 
is,  how  you  ft*elyour  heads?  my  own  aches  dif-* 
mally  !  —As  for  your  healths,  1  kiK>w  they  are 

•  According  lo  the  original  editions. 

much 
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much  better. — ^True  Sliandeifm,  think  what  you 
will  againlt  it,  opens  the  heart  and  lungs ;  and, 
like  all  thofo  affections  which  partake  of  its  na- 
ture, it  forces  the  blood  and  other  vital  fluids  of 
the  body  to  run  freely  through  their  channels, 
and  makes  the  wheel  of  life  run  long  and  cheer- 
fully round. 

Was  I  left,  like  Sancho  Pan^a,  to  choofe  my 
kingdom,  it  Ihould  not  be  maritime, — or  a  king- 
dom of  blacks,  to  make  a  penny  of  ;--^no,  it 
ihould  be  a  kingdom  of  hearty  laughing  fubr 
je6ls:  and  as  the  bilious  and  more  i'aturnine 
paflions,  by  creating  diforders  in  the  blood  and 
humours,  have  as  bad  an  influence,  1  fee,  upon 
the  body  politic  as  body  natural; — and  as  no- 
thing but  a  habit  of  virtue  can  fully  govern  thofe 
paflions,  and  fubje6l  them  to  rcafon, — I  Ihould 
add  to  my  prayer, — that  God  would  give  my 
fubjetls  grace  to  be  wise  as  they  were  merry  ; 
and  then  fliould  I  be  the  happieft  monarch,  and 
they  the  happiefl:  people  under  Heaven. 

And  fo  with  this  moral  for  the  prefent,  may 
it  pleafe  your  Wodhips  i^nd  your  llevcrences,  I 
take  my  leave  of  you  till  this  time  twelvemonth, 
when  (unlefs  this  vile  cough  kills  me  in  the  mean 
time)  ril  have  another  pluck  at  your  beards,  and 
lay  open  a  ftory  to  the  world  you  little  dreauii 
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Uivcro  t>i  tuiid  ibrlu  jocosius,  hut  in.lii  i.^io 
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To   THE 

RIGHT  HONOURABLE 

JOHN, 

LORD  VISCOUNT  SPENCER. 


MY    LOBD^ 

I  HUMBLY  beg  leave  to  offer  you  thefe  two  Volumes  ''^; 
they  are  the  beft  my  talents,  with  fuch  bad  health  as  I  have, 
could  produce :— had  Providence  granted  me  a  larger  flock 
of  either,  they  had  been  a  much  more  proper  prefent  to  your 
Lordfliip. 

I  beg  your  Lordfliip  will  forgive  me,  if,  at  the  fame  time  I 
dedicate  this  Work  to  you,  I  join  Lady  Spencer  ;  in  the 
liberty  I  take  of  infcribing  the  Stoxy  of  Le  Fever,  in  the 
fixth  volume,  to  her  name ;  for  which  I  have  no  other  mo- 
tive, which  my  heart  has  informed  me  of,  but  that  the  ftory 
is  a  humane  one. 

I  am,  MY  LORD, 

Your  Lordfliip's  moft  devoted 

and  moft  humble  Servant, 

LAUR.  STERNE. 


•  Volumes  V.  and  Vl.  in  the  original  Edition. 
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CHAP.     I. 

IF  it  had  not  been  for  thefe  two  mettlefomo 
tits,  and  that  mad-cap  of  a  poftillion  who 
drove  them  from  Stilton  to  Stamford,  the 
thought  had  never  entered  my  head.  He  flew 
like  hghtning : — there  was  a  Hope  of  three  rnile^ 
and  a  half; — we  Ibarce  touched  the  ground, — 
the  motion  was  mod  rapid, — moft  impetuous ; 
— 'twas  communicated  to  my  brain,  my  heart 
partook  of  it. — "  By  the  great  God  of  day/' 
iSiid  I,  looking  towards  the  fun,  and  thrufting 
my  arm  out  of  the  fore-window  of  the  chaife,  aa 
I  made  my  vow,  ^'  1  will  lock  up  my  ftudy-door 
the  moment  I  get  home,  and  throw  the  key  pf 
it  ninety  feet  below  thp  furface  of  the  earth,  iijto 
the  draw-well  at  the  back  of  my  houfe. 

The  London  waggon  confirmed  me  in  my  ret 
folution ;  it  hung  tottering  upon  the  hill,  fcarce 
progreflive,  dragged, — dragged  up  by  eight  heavy 
hc(f/is^ — "  by  main  ftrength  r'-r— qupth  I,  nod-* 
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ding ;  "  but  your  betters  draw  the  fame  way, — 
and  fomething  of  every  body's ! — *0  rare  ! " 

Tell  me,  ye  learned,  (hall  we  for  ever  be  add- 
ing fo  much  to  the  biilkj — fo  httle  to  the  Jiock? 

Shall  we  for  ever  make  new  books,  as  apo- 
thecaries make  new  mixtures,  by  pouring  only 
out  of  one  velTel  into  another  ? 

Are  we  for  e^  er  to  be  twifting,  and  untwifting 
the  fame  rope  ?  for  ever  in  the  fame  track,— rfor 
fever  at  the  fame  pace  ? 

Shall  we  be  deilined  to  the  days  of  eternity ; 
on  holy-days  as  well  as  working-days,  to  be 
fliewing  the  relics  of  learnings  as  monks  do  the 
relics  of  their  faints, — without  working  one, — 
one  fingle  miracle  with  them  ? 

Who  made  Man,  with  powers  which  dart  him 
from  earth  to  heaven  in  a  moment ; — that  great, 
that  moft  excellent,  and  moft  noble  creature  of 
the  world, — the  miracle  of  nature,  as  Zoroafter, 
in  his  book  wi'^i  (pvoscog^  called  him ; — the  She- 
kinah  of  the  Divine  Prefence,  as  Chryfoftom ; 
- — the  image  of  God,  as  Mofes  ; — the  roT/  of  Di- 
vinity, as  Plato; — the  marvel  of  marvehy  as 
Ariftotle, — to  go  fneaking  on  at  this  pitiful, — 
pimping, — pettifogging  rate  ? 

I  fcorn  to  be  as  abufive  as  Horace  upon  the 
occalion  ; — but  if  there  is  no  catachrelis  in  the 
wi{h,  and  no  fm  in  it,  I  wifli  from  my  foul,  that 
every  imitator  in  Great  Britain,  France,  and  Ire- 
land, had  the  farcy  for  his  pains;  and  that  there 
was  a  farcical  houfe,  large  enough  to  hold, — ^aye, 
— and  fublimate  them,  tag-rag  and  bob-tailj 
male  and  female,  all  together :  and  this  leads  me 
to  the  affair  of  whijkers :— but  by  what  chain  of 

ideas, 


/ 

/ 
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i(}ea$t — I  leave  as  a  legacy  in  mortmain  to  Prudes 
^d  Tartufs,  to  enjoy  and  make  the  moft  of. 


UPON    WHISKERS. 

Vm  forry  I  made  it ; — ^'twas  as  inconliderate 
a  promife  as  ever  entered  a  man's  head. — A 
chapter  upon  whiikers !  alas !  the  world  will  not 
bear  it ! — ^'tis  a  delicate  world ;-— but  1  knew  not 
of  what  mettle  it  was  made, — nor  had  I  ever 
feen  the  under-written  fragment ;  otherwife,  as 
furely  as  nofes  are  nofes,  and  whiikers  are  whiikers 
ftill  (let  the  world  fay  what  it  will  to  the  con- 
trary) fo  furely  would  I  have  fteered  clear  of 
this  dangerous  chapter. 


THE    FRAGMENT. 


—You  are  half  afleep,  my  good  ladyi^  faid  the 


old  gentleman,  taking  hold  of  the  old  lady's 
hand,  and  giving  it  a  gentle  fqueeze  as  he  pro- 
nounced the  word '  a?A?/A:er5.— ^hall  we  change 
the  fubie6l  ?-^ — ^By  no  meansi'  replied  the  old 
lady ; — I  Uke  your  account  of  thofe  matters :  fo 
throwing  a  thin  gauze  handkerchief  over  her 
head,  and  leaning  it  back  upon  the  chair,  with 
her  face  turned  towards  him,  and  advancing  her 
two  feet  as  Ihe  reclined  herfelf, — I  delire,  con- 
tinued (he,'  you  will  go  oni' 

The  old  gentleman  went  on  as  follows: — 
Whiikers  !^  cried  the  Queen  of  Navarre,  drop- 


/ 
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ping  her  knotting-ball  as  La  Fofleufe  uttered 
the  word.—- Whiflters,  Madam !  Yaid  La  Fofleufe, 
pinning  the  ball  to  the  queen's  apron,  and  mak- 
ing a  courtefy  as  fhe  repeated  it. 

'*  La  Fofleuie's  voice  was  naturally  foft  and  low, 
yet  'twas  an  articulate  voice ;  and  every  letter 
of  the  word  whijkers  fell  diftin6lly  upon  the 

Queen  of  Navarre's  ear. Whiflcers  ?  ^  cried 

the  queen,  laying  a  greater  ftrefs  upon  the  word, 

and  as  if  Ihe  had  ftill  diltrufted  her  ears. 

Whilkers!*  replied  La  Fofleufe,  repeating  the 
vord  a  third  time. — There  is  not  a  cavalier, 
Madam,  of  his  age  in  Navarre,^  continued  the 
maid  of  honour,  prefiing  the  page's  intereft  upon 

the  queen, 'that  has  fo  gallant  a  pair-^ 'Of 

what?*  cried  Margaret,  fmiling. Of  whiflters,^ 

faid  La  Fofleufe,  with  infinite  modefi:y. 

'^The  word  whijkers  fl:ill  fl:ood  its  ground,  and 
continued  to  jje  made  ufe  of  in  moll  of  the  bed 
companies  throughout  the  little  kingdom  of  Na- 
varre, notwithftanding  the  indifcreet  ufe  which 
La  Fofleufe  had  made  of  it :  the  truth  was.  La 
Fofleufe  had  pronounced  the  word  not  only  be- 
fore the  queen,  but  upon  fundry  other  occaiions 
at  court,  with  an  accent  which  always  implied 
fomething  of  a  myftery. — And  as  the  court  of 
Margaret,  as  all  the  world  knows,  was  at  th^t 
time  a  mixture  of  gallantry  and  devotion^ — and 
whifkers  being  as  applicable  to  the  one  as  the 
other,  the  word  naturally  ftood  its  ground ; — it 
gained  full  as  much  as  it  lofl: ;  that  is,  the  clergy 
were  for  it, — ^the  laity  were  againft  it, — and,  for 
|:he  women,  they  were  divided, 

'The  excellency  of  the -figure  and  mien  of  the 

young 
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oung  Sieur  de  Croix,  was  at  that  time  begin- 
ing  to  draw  the  attention  of  the  maids  of  ho- 
our  towards  the  terrace  before  the  palace-gate, 
rhere  the  guard  was  mounted.  The  lady  De 
{auilfiere  fell  deeply  in  love  with  him, — La  Bat- 
trelle  did  the  fame ; — it  was  the  fineft  weather 
3r  it  that  ever  was  remembered  in  Navarre. — 
ja  Guyol,  La  Maronette,  La  Sabatiere,  fell  in 
>ve  with  the  Sieur  De  Croix  alfo; — La  Rebours 
nd  La  Fofleufe  knew  better : — De  Croix  had 
ailed  in  an  attempt  to  recommend  himfelf  to 
JSL  Rebours;  and  La  Rebours  and  La  Fofleufe 
^ere  infeparable. 

**nie  Queen  of  Navarre  was  fitting  with  her 
adies  in  the  painted  bow-window,  facing  the 
;ate  of  the  fecond  court,  as  De  Croix  pafled 
hrough  it. — ^He  is  handfome,*  faid  the  Lady 

^auifiere. ^He  has  a  good  mien,'  faid  La  Bat- 

arelle. ^He  is  finely  Ihaped,*  faid  La  Guyol. 

— ^I  never  faw  an  officer  of  the  horfe-guards 
n  my  life,*  faid  La  Maronette, 'with  two  fuch 

Bgs  r Or  who  ftood  fo  well,  upon  them,'  faid 

jd  Sabatiere. -But  he  has  no  whilkers,^  cried 

JBL  FolTeufe. ^Not  a  pile)  faid  La  Rebours. 

*The  queen  went  direflly  to  her  oratory, 
Duling  all  the  way,  as  Ihe  walked  through  the 
;allery,  upon  the  fubje6l;  turning  it  this  way 
\nd  that  way  in  her  fancy. — ^A\e  Maria + — » 
vhat  can  La  Folfeufe  mean  ?^  faid  Ihe,  kneeling 
lown  upon  the  culhion. 

**La  Guyol,  La  Battarelle,  La  Maronette,  La 
Jabatiere,  retired  inftantly  to  their  chambers. 
/V^hiflkers  T  faid  all  four  of  them  to  themfelves, 
IS  they  bolted  their  doors  on  the  infide. 
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.  The  Lady  Camavallette  was  counting  her 
beads  with  both  hands,  unilifpe6ied,  under  hqr 
farthingale. — from  St.  Anthony  down  to  St, 
Urfula,  inclufive,  not  a  faint  pafied  through  her 
fingers  without  whifkers;  St.  Francis,  St.  Domi- 
nick,  St.  Bennet,  St.  Bafil,  St.  Bridget,  had  all 
whiikers. 

*  The  Lady  Baufllere  had  got  into  a  wildemefs 
pf  conceits,  with  moralizing  too  intricately  upon 
La  Fofleul.e's  text : — Ihe  mounted  her  palfrey, 
her  page  followed  her, — the  hoft  pafled  by, — 
the  Lady  Baufliere  rode  on. 
"  'One  denier,'  cried  the  Order  of  Mercy, — ^one 
fingle  denier,  in  behalf  of  a  thoufand  patient 
captives,  whofe  eyes  look  towards  He^iyep  an4 
you  for  their  redepiption.' 

^The  Lady  pau/Tiere  rode  on. 

*Pity  the  unhappy^  faid  a  devout,  venerable, 
hoary-headed  man,  meekly  holding  up  a  bo3^ 
begirt  with  iron  in  bis  witl^ered  hands.— ^I  beg 
for  the  unfortunate : — good,  my  lady,  'tis  for  a 
prifon, — for  an  hofpital, — 'tis  for  an  old  man, — 
a  poor  man  undone  by  fhipwreck,  by  furetylhip, 
by  fire  : — I  call  God  and  all  his  angels  to  wit^ 
nefs, — 'tis  to  clothe  the  naked, — to  feed  the 
hungry, — 'tis  to  comfort  the  fick  and  the  bror 
ken-hearted.' 
'  The  Lady  Bauffiere  rode  on. 
'A  decayed  kinfman  bowed  himfelf  to  th* 
ground. 

^The  Lady  Bjtufliere  rode  on. 

He  ran  begging  bare-headed  on  one  fide  of 
her  palfrev,  conjuring  her  by  thp  former  bonds 

of  friendinip,  alUance,  conlangqinity,  &c. r 

Coufi|i| 


ii 
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Coufin,  aunt,  fifter,  mother, — ^for  virtue's  fake, 
for  your  own,  for  mine,  for  Chrift's  fake,  remem-^ 
ber  me ! — pity  me ! ' 

— The  Lady  BaufTiere  rode  on. 

Take  hold  of  my  whi/kerSj '  faid  the   Lady 

Baufliere. ^The  page  took  hold  of  her  pal" 

frey.  She  difmounted  at  the  end  of  the  ter- 
race. 

^*  There  are  fome  trains  of  certain  ideas  which 
leave  prints  of  themfelves  about  our  eyes  and 
eye-brows :  and  there  is  a  confcioufnefs  of  it, 
fomewhere  about  the  heart,  which  ferves  but 
to  make  thefe  etchings  the  ftronger. — We  fee, 
fpell,  and  put  them  together  without  a  dic- 
tionary. 

'Ha,  ha!  he,  hee!^ cried  La  Guyol  and  La 
Sabatiere,  looking  clofe  at  each  other's  prints. 
Ho,  ho }  ^  cried  La  Battarelle  and  Maronette, 
doing  the  fame. — ^AVhift !  cried  one; — ft,  ft,  faid 
a  fecond;— hu(h,^  quoth  a  third;— poo,  poo,  re- 
plied a  fourth ; — ^gramercy  !  cried  the  Lady 
Carnavallette ; — ^'twas  ftie  who  bewhifker'd  St. 
Bridget. ' 

*'  La  Fofleufe  drew  her  bodkin  from  the  knot 
<jf  her  hair,  and  having  traced  the  outline  of  a 
fmall  whifker,  with  the  blunt  end  of  it,  upon 
one  fide  of  her  upper  lip,  put  it  into  La  Rebours* 
hand. — Jol  Rebours  ftiook  her  head. 

The  Lady  Baufliere  coughed  thrice  into  the 

iniide  of  her  muff. La  Guyol  fmiled. 

'Fy!*faid  the  Lady  Baufliere.  The  Queen  of 
Wavarre  touched  her  eye  with  the  tip  of  her 
fore-finger, — as  much  as  to  fay,  I  underftand 
you  all.' 

riwas 
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Twas  plain  to  the  whole  court  the  word  was 
ruined :  La  Fofleufe  had  given  it  a  wound,  and 
it  was  not  the  better  for  paffing  through  all  tliefe 
defiles. — It  made  a  faint  ftand,  however,  for  a 
few  months;  by  the  expiration  of  which,  the 
Sieur  De  Croix,  finding  it  high  time  to  leave 
Navarre  for  want  of  whiflcers, — the  word  ia 
courfe  became  indecent,  and  (after  a  few  efforts) 
abfolutely  unfit  for  ufe. 

*'  The  beft  word  in  the  bed  language  of  the  beft 
world,  muft  have  fuffered  under  fuch  combina- 
tions.  The  Curate  d'Eftella  wrote  a  book 

figainft  them,  fetting  forth  the  dangers  of  accef- 
fory  ideas,  and  warning  the  Navarrois  againft 
them. 

*'T)oes  not  all  the  world  know,^  faid  the  Curate 
d'Bftella,  at  the  conclufion  of  his  work,  'that 
Nofes  ran  the  fame  fete,  fonie  centuries  agq,  in 
moft  parts  of  Europe,  which  whifkers  have  now 
done  in  the  kingdom  of  Navarre  ?-^The  evil, 
indeed,  fpread  no  farther  then;  but  have  not 
beds  and  bolflers,  and  night-caps,  and  chamber- 
pots, flood  upon  the  brink  of  deftru6lion  ever 
fince?  Are  not  troufe,  and  placket-holes,  and 
pump-handles, — and  fpigots  and  faucets,  in  dan- 
ger ftill  from  the  fame  afTociatioxi  ? — Chaftity, 
by  nature,  the  gentleft  of  all  affe^ions, — give  it 
but  its  head, — ^"tis  like  a  ramping  and  a  roaring 
lion. 

''  The  drift  of  the  Curate  d'Eftella^s  argmnent 
was  not  underftood: — ^they  ran  the  fceat  the 
wrong  way. — ^The  world  bridled  his  afs  at  the 
tail. — And  when  the  ex^reme^  of  Delicacy^  aod 
the  heginnings  of  Concupifcence^  hold  their  next 
7  provincial 
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)rovincial  chapter  together,  they  may  decree 
hat  bawdy  alfo.*' 


CHAP.    II. 


WHEN  my  father  received  the  letter  which 
wrought  him  the  melancholy  account  of  my  bro* 
iier  Bobby's  death,  he  was  bufy  calculatiiig  the 
jxpence  of  his  riding  poft  from  Calais  to  Paris, 
ind  fo  on  to  Lyons. 

Twas  a  moft  inaufpicious  journey ;  my  father 
laving  had  every  foot  of  it  to  travel  over  again, 
md  his  calculation  to  begin  afrefhy  when  he  had 
ibnofl;  got  to  the  end  of  it,  by  Obadiah's  open- 
ng  the  door  to  acquaint  him  the  family  was  out 
i)f  yeafl, — and  to  afk  whether  he  might  not  take 
the  great  coach-horfe  early  in  the  morning,  and 

ride  in  fearch  of  fome. With  all  my  heart, 

Dbadiah/Taid  my  father  (purfuing  his  journey); 
—take  the  coach-horfe,  and  welcome.-^^ — ^But 
be  wants  a  fhoe,  poor  creature !  faid  Obadiah. 

^Poor  creature !  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  vi* 

brating  the  note  back  again,  like  a  firing  in  uni'* 

(on. ^Then  ride  the  Scotch  horfe,  "quoth  my 

father  haflily. ^He  cannot  bear  a  faddle  upon 

bis  back,  quoth  Obadiah,'for  the  whole  world. 
^The  IJevirs  in  that  horfe;  then  take  Pa* 


tiiot,'' cried  my  father,  "and  fhut  the  doon— - — 

Patriot  is  fold,  faid  Obadiah. Here's  for 

you !  cried  my  father,  making  a  paufe,  and  look- 
mg  in  my  uncle  Toby's  face  as  if  the  thing  had 

not  been  a  matter  of  faft. ^Your  Worlhip 

ordered  me  to.  fell  him  laft  April,  faid  Obadiah. 

• Then 
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—Then  go  on  foot  for  your  pains,  cried  my 


father. ^1  had  much  rather  walk  than  ride,^ 

faid  Obadiah,  ftiutting  the  door. 

''What  plagues  !*' cried  my  father,  going  on 
with  his  calculation. — ^But  the  waters  are  out, 
faid  Obadiah, — opening  the  door  again. 

Till  that  moment,  my  father,  who  had  a  map 
of  Sanfon's,  and  a  book  of  the  poft-road$  before 
him,  had  kept  his  hand  upon  the  head  of  his 
compaflcs,  with  one  foot  of  them  fixed  Upon  Ne- 
vers,  the  laft  ftage  he  had  paid  for, — purpofmg 
to  go  on  from  that  point  with  his  journey  and 
calculation,  as  foon  as  Obadiah  quitted  the  room: 
but  this  fecond  attack  of  Obadiah's,  in  opening 
the  door  and  laying  the  whole  country  under 
water,  was  too  much. — He  let  go  his  compafles, 
— or,  rather,  with  a  mixed  motion  between  ac- 
cident and  anger,  he  threw  them  upon  the  table: 
and  then  there  was  nothing  for  him  to  do,  but 
to  return  back  to  Calais  (like  many  others)  as 
wife  as  he  fet  out. 

When  the  letter  was  brought  into  the  parlour, 
which  contained  the  news  of  my  brother  s  death, 
my  father  had  got  forwards  again  upon  his  jour- 
ney to  within  a  ftride  of  the  compafles  of  the 

very  fame  flaee  of  Nevers. ^'By  your  leave, 

Monil  Sanfon,^cried  my  father,"  ftriking  the  point 
of  his  compafles  through  Nevers  into  the  table, 
— and  nodding  to  my  uncle  Toby,  to  fee  what 
was  in  the  letter,-^twice  in  one  night  is  too 
much  for  an  Englifh  gentleman  and  his  fbn, 
Monf.  Sanfon,  to  be  turned  back  from  fo  loufy 
a  town  as  Nevers.     What  think'fl  thoUj^Toby  ^ 

added  my  father  in  a  fprightly  tone. ^Unlefs 

it 
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it  be  a  garrifon-towni  faid  my  uncle  Toby/'for 

then^^ *  I  fliall  be  a  fool/faid  my  lather,  fmil- 

ing  to  himfelf/'as  long  as  I  live.' — So  giving  a 
fecond  nod,  and  keeping  his  compaffes  ftill  upon 
Nevers  with  one  hand,  and  holding  his  book  of 
the  poft-roads  in  the  other, — half  calculating 
and  half  liftening,  he  leaned  forwards  upon  the 
table  with  both  elbows,  as  my  uncle  Toby 
hummed  over  the  letter. 


' he's  gone !  '^ 

faid  my  uncle  Toby. ^Where? — ^Who?  cried 

my  father.^ ^My  nephew  "  faid  my  uncle  Toby. 

— r^  What, — without  leave, — without  money, — 
without  governor  ?"  cried  my  father  in  amaze* 
ment.— ' — ^No : — he  is  dead,  my  dear  brother/ 

quoth  my  uncle  Toby. ^Without  being  ill  ?* 

cried  my  iather  again. ^I  dare  fay  not,'Taid 

my  unclei  Tc>by,  in  a  low  voice,  and  fetching  a 
deep  figh  from  the  bottom  of  his  heart ;  ^'he  has 
been  iU  enough,  poor  lad !  I'll  anfwer  for  him, 
•*— for  he  is  dead.'  ,-• 

When  Agrippina  was  told  of  her  fon  s  death, 
Tacitus  informs  us,  that,  not  being  able  to  mo-? 
derate  the  violence  of  her  paffions,  Ihe  abruptly 

broke  off  her  work. My  tather  ftuck  hia 

compaffes  into  Nevers  but  fo  much  the  fafter. — 
What  contrarieties!  his,  indeed,  was  matter  of 
calculation !  Agrippina's  muft  have  been  quite  a 
different  affair;  who  elfe  could  pretend  to  reafon 
from  hiftory  ? 

VOL.  I.  D  D  How 
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IIow  my  father  went  on,  in  my  opinion,  de* 
fervcs  a  cliapter  to  itfelt'. 


CHAP.    III. 


AND  a  chapter  it  (hall   have^ 

and  a  devil  of  a  one  too> — fo  look  to  your* 
Iclves. 

Tis  either  Plato,  or  Plutarch,  or  Seneca,  or 
Xenophon,  or  Epiftetus,  or  Theophraftus,  or 
liucian, — or  fome  one,  perhaps,  of  later -date, — 
either  Cardan,  or  Buda)us,or  Petrarch,  or  Stella,- 
'. — or,  poflibly,  it  may  be  fome  divine  or  father 
of  the  church;  St.  Auliin,  or  St.  Cyprian,  or 
l^arnard,  who  affirms,  that  it  is  an  irrefiftible 
and  natural  paflion  to  weep  for  the  lofs  of  oar 
frieiwls  or  children; — and  Seneca  (I'm  pofitive) 
t(»Ils  us  fomewhere,  that  fuch  griefs  evacuate 
thenil elves  heft  by  that  particular  channel:  andt- 
aecordingly,  we  find,  that  David  ^ept  for  his 
ion  Ablhlom^  Adrian  for  his  AntinouSy  Niobe 
for  her  children,  and  that  Apollodorus  aid  Crita 
bolh  llied  tears  for  Socrates  befoore  his  deaths. 

My  father  managed  his  afHi6iioii  otherwife; 
and,  indeed,  difierently  from  nmftmen^  either 
ancient  or  mo<lern ;  for  he  neither  wept  it  away^ 
as  the  Hebrews  and  the  Romana, — ium*  flqit  it 
ort*,  as  the  Laplanders, — nor  hamged  it^  as  the 
KngUtK, — nor  drowned  it,  :as  the  Gevmaiis; — 
aof  did  ihe  curfe  it,  or  damn  it^  or  excommmi* 
M«e  ity^'niap  rhime  it,  iK>r  liUabmlkro  it» 

— lie  got  rid  of  it,  however. 

5  Will 
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Will  your  Worftiips  give  nie  leave  to  fqueeze 
in  a  (lory  between  thefe  two  pages. 

When  Tully  was  bereft  qF  his  dear  daughter 
Tullia,  at  firft  he  laid  it  to  his  heart, — he  lillened 
to  the  voice  of  nature,  and  modulated  his  own 
unto  it.— ^)  my  Tullia  I  my  daughter !  my 
chad!— dill,  ftiU,  ftiU,— twas  O  my  Tullia!— 
my  Tujha  I  Methiuks  I  fee  my  Tulha,  I  hear 
wy  Tullia,  I  talk  wilji  my  Tullia. — But,  as  foon 
as  ihe  began  to  look  into  the  ftores  of  philofophy, 
aod  cpnlider  how  many  excellent  things  might 
be  iaid  upon  the  occafion,— nobody  upon  earth 
cao  conceive,' Tay$  the  great  orator,^  how  happy, 
how  joyful  it  made  me;' 
'  My  father  was  as  proud  of  ^is  eloquence  as 
Marcus  TuUius  Cicero  coijdd  be  for  his  life,  and, 
for  aught  J  am  convinced  of  to  the  contrary  a^ 
pjcefenti  with  as  much  reafpn :  it  was,  indeed,  his 
llrength — and  his  weaknefs  too. — His  ftrength, 
for  jhe  was  by  nature  eloquent;  and  his  weak- 
nefe,  for  .he  was  hourly  a  dupe  to  it;  and,  pro- 
vided an  ocqafto;i  in  hfe  would  but  permit  him 
to  ftiew  his  talents,  or  fay  either  a  wife  thing,  a 
witty,  or  a  flirewd  one — (bating  the  cafe  of  a  iyf- 
tematic  misfortune) — he  had  ail  he  wanted. — A 
bleiling  which  tied  up  my  father  s  tongue,  and  a 
misfortune  which  fet  it  loofe  with  a  good  grace, 
were  pretty  equal :  fome times,  indeed,  the  mis- 
fortune was  the  better  of  th^  two;  for  inllance, 
where  the  pleafure  of  the  harangue  was  as  ten^ 
and  the  pain  of  the  misfortune  butas^t;e, — my 
father  gained  half  in  half ;  and?  confequen,tly, 
y^as  as  well  again  off  a3  if  it.h^E^d  never  befallen 
ifaim. 

D  D  2  This 
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Tliis  clue  will  unravel  what  othcrwile  would 
feem  very  inconlillent  in  my  father's  domeftic 
chara6ter; — and  it  is  this  that,  in  the  provoca- 
tions ariling  from  the  neglects  and  blunders  of 
fervants,  or  other  milhaps,  umHollable  in  a  fa- 
mily, his  anger,  or  rather  the  duration  of  it, 
eternally  ran  counter  to  all  conjefture. 

My  father  had  a  tlivourite  little  mare,  which 
he  had  configned  over  to  a  moft  beautiful  Ara- 
bian horle,  in  o*dfer  to  have  a  pad  out  of  her  for 
his  own  riding.  He  was  fanguine  in-all  his  pro- 
jects; fo  talked  about  his  pad  every  day  with  as 
abfolute  a  fecurity,  as  if  it  liad  been  rearedy 
broke^ — and  bridled  and  faddled  at  his  door 
ready  for  mounting.  ]3y  fomie  negleft  or  other 
in  Obadiah,  it  fo  tell  out,  that  my  father's  ex- 
pectations were  anfwered  with  nothing  better 
than  a  mule,  and  as  ugly  a  bead  of  the  kind  as 
ever  was  produced. 

My  mother  and  my  uncl^  Tolw  expe6led  my 
father  would  be  the-  death  of  Obadiahy — and 
that  there  Nvould  never  be  anend  of  the  difafter* 

^See  here!    yon  raical, 'cried  my  father^ 

pointing  to  the  mule,Vhatyou  have  done  !-^^ 

Jt  was  not  J^'faid  Obadiah. ^How  do  I  know 

that  ?  'replied  my  father. 

Triumph  i'wam  in  my  fatl^rV  eyes  at  the 
repartee, — the  Attic  fait  brought  water  into 
then>; — and  fo  Obadiah  heard  no  more  about 
it. 

Now  let  us  go  back  to  my  brother »  deathi 

Pliilofophy  has  a  fine  faying  foresrery  tlMng. 
— For  Jieath,  k  has  an  entire  fet;  the  mifinV 
wiiSy  they  all  at  once  rulhed  ib  into  my  Others 

heady 
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l^ead,  that  'twas  difficult  to  firing  them  together, 
fo  as  to  make  any  tiling  of  a  confident  fliow  out 

of  them. — He  took  them  as  they  came. 

.  "  ""J'is  an  inevitable  chance, — the  6rft  ftatute 
**  in  Magna  Charta; — it  is  an  everlailing  a6t  of 
^  parliament^  my  dear  brother, — All  mii/i  die^ 

"  If  my  fon  could  not  have  died,  it  had  been 
*^  matter  of  wonder; — not  tlzat  he  is  dead. 

"  Monarchs  and  princes  daoce  in  the  fame 
^*  ring  with  us. 

" ,  — To  die  J  is  the  great  debt  und  tribute  due 
**  unto  nature:  tombs  and  monuments,  which 
^*  Ihould  perpetuate  our  memories,  pay  it  them- 
'^  felves;  and  the  proudeft  pyraniid  of  them  all, 
^  which  Wealth  and  Science  hav.e  er^6ted,  has 
**  loft  its  apex,  and  ftands  obtruncated  in  the 

^  traveller's  horizon-'' -{My  father  found  he 

got  great  eafe,  and  went  pn) — ^  Kingdoms  and 
*^  provinces^  and  towns  and  cities^  have  they 
'^  not  their  periods  ?  and  when  thofe  principles 
**  and  powers,  which  at  fia'ft  cemented  and  put 
*'  thcni  together^  have  performed  their  feveral 

*^  jevolutions,     they    fall    back." ^* Brother 

Shandy,"  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  laying  down  his 

pipe  at  the  word  involutions^ Revolutions,  I 

meant,*quoth  my  father;— by  IJeavenl  1  meant 
revolutions,  brother  Tobj^ ;- — evolutions  is  non- 
fenfe.^^* — ^l^^s  not  noQfenfe,^faid  my  uncle 
Toby. — -^But  is  it  not  nonfenfe  to  break  the 
thread  of  fuch  a  difcourfe  upon  fuch  an  occaiion  ?* 
cried  my  father :— ^lo  uot,  dear  TDby,'*continued 
be,  taJiing  him  by  the  h^nd^^'do  not — do  not,  I 
befeech  thee,  interrupt  me  at  this  crifis.'-^- — My 
upcle  Toby  put  bis  pipe  into  his  mouth. 

p  D  3  ^  Where 
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"  AVhere  is  Trov  and  ISIvcenae,  and  Thebes 
"  and  Delos,  Perlepolis  and  Agrigentum  r 
continued  my  iuther,  taking  up  his  book  of  poft- 
roads,  which  he  had  laid  down. — "  What  is  be- 
**  come,  brother  Toby,  of  Nineveh  and  Babylon, 
"  oFCvzicum  and  IVIitvlenne  ?  The  faireft  townT 
"  that  ever  the  fun  rofe  upon,  are  now  no  more; 
the  names  only  are  left ;  and  thofe  (for  many 
of  them  arc  wrong  fpelt)  are  falling  themlelves 
by  piece-meal  to  decay,  and  in  length  of  time 
will  be  forgotten,  and  involved  with  every 
thin^  in  a  perpetual  night.  'J'he  world  itfelf, 
brother  Toby,  mult, — muft  come  to  an  end. 
"  Returning  out  of  Alia,  when  1  failed  from 
"  JE^iu'd  towards  Megara"  (when  can  this  have 
been?  thought  my  uncle  Toby)  "  I  began  to 
"  view  the  country  round  about. — iEgina  was 
"  bfiiind  me,  INIegara  was  before,  Pyneus  on 
"  the  right  hand,  Corinth  on  the  left. — What 
"  flourilhing  towns  now  profttite  upon  the  earth! 
'*  Alas  !  alas  !  faid  1  to  myfelf,  that  man  Ihould 
"  difturb  his  foul  for  the  lofs  of  a  child,  when 
"  fo  much  as  this  lies  awfully  buried  in  his  pre- 
"  fence  ! — Remember,  faid  1  to  myfelf  again, — 

^*  remember  thou  art  a  man/' 

Now,  my  uncle  Tobv  knew  not  that  this  laft 
paragraph  was  an  extract  of  Servius  Sulpicius's 
conlblatory  letter  to  Tully: — he  had  as  little 
Ikill,  honed  man,  in  the  fragments,  as  he  had  in 
the  whole  pieces  of  antiqiiity: — and  as  my  fit- 
ther,  whilft  he  was  concerned  in  the  Turkey 
trade,  had  beeti  thi-ee  or  four  diffeVeht  times  in 
the  Levant,  in  one  ot'  which  he  had  ftaid  a  whote 
year  and  an  half  at  Zant,  trfy  tihcie  To'by  rt&ttr-^ 

rally 
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Tally  concluded,  that,  in  fome  one  of  thefe  pe- 
riodso  be  h^  taken  a  trip  acrofs  the  Archipelago 
into  Alia;  and  that  all  tliis  failing  affair,  with 
^gina  behind^  and  Megara  before,  and  Pyreeus 
on  the  right  hand,  &c  &:c.  was  nothing  more 
than  the  true  cojurfe  of  my  father's  voyage  and 
refle6tions. — *Twas  certainly  in  his  manner;  and 
many  an  undertaking  critic  would  have  built 

two  iloriefi  higher  upon  worfe  foundations. 

And  pray,  brother,' quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  lay- 
ing the  end  of  his  pipe  upon  my  father's  hand 
in  a  kindly  way  of  interruption, — but  waiting 
till  he  fioiihed  the  account,— What  year  of  our 
liord  wa^  this?-^^ — ^Twas  no  year  of  our  Lord,** 

replied  my  iather. ^That's  impoilible,'*  cried 

my  unde  Toby .^ ^Simpleton  i  "laid  my  father, 

— ^'twas  forty  years  before  Chrift  was  born." 

My  uncle  Toby  had  but  two  things  for  it; 
either  to  fuppofe  his  brother  to  be  the  Wander- 
ing Jew,  or  that  his  misfortunes  had  difordered 

his  brain. "  May  the  Lord  God  of  heaven 

*'  and  earth  protefl:  and  reftore  him  !'*  faid  my 
uncle  Toby,  praying  filently  for  my  fatlier,  and 
with  tears  in  his  eyes. 

My  father  placed  the  tears  to  a  proper  ac- 
count, and  went  on  with  his  harangue  with 
great  fpirit. - 

"  There  is  not  fuch  greatod^s,  brother  Toby 
^^  betwixt  good  and  evil  as  the  world  imagines. 
• — (This  way  of  fetting  off,  by  the  bye,  was  not 

lively  to  cure  my  upcle  Toby's  fufpicions.) 

**  X^bptiUTf  forrow,  grie^  fickn^fs,  want,  and  woe, 
**.  vq  the  (wefiB  of  lifo/'-- — ^Much  good  may  it> 
do  tk^m^^-^id  my  un«le  Toby  to  hinifelf.-—  •  I 

D  D  4  "  My 
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"  My  fon  is  dead  ! — fo  much  the  better; — 
**  'tis  a  Ihame,  in  fuch  a  tempeft  to  have  but 
"  one  anchor. 

"  But  he  is  gone  for  ever  from  us ! — ^be  it  fo. 
"  — He  is  got  from  under  the  hands  of  his 
"  barber  before  he  was  bald; — he  is  but  rifen 
"  from  a  feaft  before  he  was  furfeited; — from  a 
"  banquet  before  he  had  got  drunken. 

"  The  Thracians  wept  when  a  child  was  bom,^ 
— (and  we  were  very  near  it,  quoth  my  uncle 
Toby) — "  and  feafted  and  made  merry  when  a 
"  man  went  out  of  the  world ;  and  with  reafon. 
"  Death  opens  the  gate  of  Fame,  and  Ihuts  the 
"  gate  of  Envy  after  it : — it  unloofes  the  chain 
"  of  the  captive, — and  puts  the  bondfman's  taik 
"  into  another  man's  hands. 

"  Shew  me  the  man,  who  knows  what  life  is, 
"  who  dreads  it, — and  I'll  Ihew  thee  a  prifoner 

"  who  dreads  his  liberty." 

"Is  it  not  better,  my  dear  brother  Toby  (for 
mark, — our  appetites  are  but  difeafes) — is  it  not 
better  not  to  hunger  at  all,  than  to  eat  ? — not  to 
thirft, — ^than  to  take  phyfic  to  cure  it  ? 

Is  it  not  better  to  be  freed  from  cares  and 
agues, — from  love  and  melancholy, — and  the 
other  hot  and  cold  fits  of  lite,  than,  like  a  galled 
traveller,  who  comes  weary  to  his  inn,  to  be 
bound  to  begin  bis  journey  afreih  ? 

There  is  no  terror,  brother  Toby,  in  its  looks, 
but  what  it  borrows  from  groans  and  convul- 
lions, — and  the  blowing  of  noles  and  the  wiping 
awa}'  of  tears  with  the  bottoms  of  cartainSy  in  a 
dying  man  s  room. — Stripit  of  tfaefe^ — ^What  is 

it  ? T'\3  better  in  battle  thqn  in  bed,  faid  my 

uncle 
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uncle  Toby. — ^Take  away  its  hearfes,  its  mutes, 
and  its  mourning, — its  plumes,  efcutcheons,  and 

other  mechanic  aids, — What  is  it? Better 

in  battle  /  continued  my  father,  fmiling,  for  he 
had  abfolulely  forgot  my  brother  Bobby ; — ^"tis 
terrible  no  way ,^— for  confider,  brother  Toby, — 
when  we  e/re,  death  is  not; — and  when  death  ^V, 

— we  are  not. My  uncle  Toby  laid  down  his 

pipe  to  confider  the  propofition;  my  father's 
eloquence  was  too  rapid  to  ftay  for  any  man ; — 
away  it  went, — and  hurried  my  uncle  Tobys 
ideas  along  with  it. 

For  this  reafon^  continued  my  father,  'tis 
worthy  to  recoUedl,  how  little  alteration,  in 
great  men,  the  approaches  of  death  have  made. 
— ^Vefpafian  died  in  a  jeft  upon  his  clofe-ftool; 
' — Galba  with  a  fentence; — Septimus  Severus  in 
a  difpatch;— Tiberius  in  diffimulation; — and 

Caefar  Augufjus  in  a  compliment. 1  hope 

'^was  a  fincere  one, — quoth  my  uncle  Toby. — 

''Iwas  to  his  wife, — faid  my  father. 


CHAP.    IV. 


-^ — —AND  laftly, — for  of  all  the  choice  anec- 
dotes which  hiftory  can  produce  of  this  matter, 
contmued  my  father, —^' this,  like  the  gilded 
dome   whicU   covers   in   the   fabric,  —  crowns 

all. 

"Tis  of  Cornelius  Grallus,  the  praetor, — ^which, 

I  dare  fay,  brother  Toby,  you  nave  read. ^I 

dare  fay  I  have  not,  replied  my  ui^de. ^He 

died 
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iliedt  faid  my  fatlier,"as  t?  *.^f_,.?!^  *S  *ofi  *4 

/*  t  *^  %f  *  * And  if  it  was  with  his  wife, 

faid  my  uncle  Toby, — there  could  be  no  hurt 

in  it. ^That's  more  than  I  know, — rephed 

my  father-. 


■'  >■ 


CHAP.    V. 

MY  mother  was  going  very  gingerly  in  the 
dark  along  the  paflage  which  led  to  the  parlour, 
as  my  uncle  Toby  pronounced  the  word  wife. — 
''i'is  a  Ihrill  penetrating  found  of  itfelf,  and  Oba- 
diah  had  helped  it  by  leaving  the  door  a  little 
a-jar,  fo  that  my  mother  heard  enough  of  it  to 
imagine  herfelf  the  fubjeft  of  the  converfation ; 
fo  laying  the  edge  of  her  finger  acrofs  her  two 
lips, — holding  in  her  breath,  and  bending  her 
head  a  little  downwards,  with  a  t wift  of  her  neck 
— (not  towards  the  door,  but  from  it,  by  which 
means  her  ear  was  brought  to  the  chink) — fli^ 
lillened  with  all  her  powers: — the  hilening  flave, 
with  the  Goddefs  of  Silence  at  his  back,  could 
not  have  given  a  finer  thought  for  an  intaglio- 
In  this  attitude  1  am  determined  to  let  her 
ftand  for  five  minutes, — till  I  bring  up  the  af^ 
fairs  of  the  kitchen  (as  Rapin  does  thofe  of  th^ 
church)  to  the  fame  period. 


CHAP.    VI. 


THOUGH,  in  one  fenfe,  our  hmily  yfos  cerr 
tainly  a  iimjpfe  oiacbtoe^  .9S  it  coQi^e4  of  a  few 

wheels; 
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Trhefels ;  yet  there  was  thus  much  to  be  faid  for 
it,  that  thefe  wheels  were  fet  in  motion  by  fo 
many  difFerdnt  fprings,  and  a6led  one  upon  the 
other  from  fuch  a  variety  of  ftrange  principles 
and  impulfes, — that  though  it  was  a  fimple  ma- 
chine, it  hod  all  the  honour  and  advantages  of  a 
complex  one, — and  a  number  of  as  odd  move- 
ments within  it,  as  ever  were  beheld  in  the  in- 
lide  of  a  Dutch  iilk-mill. 

Amongll  thefe  there  was  one,  I  am  going  to 
fpeak  of,  in  which,  perhaps,  it  was  not  altogether 
fo  fmgular,  as  in  many  others;  and  it  was  this, 
that  whatever  motion*  debate,  harangue,  dia- 
logue, projieft,  or  differtation,  was  going  forward 
in  the  parlour,  there  was  generally  another  at 
the  fame  time,  and  upoa  the  fame  fubjeft,  run- 
ning parallel  along  with  it  in  the  kitchen. 

Now  to  bring  this  about,  whenever  an  extra- 
ordinary meHage,  or  letter,  was  dehvered  in  the 
parlour, — or  a  difcourfe  fufpended  till  a  fervant 
went  out, — or  the  lines  of  difcontent  were  ob- 
ferved  to  hang  upon  the  brows  of  my  father  or 
mother; — or,  in  lliort,  when  any  thing  was  fup- 
poied  to  be  upon  the  tapis  worth  knowing  or 
liltening  to,  'twas  the  rule  to  leave  the  door,  not 
abfolutely  (hut,  but  fomewhat  a-jar, — as  it 
(lands  juft  now; — which,  under  covert  of  the 
bad  hinge  (and  that  poffibly  might  be  one  of 
the  many  reafons  why  it  was  never  mended)  it 
was  not  difficult  to  manage;  by  which  means, 
in  all  thefe  cafes,  a  paflkge  was  generally  left, 
not  indeed  fo  wide  as  the  Dardanelles,  but  wide 
fffiough,  for  all  that,  to  <iaf ry  oa  as  much  of  this 

windward 
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i^indward  trade  as  was  fufficient  to  fave  my  fe- 
ther  the  trouble  of  governing  his  houfe; — my 
mother  at  this  moment  ftands  profiting  by  it.— 
Obadiah  did  the  fame  thing,  as  foon  as  he  had 
left  the  letter  upon  the  table  which  brought  the 
news  of  my  brothers  death;  fo  that  before  my 
lather  had  well  got  over  his  furprife  and  entered 
upon  his  harangue, — had  Trim  got  upon  his  legs, 
to  fpeak  his  fentiments  upon  the  fubjeft. 

A  curious  obferver  of  nature,  had  he  been 
worth  the  inventory  of  all  *Job's  ftock, — tho't 
by  the  bye,  your  curious  ohfervers  are  feldom 
worth  a  groat ^ — would  have  given  the  half  of  it 
to  have  heard  Corporal  Trim  and  my  father, 
two  orators  lb  contrafted  by  nature  and  educa* 
lion,  haranguing  over  thti  fame  bier. 

j\iy  father, — a  man  of  deep  reading, — ^prompt 
memory, — with  Cato,  and  Seneca,  and  jBpi6te- 
lus,  at  his  fingers  ends ; — 

The  Corporal, — with  nothing — to  remember; 
— of  no  deeper  reading  than  his  mufter-roU,— 
or  greater  names  at  his  fingers  ends,  than  the 
contents  of  it* 

The  one  proceeding  from  period  to  period, 
by  metaphor  and  allufion,  and  ftriking  the  fancy 
as  he  went  along  (as  men  of  wit  and  fancy  do) 
with  the  entertainment  and  pleafantry  of  lii^ 
pictures  and  images. 

'J'he  other,  without  wit  or  antithefis,  or  point, 
or  turn,  this  way  or  that;  but  leaving  the  images 
qn  one  fide,  and  the  piftures  on  the  other,  gomg 
ftraight  forwards,  as  nature  Qould  lead  him,  to 
the  heart. — O  Trim!  would  to*Heftvep  tfcou 

hadft 
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liadft  a  better  hiftorian  ! — Would  thy  hiftoria» 

had  a  better  pair  of  breeches  ! O  ye  critics ! 

will  nothing  melt  you  ? 


CHAP.    VII. 


MY  young  mafler  in  London  is  dead  ? 

faid  Obadiah. 

A  green  fattin  night-gown  of  my  mo- 
ther's, which  had  been  twice  fcoured,  was  the 
firfl  idea  which  Obadiah  s  exclamation  brought 

into  Sufannah's  head. Well  might  Locke 

write  a  chapter  upon  the  imperfe6tions  of  words. 

^Theni  quoth  Sufannah/we  xnuft  all  go  into 

mourning. ^^ But  note  a  fecond  time:    the 

w^ord  mournings  notwithflanding  Sufannah  made 
ufe  of  it  herfelf, — failed  alfo  of  doing  its  office ; 
it  excited  not  one  fmgle  idea>  tinged  either  with 
grey  or  black : — ^all  was  green. — ^he  green  fat- 
tin  night-gown  hung  there  ftill. 

— O!  'twill  be  the  death  of  my  poor  Mi  A 
treft,  "^  cried  Sufannah.  — ■*  My  mother's  whole 
wardrobe  followed. — ^What  a  pofleffion !  her  red 
damaik, — her  orange-tawny, — her  white  and 
yellow  luteftrings, — ^lier  brown  tafieta, — her 
bone-laced  caps,  her  bed-gowns,  and  comfort- 
able under-petticoats. — Not  a  rag  was  left  be- 
hind.— "  No  ;—JIie  mill  never  hok  up  again  r 
faid  Sufannah^ 

We  had  a  fat,  foolifti  fcnllion  v — ^my  father,  I 
think,  kept  her  for  her  fimplicity ; — (he  had  been 

all  autumn  ftruggling  with  a  dropfy. He  is 

dead^ 
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dead,  faki  Obadiah; — he  is  certainly  dead ! 
So  am  not  I,  faid  the  fbohfli  fcullion* 

-lie re  i.^  lad  news,  Trim,'^cried  Sufannah, 


wiping  her  eyes  as  Trim  ftepp'd  into  the  kitchen; 
-^Mader  Bobby  is  dead  and  buried !— the  fu- 
neral was  an  interpolation  of  Sufannah's ;— ^we 
lliall  have  all  to  go  into  mourning^'  faid  Sufan- 
fiah. 

**1  hope  not/ faid  Trim. ^You  hope  not!^ 

cried  Sufannah  earneftly. — ^The  mourning  ran 
not  in  Trim's  head,  M'hatev^r  it  did  in  Sufan^ 
nah's.- 


— ^I  hope,^^faid  Trim,  explaining  him- 

felf,  1  hope  in  God  the  news  is  not  true.-^ 1 

heard  the  letter  read  with  my  own  ears/an- 
fwered  Obadiah;  *  and  we  (hall  have  a  ternble 
piece  of  work  of  it  in  flubbing  the  Ox«nioorJ* 

-Oh !  he's  dead,  faid  Sufannah.'^ As  £ute/ 

laid  the  fcullion,*'as  Tm  alive/' 

"  I  lament  for  him  from  my  jjieart  and  my  foul,* 
faid  Trim,  fetching  a  (igh. — Poor  creature! — 
poor  boy  ! — poor  gentleman  !** 

^He  was  alive  laft  Whitfuntide !  faid  the 

coachman. ^Whitfuntide  !  alas !  cried  Trim, 

extending  his  right  arm,  and  ialling  initantly 
into  the  lame  attitude  in  which  he  read  ,the  fer- 
tnon,— ^what  is  Whitfuntide,  Jonathan  (for  that 
was  the  coachman's  name)  or  Shrovetide,. or  any  ^ 
tide  or  time  pail,  to  this  ?  Are  we  not  here  n#w,' 
continued  the  Corporal  (ftrikin^  the  end  of  his 
ftick  perpendicularly  upon  the  floor,  fo  as  to 
give  an  idea  of  health  and  (lability)  ;-^and  are 
we  not — (dropping  his  hat  upon  the  ground) 
gone !  in  a  moment  I-^Twas  infinitely  ftiikingl 

Sufann^ 
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Safannah  biirft  into  a  flood  of  tears.— ^We  are 

not  flocks  and  ftones.*^- ^Jonathan,  Obadiah, 

the  cook-4iiaid,  all  melted* — ^The  fooliih  fat  fciii- 
lion  herfelf,  who  was  fcouring  a  filh-kettle  upon 
her  knees,  was  rons'd  with  it^ — ^The  whole  kit- 
chen crowded  about  the  Corporal. 

Now,  a3  I  perceive  plainly,  that  the  prefer- 
vation  of  our  conflitution  in  church  and  flate, 
' — and  poffibly  the  prefervation  of  the  whole 
world,' — or,  what  is  the  fame  thing,  the  dillri- 
bution  and  balance  of  its  property  and  power, 
may,^  in  time  to  come,  depend  greatly  upon  the 
right  underftanding  of  this  ftrcdce  of  the  Corpo- 
poruFs  eloquence, — I  do  demand  your  attention: 
< — ^yo«r  Worfhips  and  Reverences,  for  any  ten 
{Ages  together,  take  them  where  you  will  in  any 
other  part  of  the  work,  (hall  fleep  for  it  at  your 
«afe* 

I  faid,  *^  We  are  not  flocks  and  flones :" — 'tm 
very  well.  I  fhould  have  added,  nor  are  we 
Angels, — I  wifli  we  were ; —  but  men  clothed  w  ith 
(bodies,  and  governed  by  our  imaginations  ;—»- 
and  what  a  junketing  piece  of  work  of  it  there 
is  betwixt  thefe  aiul  our  feven  fenfes,  efpeciallj 
^bme  of  them ;  for  my  own  part,  I  own  it,  I  ara 
;aflnamed  to  confefs.  Let  it  fuffice  to  affirm,, 
that  of  all  the  fenfes,  the  eye  (for  I  abfolutely 
deny  the  touch,  tho'  moft  of  your  Barbati,  I 
know,  are  for  it)  has  the  quickeft  commerce  with 
the  foul, — gives  a  fmarter  ftroke,  and  leaves 
fomething  more  inexpreflible  upon  the  fancy- 
than  words  can  either  convey, — or  fometimes 
get  rid  of. 

— IVe  gone  a  little  about; — no  matter,  'tis 

for 
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for  health, — let  us  only  carry  it  back  in  ouf 
mind,  to  the  mortality  of  Trim's  hat. — ''^  Are 
"  we  not  Lore  now, — and  gone  in  a  moment  ?' 
— ^There  was  nothing  in  the  fentence; — *t\\2Ci 
one  of  your  felf-evident  truths  we  have  the  ad- 
vantage of  hearing  every  day ;  and  if  Trim  hiul 
not  trufted  more  to  his  hat  than  his  head, — he 
had  made  nothing  at  all  of  it. 

"  Are  we  not  here  now?"   continued 

the  Corporal ;  "  and  are  we  not "  (dropping 

his  hat  plumb  upon  the  ground, — and  pauiing, 
before  he  pronounced  the  word) — ^^  gone  !  in  a 
**  moment  (''  The  defcent  of  the  hat  was  as  if 
a  heavy  lump  of  clay  had  been  kneaded  into 
the  crown  of  it. — Nothing  could  have  expreffed 
the  fcntiment  of  mortality,  of  which  it  was  the 
type  and  fore-runner,  like  it ; — his  hand  feemed 
to  vanifli  from  under  it; — it  fell  dead; — tlie 
Corporal's  eye  fixed  upon  it  as  upon  ai  corpfe; 
— and  Sufannah  burft  into  a  flood  of  tears. 

Now,  —ten  thoufand,  and  ten  thoufand  time* 
ten  tlvoufand  (for  matter  and  motion  are  infinite) 
are  the  ways  by  which  a  hat  may  be  dropped 
upon  the  ground  without  any  effeft. — Had  he 
fhing  it,  or  thrown  it,  or  caft  it,  or  (kimmed  it, 
or  fquirted  it,  or  let  it  flip  or  fall  in  any  poffible 
dire6tion  under  Heaven, — or  in  the  beft  direc- 
tion that  could  be  given  to  it; — ^liad  he  dropped 
it  like  a  ^oofe, — like  a  puppy, — like  an  afs ; — or 
in  doing  it,  or  even  after  he  had  done  it,  had  he 
looked  like  a  fool, — like  a  ninny^ — like  a  nin- 
iM^inpoop, — it  had  fail'd,  and  the  effeft  upon  the 
heart  had  been  lofl:. 

Ye  uho  govern  this  mighty  world  and  its 

mighty 
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mighty  concei^ns  with  the  engines  of  eloquence ; 
-—who  heat  it,  and  cool  it,  and  melt  it,  and 
mollify  it, — ^and  then  harden  it  again  to  your 
purpofe : 

\e  who  wind  and  turn  the  paffions  with  this 
great  windlafs;  and,  having  done  it,  lead  the 
owners  of  them  whither  ye  think  meet ; — 

Ye,  laftly,  who  drive— — ;  and  why  not  ?  Ye 
alfo  who  are  driven,  like  turkeys  to  market,  with 
a  ftick  and  a  red  clout, — meditate, — meditate, 
I  befeech  you,  upon  Trim's  hat. 


CHAP,  vjii* 


1 
STAY, — I  have  a  fmall  account  to  fettle  with 

the  reader  before  Trim  can  go  on  with  his  ha^ 
rangue. — It  (hall  be  done  in  two  minutes. 

Amongft  many  other  book-debts,  all  of  which 
I  fhall  dilbharge  in  due  time, — 1  own  myfelf  a 
debtor  to  the  world  for  two  items,-7-a  chapter 
upon  chamber-maids  and  button-wholes;  which, 
in  the  former  part  of  my  work,  I  promifed  and 
folly  intended  to  pay  off*  this  year :  but  fome  of 
your  Worfliips  and  Reverences  telling  me  that 
the  two  fubje6ts,  efpecially  fo  connetted  toge- 
ther, might  endanger  the  nioralsof  the  world, — 
I  pray  the  chapter  upon  chamber-maids  and 
button-holes  may  be  forgiven  me, — -and  that 
they  will  accept  of  the  laft  chapter  in  lieu  of  it ; 
which  is  nothing,  an't  pleafe  your  Reverences, 
but  a  chapter  of  chamber-maids,  green  gowns,  ^ 
and  old  hats. 

Trim  took  Jiis  hat  off  the  ground, — put  it 
VOL.  f,  E  E  upoi> 
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upon  his  head, — and  then  went  on  with  his 
oration  upon  death,  in  manner  and  form  fol- 
lowing : — 


CHAP.    IX, 


— ^T  O  us,  Jonathan,  who  know  not  what 


want  or  care  is; — who  hve  here  in  the  fer\ace  of 
%\vo  of  the  heft  of  mafters — (bating,  in  my  own 
cafe,  his  Majefty  King  William  the  Third,  whom 
1  had  the  honour  to  I'erve  both  in  Ireland  and 
Flanders) — I  own  it;  that  from  Whitfuntide  to 
within  three  weeks  of  Chriftmas, — 'tis  not  long, 
— ^'tis  like  nothing; — but  to  thofe,  Jonathan, 
who  know  what  death  is,  and  what  havoc  and 
deftruflion  he  can  make,  before  a  man  can  well 
wheel  about, — ^'tis  like  a  whole  age. — O  Jona- 
than !  —  'twould  make  a  good-natured  man's 
heart  bleed,  to  confider,  continued  the  Corporal 
((landing  perpendicularly)  how  low  many  a  brave 
and  upright  fellow  has  been  laid  fince  that  time! 
-^And  truft  me,  Sulyi' added  the  Corporal,  turn- 
ing to  Sufannah,  whofe  eyes  were  fwinaming  in 
water,— -before  that  time  comes  round  again,— 

many  a  bright  eye  will  be  dim.^^ Suiannah 

|)laccd  it  to  the  right  fide  of  the  page; — O^t 
wept,--r-but  flie  court'fied  too.— ^Are  we  not,'con- 
tinned  'IVim,  lookmg  ftill  at  Sufannah,— ^re  we 

not  like  a  flower  of  the  field  ?^^ A  tear  of 

pride  ftole  in  betwixt  every  two  tears  of  humi- 
liation,— elfe  no  tongue  could  have  defcrifaedi 

Sufannah's  affli6lion. ^Is  not  aU  flefli  grais  ? 

— Tis  clay, — 'tis  dirt.-^-^ Thoy  idl  loeked  di- 

9  peaiy 
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re£lly  at  the  fculUon; — the  fcuUion  had  juft 
been  fcouring  a  fifti-kettle. — It  was  not  fair.- — 

-r— What  is  the  fineft  face  that  ever  man  looked 
at  !-^-- — I  could  hear  Trim  talk  fo  for  ever,^'cried 
Sufamiah, — -Vhat  is  itt — (Sulannah  laid  her 
hand  upon  Trim's  flioulder)— ^but  corruption ! 
— Sufannah  took  it  oft*. 

^*  Now  I  teve  you  tor  this  ;-^  and  'tis  this  deli- 
cious mixture  within  you  which  makes  you  dear 
creatures  what  you  are  ^ — ^and  he  who  hates  you 

for  it all  I  can  fay  of  the  matter  is, — ^I'hat 

be  has  either  a  pumpkin  for  his  head, — or  a  pip- 
mn  for  his  heart ; — and  whenever  he  is  diffe6ied 

twill  be  found  fo. 


CHAP.    X. 

WHETHER  Sufaxmah,  by  taking  her  hand 
too  fuddenly  from  off  the  Corporals  (boulder 
(by  the  whifking  about  of  her  paffions) — broke 
a  little  the  chain  of  his  reflexions, — 

Or  whether  the  Corporal  began  to  be  fuC- 
picipus  he  had  got  into  the  Do6ior  s  quarters, 
and  was  talking  more  like  the  Chaplain  than 
himfelf, — 

Or  whether,     ---«-•---- 

Or  whether, — ^for  in  all  fuch  cafes  a  man  of 
invention  and  parts  may,  with  pleafure,  fill  a 
couple  of  pages  with  fuppofitions, — ^\^'hich  of  all 
thefe  was  the  caufe,  let  the  curious  phyfiologift, 
or  the  curious  anybody  determine, — ^'tis  certain, 
atl^aft,  the  Corporal  went  on  thus  with  his  ha-^ 
rangije : — 

E  E  2  For 
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For  my  own  part,  I  declare  it,  that  out  of 
doors,  I  value  not  death  at  all: — not  this  *.  . 
added  the  Corporal,  fnapping  his  fingers; — but 
M'ith  an  air  which  no  one  but  the  Corporal  could 
have  given  to  the  fentiment.— In  battle,  1  value 
death  not  this  .  .  .  and  let  him  not  take  mc 
cowardly,  hke  poor  Joe  Gibbons,  in  fcouring  his 
gun. — ^^^/at  is  he  ?  A  pull  of  a  trigger ; — a  pufti 
of  a  bayonet  an  inch  this  way  or  that, — makes 
the  difierence. — Look  along;  the  line — to  the 
right, — fee  !  Jack's  down  !  Well, — 'tis  worth  a 
regiment  of  horfe  to  him. — No; — 'tis  Dick. — 
Then  Jack's  no  worfe. — Never  mind  which  ;— 
we  pafs  on, — in  hot  purfuit :  the  wound  itfelf 
which  brings  him  is  not  felt, — the  bed  way  is 
to  (land  up  to  him ; — the  man  who  flies,  is  in  ten 
times  more  danger  than  the  man  who  marches 
up  into  his  jaws. — I've  looked  him,  added  the 
Corporal,  an  hundred  times  in  the  face, — and 
know  what  he  is. — He's  nothing,  Obadiah,  at  all 

in   the   field. '^ ^But  he's  very  frightful  in  a 

houfe," quoth  Obadiah. ^I  never  minded  it 

myfelf^  iaid  Jonathan,' upon  a  coach-box. -^^ — ^It 
mult,  in  my  opinion,  be  moll  natural  in  bed^* re- 
plied Sufannah. ^'And  could  1  efcape  him  by 

creeping  into  the  worit  calf's  ikin  that  ever  was 
made  into  a  knaplack,  I  would  do  it  there,— 
iaid  Trim;-^but  that  is  nature." 

^Nature  is   nature,'  faid  Jonathan. 

And  that  is  the  reafon,**  cried  Sufannah,  I  fo 
much  pity  my  Millrefs. — She  will  never  get  the 

better  of  it.^ ^Now  ^I  pity  the  Captain  the 

moil  of  any  one  in  the  family,*' anfwered  Trim. 
—Madam  \\  ill  got  eafc  of  heart  in  weeping,—' 

and 
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and  the  Squire  in  talking  about  it, —but  my 
poor  Mailer  will  keep  it  all  iniilence  to  himfelt, 
—I  ftiall  hear  him  figh  in  his  bed  for  a  whole 
month  together,  as  he  did  for  Lieutenant  Le 
Fever.  'An  pleafe  your  Honour,  do  not  figh  fo 
piteouily,'!  would  fay  to  him  as  1  lay  befide 
him. — ^1  cannot  help  it,  Trim^  my  Matter  would 
fay ;— 'tis  fo  melancholy  an  accident, — I  cannot 

get  it  off  my  heart! ^Your  Honour  fears  not 

death  yourfelf.^ 1  hope.  Trim,  I  fear  nothing) 

he  would  fay, '  but  the  doing  a  wrong  thing.^^ — 
'  Well,^  he  would  add,  *  whatever  betides,  I  will 
take  care  of  Le  Fevers  boy, — And  with  that, 
like  a  quieting  draught,  his  Honour  would  fall 
afleep.^ 

**I  like  to  hear  Trim's  ftories  about  the  Captain^ 
faid  Sufannah. ^He  is  a  kindly-hearted  gen- 
tleman,'* faid  Obudiah,*'as  ever  lived.-^^ — ~-\y^5 
and  as  brave  a  one  too,*'  faid  the  Corporal-,  as 
ever  ftept  before  a  platoon.— There  never  was  a 
better  officer  in  the  King's  army, — or  a  better 
man  in  God's  world;  for  he  would  march  up  to 
the  mouth  of  a  cannon,  though  he  faw  the 
lighted  match  at  the  very  touch-liole; — and  yet, 
for  all  that,  he  has  a  heart  as  foft  as  a  child  for 
Dther  people  :-^he  would  not  hurt  a  chicken.'* 

^I  would  fooner,'' quoth  Jonathan,''drive  fuch 

a  gentleman  for  feven  pounds  a  year,  than 
fome  for  eight.^^ — ^Thank  thee,  Jonathan  !  for 
thy  twenty  rtiilUngs, — as  muchi  Jonathan,  faid 
the  Corporal,  fliaking  him  by  the  hand,  "as  if 
thou  had  ft  put  the  money  into  my  own  pocket.'! 
— I  would  ierve  him  to  the  day  of  my  death  out 
of  love.^    He  is  a  friend  and  a  brother  to  me  j 

E  E  3  and 
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and  could  I  be  fure  my  poor  brother  Tom  was 
dead,-^continued  the  Corporal,  taking  out  his 
handkerchief,-^was  I  worth  ten  thoufandjpounds^ 
I  would  leave  every  {billing  of  it  to  the  Captainl' 
—Trim  could  not  refrain  from  tears  at  this  tef- 
tamentary  proof  he  gave  of  his  affedion  to  his 
Mailer. — ^I'he  whole  kitchen  was  affected*— — — 
**Do  tell  us  the  ftory  of  the  poor  Lieutenant,  faid 

Sufannah. ^Vith  all  my  heart,'anfwered  the 

Corporal. 

Sufannah,  the  Cook,  Jonathan,  Obadiah,  and 
Corporal  Trim,  formed  a  circle  about  the  fire; 
and  as  loon  as  the  fcullion  had  iliut  the  kitchen 
door, — the  Corporal  beg-an, — 


(W 


CHAP.  XI. 

I  AM  a  Turk  if  I  had  not, as  much  forgot  my 
mother,  as  if  Nature  had  plaftered  me  up,  and 
fet  me  down  naked  upon  the  banks  of  the  river 
Nile,  without  one. — Your  mod  obedient  fervant, 
Madam, — I've  coft  you  a  great  deal  of  troiible, 
— I  wi(h  it  may  anfwer; — but  you  have  left  a 
crack  in  my  back; — and  here's  a  great  piece 
fallen  ofl*  here  before : — and  wh^t  muft  1  do 
with  this  foot? — I  fhall  never  reach  England 
with  it. 

For  my  own  part,  I  never  wonder  at  any 
thing ; — and  fo  often  has  my  judgment  deceived 
me  in  my  life,  that  1  always  fufpect  it,  right  or 
wrong; — at  leaft,  I  am  feldom  hot  upon  cold 
fubjetls.  For  all  this,  1  reverence  truth  as 
much  as  any  body;  and  when  it  has  llipped  us^ 
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if  a  man  will  but  take  me  by  the  hand,  and  go 
quietly  and  fearch  for  it,  as  for  a  thing  we  have 
both  loft,  and  can  neither  of  us  do  well  without, 
— ril  go  to  the  world  s  end  with  him. — But  I 
hate  difputes,~-and  therefore  (bating  religious 
points,  or  fuch  as  touch  fociety)  1  would  almoft 
fubfcribe  to  any  thing  which  does  not  choak  nie 
in  the  firtt  paflkge,  rather  than  be  drawn  into 
one. — But  1  cannot  bear  fufFocation; — and  bad 
fmells  word  of  all. — For  which  reafons,  I  re* 
folved  from  the  beginning.  That  if  ever  the  army 
of  Martyrs  was  to  be  augmented, — or  a  new 
one  raifed, — I  would  have  no  hand  in  it,  one 
way  or  t'other. 


aaBaaaaiaaHK 


ciiAP.  xri. 


— BUT  to  return  to  my  mother. 

My  uncle  Toby's  opinion.  Madam,  "  That 
**  there  could  be  no  harm  in  Cornelius  Gallus, 
"  the  Roman  praetor's  lying  with  his  wife ;" — or 
rather  the  last  word  Qi^  that  opinion, — (for  it 
was  all  my  mother  heard  of  it)  caught  hold  of 
her  by  the  weak  part  of  the  whole  fex : — ^you 
fhall  not  miftake  me, — I  mean  her  curiofity ; — 
(he  inftantly  concluded  herfelf  the  fubjetl  of 
the  converfation,  and  with  that  prepoffellion  up- 
on her  fancy,  you  will  readily  conceive,  every 
word  my  father  faid  was  accommodated  either 
to  herfelf  or  her  family-concerns. 

— Pray,  Madam,  in  what  ftreet  does  the  lady 
live  who  would  not  have  done  the  fame  ? 

E  E  4  From 
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From  the  ftrange  mode  of  Cornelius's  deaths 
my  father  had  made  a  tranfition  to  that  of  So-* 
crates,  and  was  giving  my  uncle  Toby  an  ab- 
ftrafit  of  his  pleadmg  before  his  judges ; — ^'twas 
irreiiftible: — not  the  oration  of  Socrates^ — ^but 
my  father's  temptation  to  it. — He  had  wrote  the 
*  Lite  of  Socrates  himi'elf  the  year  before  he 
left  off  trade  ;  which^  1  fear,  was  the  means  of 
haftening  him  out  of  it ; — fo  that  no  one  was 
able  to  fet  out  with  fo  full^  fail,  and  in  fo  fwell- 
ing  a  tide  of  heroic  loftinefs  upon  the  occaiiori, 
as  my  father  was.  Not  a  period  in  Socrates's 
oration  which  clofed  with  a  Ihorter  word  than 
tranfmigration,  or  annihilation, — or  a  worfe 
thought  in  the  middle  of  it  than  to  be, — or  not 
to  bc^ — the  entering  upon  a  new  and  untried 
fiate  of  thingSj — or  upon  a  long,  a  profound  and 
peaceful  fleep,  without  dreams,  without  difturb- 
ance  ! — That  we  and  our  children  were  bam  to 
irfie, — but  neither  of  us  born  to  be  Jlaves. — No, 
there  I  mifiake  ;  that  was  part  of  Eleazer's  ora-^ 
tion,  as  recorded  by  Jofephus  (de  Bell.  Judaic.) 
- — Kleazer  owns  he  had  it  from  the  philofophers 
of  I  lidia.  In  ail  likelihood  Alexander  the  Great, 
in  his  irruption  into  India^  after  he  had  over-run 
Periia,  amongft  the  many  things  he  ftole, — liole 
that  fentiment  alfo ;  by  which  means  it  was 
carried,  if  not  all  the  way  by  himfelf  (for  we  all 
know  he  died  at  Babylon)  at  leaft  by  feme  of 

*  This  book  my  father  would  never  confent  to  poblifli ; 
'tis  in  niunufcript,  with  lame  other  trads  of  his,  id  the  far 
fiiily ;  all^  ur  moil  of  which>  will  be  printed  in  due  time. 

his 
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his  marauders,  into  Greece^-^frotn  Greece  it 
got  to  Rome, — from  Rome  to  France, — and 
from  France  to  England. — So  things  come 
round: — 

By  land-carriage ;  I  can  conceive  no  other 

way  — 

By  water,  the  fentiment  might  eafily  have 

come  down  the  Ganges  into  the  Sinus  Gauge* 
ticus,  or  Bay  of  Bengal,  and  ih  into  the  Indiaa 
Sea;  and  following  the  courfe  of  trade  (the  way 
from  India  by  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope  being 
then  unknown)  might  be  carried,  with  other 
drugs  and  fpices,  up  the  Red  Sea  to  Joddah^ 
the  port  of  Mecca,  or  eife  to  Tor  or  Suez,  townj 
et  the  bottom  of  the  Gulf;  and  from  thence 
by  caravans  to  Coptos,  but  three  days  journey 
diilant,  fo  down  the  Nile  direftly  to  Alexandria^ 
where  the  fentiment  would  be  landed  at  the  very 
foot  of  the  great  flair-cafe  of  the  Alexandrian 
library  ; — and  from  that  ftore-houfe  it  would  bfe 
fetched. — Blefs  me !  what  a  trade  was  driven 
hy  the  learned  in  thofe  days ! 


CHAP.    XllU 


— NOW.  my  father  had  a  way  a  little  like 
that  of  Job's  (in  cafe  there  ever  was  fuch  a  man) 
—if  not,  there's  an  end  of  the  matter. — 

Though,  by  the  bye,  becaufe  your  learned 
men  find  fome  difficulty  in  fixing  the  precife 
cera  in  which  fo  great  a  man  lived ; — whether, 
for  inftance,  before  or  after  the  patriarchs,  &Ck 

—to 
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•—to  vote  J  therefore,  that  he  nerer  hved  at  all, 
is  a  little  cruel ; — 'tis  not  doing  as  they  would 
be  done  by. — Happen  that  as  it  may, — ^My  fer 
ther,  I  fdv,  had  a  way,  when  things  went  ex- 
tremely  wrong  with  him,  efpecially  upon  the 
firft  fally  of  his  impatience, — of  wondering  why 
he  was  begot ; — ^wifliing  himfelf  dead ; — ^fome- 
times  worfe: — and  when  the  provocation  ran 
high,  and  grief  touched  his  hps  with  more  than 
ordinary  powers, — Sir,  you  fcarce  could  have 
diftinguiihied  him  from  Socrates  himfelf. — Every 
word  would  breathe  the  fentiments  of  a  foul 
diidaining  life,  and  careleis  about  all  its  ifTues ; 
for  which  reafon,  though  my  mother  was  a  wo- 
man of  no  deep  reading,  yet  the  abftract  of  So- 
crates's  oration,  which  my  father  was  giving  my 
nncle  Toby,  was  not  altogether  new  to  her. — 
She  liftened  to  it  with  compofed  intelligence, 
and  would  have  done  fo  to  the  end  of  the  chap- 
ter, had  not  my  father  plunged  (which  he  had 
no  occafion  to  have  done)  into  that  part  of  the 
pleading  where  the  great  philofopher  reckons 
up  his  connections,  his  alliances,  and  children; 
but  renounces  a  fecurity  to  be  fo  won,  by  work- 
ing upon  the  pafllons  of  his  judges. — "  I  have 
*^  friends, — I  have  relations, — I  have  three  de- 
"  folate  children,'' — fays  Socrates.— 

^Then,*' cried  my   mother,  opening  the 

door,-^you  have  one  more,  Mr.  Shandy,  than  I 
know  of.  ' 

^By  Heaven !  I  have  one  lef8,^^^^-^d  my 

father,  getting  up  and  walking  out  of  the  voottu 


'•  •< . 
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CHAP,  xir. 


-THEY  are  Socrates's  children^  faid  my 


uncle  Toby He  has  been  dead  a  hundred 

years  ago,  replied  my  mother. 

My  uncle  Toby  was  no  chronologer ; — fo  not 
caring  to  advance  one  ilep  but  upon  fafe  ground^ 
he  laid  down  his  pipe  deliberately  upon  thf 
table,  and  riling  up,  and  taking  my  mother  moil 
kindly  by  the  hand,  without  lajping  another 
word,  either  good  or  bad,  to  her,  he  led  her  out 
after  my  father,  that  he  might  fmilh  the  ecclair-. 
ciflement  himfelf. 


CHAP.    XV. 


HAD  this  volume  been  a  farce,  which,  unlefs 
every  one's  Life  and  Opinions  are  to  be  looked 
upon  as  a  farce  as  well  as  mine,  I  fee  no  rea- 
Ibn  to  fuppofe — the  laft  chapter,  Sir,  had  tinilh- 
ed  the  firft  aft  of  it;  and  then  this  chapter 
muft  have  fet  off  thus : — 

Ptr..r.  .r..ing, — twing, — twang,— prut, — trut ; 
'tis  a  curfed  bad  fiddle. — Do  you  know  whether' 
my  fiddle's  in  tune  or  no? — trut. .prut.. — ^'I'hey 
ihould  be  fifths. — ^Tis^  wickedly  ft  rung, — tr...a. 
e.i.o.u.-twang. — ^The  bridge  is  a  mile  too  high, 
and  the  found-poft  abfolutely  down,-— elfe, — 
trut... prut. — Hark !  'tis  not  fo  bad  a  tone. — 
Diddle  diddle,  diddle  diddle,  diddle  diddle, 
dum.  There  is  nothing  in  playing  before  good 
judges;— but  there's  a  man  there, — no, — not 

him 
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him  with  the  handle  under  his  arm,— the  grave 
man  in  black. — 'Sdeath  !  not  the  gentleman  with 
the  fword  on. — ^^Sir,  I  had  rather  play  a  Capric- 
cio  to  Calliope  herfelf,  than  draw  my  bow  acrofs 
my  fiddle  before  that  very*  man ;  and  yet  Til 
flake  my  Cremona  to  a  Jew's  trump,  which  is 
the  greateft  mufical  odds  that  ever  were  laid, 
that  I  will  this  moment  ftop  three  hundred  and 
fifty  leagues  out  of  tune  upon  my  fiddle,  with- 
out puniihing  one  fingfe  nerve  that  belongs  to 
him. — ^1  waddle  diddle, — tweddle  diddfe — t^^id- 
die  diddle,— twoddle  diddle, — twuddle  diddle; 
— prut-trut,— krifti,— krafli,— krufti.— IVe  un- 
done you,  Sir, — but  you  fee  he's  no  worfe ;— ^ 
and  was  Apollo  to  take  his  fiddle  after  me,  he 
can  make  him  no  better. 

Diddle  diddle,  diddle  diddle,  diddle  diddle, 
—hum, — dum, — drum. 

—•Your  Worihips  and  your  Reverences  love 
mufic, — and  God  has  made  you  ail  with  good 
tjars, — and  fome  of  you  play  delightfully  yoar- 
felves; — trut-prut, — prut-trut. 

0 !  there  is — ^wliom  I  could  fit  and  hc^ar  whole 
day?, —  whofe  talents  lie  in  making  what  he 
fiddles  to  be  felt;— who  infpii-es  me  with  his 
joys  and  hopes,  and  puts  the  nioft  hidden  fprings 
of  my  heart  into  motion.— If  you  would  b6rrow 
five  guineas  of  me^  Sir,* — which  is  gcinerally  tea 

fuineas  more  than  1  have  to  fpare,-^^oryott 
leff'rs.  Apothecary  and  Taylor,  want  your  bilb 
pay ing,— that's  your  time. 
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CHAP.    XVI, 

THE  firft  thing  which  entered  my  father's 
head,  after  affairs  were  a  Uttle  fettled  in  the  fa-» 
mily,  and  Sufannah  had  gort  poffeflion  of  my  rno- 
ther's  green  fattin  night-gown,-^was  to  fit  down 
coolly,  after  the  example  of  Xenophon,  and 
write  a  Tri/ira-pcbdiaj  or  fyftem  of  education  for 
me;  collecting  firft  for  that  purpofe  his  own 
fcattered  thoughts,  counfels,  and  notions ;.  and 
binding  them  together,  fo  as  to  form  an  insti-« 
TUTE  tor  the  government  of  my  childhood  and 
adolefcence.— 1  was  my  fathers  laft  ftake,— he 
had  loft  my  brother  Bobby  entirely ,-^he  had 
loft:,  by  his  own  computation,  full  three-»fourths 
of  me, — that  is,  he  had  been  unfortunate  in  his 
•three  firft  great  cafts  for  me:— my  geniture, 
nofe,  and  name :— there  was  but  this  one  left ; 
end  accordingly  my  father  gave  himfelf  up  to  it 
with  as  much  devotion  as  ever  my  uncle  Toby 
had  done  to  his  do6lrine  of  projeftiles.— The 
difference  between  then>  was,  that  my  uncle 
Toby  drew  his  whole  knowledge  of  proje6lile» 
from  Nicholas  Tartaglia. — My  father  fpun  his, 
•every  thread  of  it,  out  of  his  own  brain,— or  had 
fo  reeled  and  crofs-twifted  what  all  other  fpin*? 
ners  and  fpinfters  had  fpun  before  him,  that  'twas 
pretty  near  the  fame  torture  to  him. 
•  In  about  three  years,  or  fomething more,  my 
father  had  got  advanced  almoft  into  the  middle 
of  his  work. — Like  all  other  writers,  he  met 
with  difappointments. — He  imagined  he  ftiould 
be  able  to  bring  whatever  he  had  to  fay,  into 
fo  fmall  a  compafs,  that  when  it  was  finilhed 

and. 
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and  bound,  it  might  be  rolled  up  in  my  mother  s 
houfewifc. — Matter  grows  under  our  hands. — 
Let  no  man  iay, — '*  G>me9 — I'll  write  a  duih 

My  fether  gave  himfelf  up  to  it,  however,  with 
the  Dioft  painful  diligence,  proceeding  Itep  by 
ftep  in  ev^ry  line  with  the  fame  kind  of  cautioo 
«jid  circumi*pe61ion  (though  I  cannot  fay  upon 

Suite  fo  religious  a  principle)  as  was  ul'ed  by 
ohn  de  la  Caflle,  the  Lord  Archbifliop  of  Be- 
ne^entOy  in  comparing  his  Galatea;  in  uhicb 
his  Grace  of  Benevenlo  fpent  near  forty  year^ 
€t'  his  life ;  and  when  the  thing  came  out,  it  wai 
not  of  above  half  the  fize  or  the  thicknefs  of  a 
Bider's  Almanack. — How  the  holy  man  xna- 
caged  the  afihir,  unlefs  he  fpent  the  greateft 
part  of  his  time  in  combing  his  whilkers,  or  play- 
ing at  pninero  with  his  chaplain, — would  pole 
uny  mortal  not  let  into  the  true  fecret; — ^aod 
therefore  'tis  worth  explaining  to  the  world,  was 
ft  only  for  the  encouragement  of  thofe  few  in  it, 
who  write  not  fo  much  to  be  fed,— <is  to  be  fe- 
moas. 

1  own,  had  John  de  la  Caflfe,  tiie  Archbiihop 
of  J V-nevento,  for  whofe  memory  (notwithltand- 
ing  his  Galatea)  I  retain  the  higheft  veneration^ 
— teid  he  been>  Sir,  a  (lender  clerk,— ^of  dull 
wit, — flow  parts, — colHve  head,  and  fo  forth,— 
he  and  his  Galatea  might  have  jogged  on  toge- 
ther to  the  age  of  Methufelah  for  me  ^— the 
pha^nomenon  had  not  been  worth  a  paren- 
thelis. — 

But  the  reverfe  of  this  was  the  /truth  :  John 
de  la  Calle  was  a  genius  of  tine  parts  and  fertile 

fancy ; 
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fancy ;  and  yet  with  all  tJlefe  great  adrantagts 
of  nature,  which  ftiould  have  pricked  him  for«- 
wards  with  his  Galatea,  he  lay  under  an  im- 
puiifance  at  the  fame  time  of  advanc'mg  above 
a  line  and  a  half  in  the  compafs  of  a  whole  fum* 
mer's  day.  This  difafaiUty  in  his  Grace  aroie 
firom  an  opinion  he  was  afHi6ied  with ; — which 
opinion  was  this, — viz.  That  whenever  a  Chrif* 
tian  was  writing  a  book  (not  for  his  private 
amufement,  but)  where  his  intent  and  purpofe 
was  bond  Jide^  to  print  and  pubhfh  it  to  the 
4orld,— bis  firft  thoughts  were  always  the  temp- 
tations of  the  evil  one. — ^This  was  the  ftate  of 
ordinary  writers :  but  wlien  a  perfonage  of  ve- 
nerable chara6l:er  and  high  ftation,  either  in 
church  or  ftate,  once  turned  author,— iie  main- 
tained, that  from  the  very  moment  he  took  pea 
in  hand, — all  the  Devils  in  hell  broke  out  of 
their  holes  to  cajole  him.— "fwas  Term-time 
with  them ;— every  thought,  firft  and  laft,  was 
captious ; — how  fpecious  and  good  foever,— -'twas 
all  one ;— in  whatever  form  or  colour  it  prefent- 
ed  itfelf  to  the  imagination, — 'twas  ftill  a  ftroke 
of  one  or  other  of 'em  levelled  at  him,  and  was 
to  be  fenced  off. — So  that  the  life  of  a  writer, 
whatever  he  might  fancy  to  the  contrary,  was 
not  fo  much  a  ftate  of  compq/ition^  as  a  ftate  of 
warfare;  and  bis  probation  in  it,  precisely  that 
of  any  other  man  militant  upon  earth, — both 
depending  alike,  not  half  fo  much  upon  the  de- 
grees of  bis  wit, — us  his  reliance. 

My  father  was  hugely  pleafed  with  this  theory 
of  John  de  la  Gaffe,  archbifhop  of  Benevento; 
and  (had  it  not  cramped  him  a  little  in  his  creed) 
1  believe  would  have  given  ten  of  the  beft  acres 
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in  the  Shandy  eflate  to  have  been  the  broacher 
of  it* — How  far  my  father  afiually  believed  in 
the  Devil,  will  be  feen,  when  I  come  to  fpeak  of 
my  father  s  religious  notions^  in  the  progrefe  of 
this  work  :  'tis  enough  to  fay  here,  as  he  could 
not  have  the  honour  of  it,  in  the  literal  fenfe  of 
the  doctrine, — he  took  up  with  the  allegory  of 
it;  and  would  often  fay,  efpecially  when  his  pen 
was  a  little  retrograde,  there  was  as  much  good 
meaning,  truth,  and  knowledge,  couched  under 
the  veil  of  John  de  la  CalTe's  parabolical  repre-* 
fentation, — as  was  to  be  found  in  any  one  poetic 
fiction  or  myitic  record  of  antiquity. — Prejudice 
of  education,  he  would  liay,  is  the  Deri/,— and 
the  multitudes  of  them  which  we  fuck  in  with 
our  mother's  milk,— ^re  the  Devil  and  all. — We 
are  haunted  with  them,  brother  Toby,  in  all  our 
lucubrations  and  refcarches ;  and  was  a  man 
fool  enough  to  fubmit  tamely  to  what  they  ob^ 
trudcd  upon  him, — rwhat  would  his  book  be  ? 
Nothing, — he  would  add,  throwing  his  pen  away 
with  a  vengeance ; — nothing  but  a  fctrrago  of 
the  clack  of  nurfes,  and  of  the  nonfenfe  of  the  old 
women  (of  both  fexes)  throughout  the  kingdom. 
I  This  is  the  bell  account  1  am  determined  to 
give  gf  the  How  progrefs  my  father  made  in  his 
Tf'ijira'pa:dia;  at  which  (as  1  faid)  he  was  three 
years',  and  fo^nethiug  more,  indeiatigabty  at 
work,  and,  at  laft,  had  fcarce  completed,  by  his 
own  reckoning,  one  half  of  his  undertaking :  the 
misfortune  was,  that  1  was  all  that  time  totally 
negledled  and  abandoned  to  my  mother ;  and, 
what  was  almoft  as  bad,  by  the  very  delay,  tho 
hrli  part  ot'  the  wotk^u^oa  which  my  iather  had 
"   nt  the  moft,  oi  \\\si  Y^vY^^^-^^s^x^i^^^t^^x^ 
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uielefs ; — every  day  a  page  or  two  became  of  no 
confequence. 

Certainly  it  was  ordained  as  a  fcourge 

upon  the  pride  of  human  wifdom^  That  the  wifeft 
of  us  all  Ihould  thus  out\vit  ourfelves,  and  eter- 
nally forego  our  purpofes  in  the  intemperate  a6t 
of  purfuing  them. 

In  (hort,  my  father  was  fo  long  in  all  his  a6ls 
of  reliftance, — or,  in  other  words, — he  advanced 
fo  very  flow  with  his  work,  and  I  began  to  live 
and  get  forwards  at  fuch  a  rate,  that  if  an  event 
had  not  happened, — which,  when  we  get  to  it, 
if  it  can  be  told  with  decency,  fliall  not  be  con- 
cealed a  moment  from  my  reader, — I  verily  be- 
lieve, I  had  put  by  my  father,  and  left  him  draw- 
ing a  fun-dial,  for  no  better  purpofe  than  to  be 
buried  under  ground. 


CHAP.    XVII. 


^"TWAS  nothing: — I  did  not  lofe  two 

drops  of  blood  by  it : — 'twas  not  worth  calling 
in  a  furgeon,  had  he  lived  next  door  to  us.— 
Thoufands  fulfer  by  choice,  what  I  did  by  acci- 
dent.— Do6tor  Slop  made  ten  times  more  of  it 
than  there  was  occafion. — Some  men  rife  by  the 
art  of  hanging  great  weights  upon  fmall  wii'es : 
— ^and  I  am  this  day  (Auguft  the  10th,  176l) 
paying  part  of  the  ])rice  of  this  man's  reputation. 
— O  'twould  provoke  a  itone,  to  fee  how  things 
are  carried  on  in  this  world ! — ^The  chamber- 
maid had  left  no  **^«**=?^****  under  the  bed. 
' ^Cannot  you  contrive,  matter/ (\iiotl3LSa(ax«ir- 

VOL.  I.  IE  XV'^X^ 
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nahy  lifUDg  up  tbe'faili  ^ith  one  hand,  as  (be 
fpoke,  and  htlpinj;  me  up  into  the  window* 
feat  uith  the  olher,-^H:annot  you  manage,  my 
dear,  for  a  fuigle  time,  to  15**  ***  **  *** 

I  was  tiv(.'  years  old. — Suiannah  did  not  con-  • 
fider  that  nothing  was  well  hung  in  our  family; 
— fo,  llap  came  the  ik(h  down  like  lightning 

upon  us. Nothing  is  left, — cried  Sufannab, 

— nothing  Ls  left — for  me,  but  to  run  my  coun- 
try.  

My  uncle  Toby's  houfe  was  a  much  kinder 
fanctuary ;  and  i*o  Sufaunuh  fled  to  it. 


CHAP.     XVIII. 


WilKN  Siifannah  told  the  Corporal  the  mif-r 
adventure  of  the  faih,  with  all  the  circumftances 
which  attended  the  yniirder  of  me, — (as  (he 
called  it) — the  blood  forfook  his  cheeks: — all 
acceflkries  in  murder  being  principals, — ^frim's 
confcience  told  him  he  was  as  much  to  blame  as 
Sufannah ; — and  if  the  do6trme  had  been  true, 
my  uncle  Toby  had  as  much  of  the  bloodilied  to 
anfwer  for  to  Heaven  as  either  of 'em; — fo  that 
neither  reafon  nor  in(lin6t,  feparate  or  together, 
could  poflibly  have  guided  Sufannah's  fteps  to 
fo  proper  an  afylum. — It  is  in  vain  to  leave  this- 
to  the  reader's  imagination : — to  form  any  kind 
of  hypothefis  that  will  render  thefe  prop^tions; 
fealible,  he  muft  cudgel  his  brains  fore; — an^ 
to  do  it  without,— he  muft  have  fuch  brains  aa 
no  reader  ever  haid  before  him» — Whj  ihottki  I 
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put  them  either  to  trial  or  to  torture  ?-— Tis  my 
own  affair :  Til  explain  it  myfelf. 


EBBHm 


CHAP.    XIX. 

TIS  a  pity,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  reft-* 
ing  with  his  hand  upon  the  Corporal's  fhoulder, 
as  they  both  ftood  lurveying  their  works,-i-that 
we  have  not  a  couple  of  field-pieces  to  mount  in 
the  gorge  of  that  new  redoubt; — ^'twould  fecure 
the  Unes  all  along  there,  and  make  the  attack 
on  that  fide  quite  complete. — Get  me  a  couple 

caft,  Trim.-S 

**  Your  Honour  (hall  have  them,'  replied  Trim^ 
^'before  to-morrow  morning.-^^ 

It  was  the  joy  of  Trim's  heart;  nor  was  hii, 
fertile  head  ever  at  a  lofs  for  expedients  in  doing 
it,  to  fupply  my  uncle  Toby  in  his  campaigns, 
with  whatever  his  fancy  called  for :  had  it  been 
his  laft  crown,  he  would  have  fat  down  and  ham- 
ipered  it  into  a  paderero,  to  have  prevented  a 
fingle  wifti  in  his  mafter-- — ^The  Corporal  had  al- 
ready,— what  with  cutting  off  the  ends  of  my 
uncle  Toby's  fpouts, — hacking  and  chifelling  up 
the  fides  of  his  leaden  gutters,— -melting  down 
his  pewtef  Ihaving-bafon ;— and  going  at  laft,f 
like  jLewis  the  Fourteenth,  on  to  the  top  of  thef 
church  for  fpare  ends,  &c. — ^he  had  that  very 
campaign  brought  no  lefs  than  eight  new  bat- 
tering cannons,  befides  three  demi-culverinaf| 
into  the  field.  My  uncle  Toby's  demand  fdf 
two  more  pieces  for  the  redoubt,  had  fet  th^ 
Gorporid  at  work  again ;  and  no  beXX^t  t^Sawxxa* 

IP  u  a  o^OTCsx^-i 
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oiiering,  he  had  taken  the  two  leaden  weights 
from  the  nurfery-window;  and  as  the  faih-p^l* 
lies,  when  the  lead  was  gone,  were  of  no  kind  of 
ufc,  he  had  taken  them  away  alfo,  to  make  a 
couple  of  wheels  for  one  of  their  carriages. 

He  had  difmanlled  every  fafti- window  m  my 
uncle  Toby's  houfe  long  before,  in  the  very  fame 
way> — though  not  always  in  the  fame  order; 
for  Ibmetimes  the  pullies  had  been  wanted,  and 
not  the  lead, — fo  then  he  began  with  the  pul- 
lies ; — and  the  pullies  being  picked  out,  then  the 
lead  became  ufeleis ; — and  fo  the  lead  went  to 
pot  too* 

^A  great  moral  might  be  picked  hand- 

fomely  out  of  this,  but  I  have  not  time; — ^'tis 
enough  to  fay.  Wherever  the  demolition  began, 
'twas  etjually  fatal  to  the  faih-window. 


CHAP.    XX. 


THE  Corporal  had  not  taken  his  meafures 
fo  badly  in  this  itroke  of  artillerylhip,  but  that 
he  might  have  kept  the  matter  entirely  to  him- 
lelf,  and  left  Sufannali  to  have  fuftiiined  the 
whole  w<3ight  ot  the.  attack  as  (he  could  :  true 
courage  is  not  content  with  coming  off  lb. — The 
Corporal,  whether,  iis  general  or  comptroller  of 
the  train, — 'twas  no  matter, — had  done  that, 
without  which,  as  hq  imagim»d,  the  misfortune^ 
cquld[  never  havp  happened,-  -  at  leaji  in  Sufaii^ 
nalis  hands. — How  would  your  Honours  hav% 
behaved  ?-r He  determined  at  once^i  not  to  taki^ 
Ibelter  beluud  Svx^vvcvwaXv^ — bi\it  to  give  it;  and. 
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with  this  refolution  upon  his  mind,  he  marched 
upright  into  the  parlour,  to  lay  the  whole  md-^ 
mruvrt  before  my  uncle  Toby. 

My  uncie  Toby,  had  juft  then  been  giving 
Yorick  an  account  of  the  battle  of  Steinkirk, 
and  of  the  ftrange  condu6l  of  Count  Solmes,  in 
ordering  the  foot  to  halt,  and  the  horfe  to  march 
%vher6  it  could  not  a6l;  which  was  direftly  con-'' 
trary  to  the  -  king's  command,  arid  proved  thef 
lofs  of  the  day. 

Inhere  are  incidents  hi  fome  families  fo  pat  to' 
the  purpofe  of  what  is  going  to  follow, — ^they 
are  fcarce  exceeded  by  the  invention  of  a  dra- 
matic writer, — I  mean  of  ancient  days. — - 

Trim,  by  the  help  of  his  fore-finger  laid  flat 
upon  the  table,  and  the  edge  of  his  hand  ilrikhnfg^ 
acrofs  it  at  right  angles,  made  a  ihift  to  tell  his 
ftory  fo,  that  priefts  and  virgins  might  have  lif* 
tened  to  it ; — and  the  ftory  being  told5  tl^e  dia* 
Jogue  went  on  as  follows : — 


CHAP.       XXI. 

u 


J  WOULD  be  picquetted  to  death,  cried 

the  Corporal,  ^as  he  concluded  Sufannah's  ftory, 

^  before  1  would  fufFer  the  woman  to  come  to  any 

harm : — ^'twas  my  fault,  an*  pleafe  your  Honour, 

— not  hers. 

**  Corporal  Trim,**  repliied  my  uncle  Toby,  put- 
ting on  his  hat,  which  lay  *pon  the  table,  if  any 
thing  can  be  faid  to  be  a  fault,  when  the  fervice 
abfolutely  requires  it  fliouJd>  be  done,  'tis  1  cer- 

p  F   3  \'^\^^ 
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iazs^  dzi^rBTir : — zeo  cttest^  in  this  world,  do 
«^T>j^  thkt  i^aftn  traffL-^ — ^I  vould  fpring  a 
TzsxJcTwd  iBjr  Jxs^OMt  Tofcj,  n&i^  ii|H'and  blow 
rp  my  Kirti^cKHiTc&s  a^d  edt  lioiife  with  thera, 
aod  ^v>p  wocii  Tievtili  under  their  ruins,  ere  I 

wooki  nxnd  br  &GKi  liee  rt. Trim  direded  a 

lE^tit^  bet  a  £Tarc^  bow  towards  his  mailer, — > 
and  io  the  ci3&pter  eiaekw 


CHAP.    XXIII. 


— THEN,  Yorick,*  replied  my  uncle  Toby, 
TOO  and  I  will  lead  the  wav  abreaft :  and  do 
you.  Corporal,  tollow,  a  few  paces  behind  usS 
-And  Sulannah,  an'  pleafe  your  Honourjl 


Trim,  'tbali  be  put  in  the  rear."  ^^i-as  an 
excellent  diipotition;  and,  in  this  order^  without 
either  drums  beating,  or  colours  flying,  they 
inarched  IIom  ly  from  my  uncle  Toby's  houfe  to 
Shandy-hall. 

^1  wilh,  faid  Trim,  as  they  entered  the 

door,  initead  of  the  lalh-weights,  I  had  cut  oflf 
the  church-fpout,  as  I  once  thought  to  have 

done. You  have  cut  off  fpouts  enow^'repUed 

Yorick. 


CHAP.    XXIV. 


AS  many  pi6iures  as  have  been  given  of  my 
father,  how  like  him  foever  in  di£ferent  airs  and 
attitudes,  not  one,  or  all  of  them,  can  ever  help  . 
'  r  to  any  kind  of  preconception  of  How 
'  would  think,  fpeak,  or  a^  upon  any 
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untried  occafion  or  occurrence  of  life.  There 
\vas  that  infinitude  of  oddities  in  him,  and  of 
chances  along  with  it,  by  which  handle  he  would 
take  a  thing, — it  baffled.  Sir,  all  calculations. 
The  truth  was,  his  road  lay  fo  very  far  on  one 
fide,  from  that  wherein  moft  men  travelled,  that 
every  obje6l  before  him  prefented  a  face  and  fee- 
tion  of  itfelf  to  his  eye,  altogether  different  from 
the  plan  and  elevation  of  it  feen  by  the  reft  of 
mankind.  In  other  worde,  'twas  a  different 
objeQ;,  and,  in  courfe,  was  differently  confi- 
dered. 

This  is  the  trUe  reafon  that  my  dear  Jenny 
and  I,  as  well  as  all  the  world  befides  us,  have 
fuch  eternal  fquabbles  about  nothing.  She 
looks  at  her  outfide; — I,  at  her  in — .  How  ia 
it  poflfible  we  ihould  agree  about  her  value  ? 


CHAP.    XXV, 


TIS  a  point  fettled,  and  I  mention  it  for  the 
comfort  of  *  Confucius,  who  is  apt  to  get  en- 
tangled in  telling  a  plain  ftory,  that,  provided 
he  keeps  along  the  line  of  his  ftory,  he  may  go 
backwards  and  forwards  as  he  will,  'tis  ftill  held 
to  be  no  digreffion. 

This  being  premifed,  I  take  the  benefit  of  the 
cB  of  going  backwards  myfelfi 


♦  Mr.  Shandy  is fappofed to  mean  •♦••*•*•♦♦  ♦^ 
Efq.  member  for  ♦  •  •  ♦  •  *^-«and  not  the  Chineie  Lc- 
gillatar* 
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CUAP.    XXVI. 

FIFTY  thoufand  pannier  loads  of  Devils 
(not  of  the  Archbifhop  of  Benevento's, — I  mean 
of  Rabelais's  Devik)  with  their  tails  chopped 
off  by  their  rumps,  could  not  have  made  fo  dia« 
boUcal  a  fcream  of  it  as  I  did— when  the  acci- 
dent befel  me :  it  fummoned  up  my  mother  in^ 
dandy  into  the  nurfery ; — fo  that  oufannah  had 
but  juft  time  to  make  her  efcape  down  the  back* 
flairs,  as  my  mother  came  up  the  fore. 

Now,  though  I  was  old  enough  to  have  told 
the  ftory  myfelf, — and  young  enough,  I  hope, 
to  have  done  it  without  mahgnity, — ^yet  Sufan- 
nah,  in  paifrng  by  the  kitchen,  fox  fear  of  acci- 
dents, had  left  it  in  fhort^hand  with  the  cook; 
— the  cook  had  told  it,  with  a  commentary,  to 
Jonathan ;  and  Jonathan  to  Obadiah ;  fo  that, 
by  the  time  my  father  had  rung  the  bell  half  a 
dozen  times,  to  know  what  was  the  matter  above, 
— was  Obadiah  enabled  to  give  him  a  particular 
account  of  it,  juft  as  it  had  happened.^— I 
thought  as  much^  faid  my  father,  tucking  up  hitf 
night-gown; — and  fb  walked  up  ftairs. 

One  would  imagine  from  this — (though  for 
ray  own  part  I  Ibmewhat  queftion  it)— that  my 
iather,  before  that  time,  had  a£fcually  wrote  that 
remarkable  chard6ter  in  the  TriJira^p(Bdiay  which 
to  me  is  the  moft  original  and  entertaining  in 
the  whole  book, — and  that  id.  the  ckepter  upon 
JaJh'WindowSy  with  ^^hitter' Philippic  at  the  end 
of  it,  upon  the  forgetfulnefs  of  chambermaids,' 
1  have  but  two  lealbns  for  thinking  otherwife« 

3  ¥^. 
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Firft,  had  the  matter  been  taken  into  conlw 
deration  before  the  event  happened ,  my  father 
certainly  would  have  nailed  up  the  faih*window 
for  good  an'  all;  which,  conlidering  with  what 
difficulty  he  compofed  books,  be  might  have 
done  with  ten  times  lefs  trouble  than  he  could 
have  wrote  the  chapter.  This  argument,  I  fore* 
fee,  holds  good  againtt  bis  writing  a  chapter^ 
even  after  the  event;  but  'tis  obviated  under 
the  fecond  reafon,  which  I  have  the  honour  to 
offer  to  the  world  in  fupport  of  my  opinion,  that 
my  father  did  not  write  the  chapter  upon  fafti- 
windows  and  chamber-pots  at  the  time  fuppofed, 
— and  it  is  this : — 

— That,  in  order  to  render  the  Trt/ira-jxedia 
complete,  I  wrote  the  chapter  myfelf. 


CHAP.    XXVII. 


MY  father  put  on  his  fpe6lacles, — ^looked,— 
took  them  off', — put  them  into  the  cafe, — nU  in 
leis  than  a  ftatutable  minute;  and,  without  opexv^ 
ing  his  lips,  turned  about  and  walked  precipi* 
lately  down  ftairs.  My  mother  imagined  he 
had  ftepped  down  for  lint  and  bafihcoa;  but 
feeing  him  return  with  a  couple  of  folios  under 
his  arm,  and  Obadiah  following  him  with  a  large 
reading-defk,  ihe  took  it  for  granted  it  was  an 
Herbal,  and  fo  drew  him  a  chair  to  the  bed^ 
fide>  that  he  might  confult  upon  the  cafe  at  hb 
eafe, 

■     If  it  be  but  right  done,  faid  my  father, 
turning  to  the  feftion — de  fede  vel  (itfrjcfito  cvx- 
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cumcijionhy — for  he  had  brought  up  Spenfer  de 
Legibus  liebrccorum  JxittialibuSj — ^and  Maimo- 
nides^  in  order  to  confront  and  examine  us  alto* 
gether ; 

If  it  be  but  right  done,  quoth  he,- 

Only  tell  us,  cried  my  mother,  interrupting  h  -n, 

what  herbs? For  that,  replied  my  lather, 

you  muft  fend  for  Dn  Slop. 

My  mother  went  down,  and  my  father  went 
on,  reading  the  fe&ion  as  follows : — 

♦         *       * Veiy  weU,—faid  my  father, 

• 

»  *  *  * — nay,  if  it  has  that  convenience, 
— and  fo  without  flopping  a  moment  to  fettle  it 
firfl  in  his  mind,  whether  the  Jews  had  it  from 
the  Egyptians,  or  the  Egyptians  from  the  Jews, 
— he  rofe  up,  and  rubbing  his  forehead  two  or 
three  times  acrofs  with  the  palm  of  his  hand,  in 
the  manner  we  rub  out  the  footfleps  of  care, 
when  evil  has  trod  hghter  upon  us  than  we  fore-^ 
boded, — he  fhut  the  book,  and  walked  down 

ftairs.^ Nay,  faid  he,  mentioning  the  name 

of  a  difl'erent  great  nation  upon  every  flep  as  he 
fet  his  foot  upon  it, — if  the  Egyptians, — the  Sy-» 
rians, — the  Phoenicians, — the  Arabians, — th^ 
Cappadocians, — if  the  Colchi  and  Troglodytes 
did  it, — if  Solon  and  Pythagoras  fubmitted,— ^ 
what  is  'J^-iflram  ?— Who  am  I,  that  I  (hoold 
fret  or  fume  one  moment  about  the  matter! 


.J         '^    t  >   .    .    •    V    *   •-    • 
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what  a  polemic  divine  is  ? The  beft  defcrip- 

tion.  Captain  Shandy^  I  have  ever  read,  is  of  a 
couple  of  'em,  replied  Yorick,  in  the  account  of 
the  battle  fought,  fingle  hands,  betwixt  Gym- 
Daft  and  Captain  Tripet ;  which  I  have  hi  my 

pocket. 1  beg  1  may  hear  it,  quoth  my  uncle 

Toby,  earneftly. ^You  Ihall,  laid  Yorick. 

And  as  the  Corporal  is  waiting  for  me  at  the 
door, — ^and  I  know  the  defcription  of  a  battle 
will  do  the  poor  fellow  more  good  than  his  fup- 
per, — I  beg,  brother,  you'll  give  him  leave  to 

come  in, With  all  my  foid,  fuid  my  father: 

^Trim  came  in,  ere6l  and  happy  as  an  em- 
peror ;  and  having  fhut  the  door,  Yorick  took 
a  book  from  his  right  hand  coat-pocket,  and 
read,  or  pretended  to  read,  as  follows: — 


CHAP.    XXIX. 


•€ 


"  which  words  being  heard  by  all  the 

foldiers  who  were  there,  divers  of  them  being 
inwardly  terrified,  did  flirink  back  and  make 
room  for  the  alfailant.  All  this  did  Gymnaft 
very  well  remark  and  confider ;  and,  there- 
fore, making  as  if  he  would  have  alighted 
from  oft'  his  horfe,  as  he  was  poifing  himfelf 
on  the  mounting  llde,  he  moll  nimbly  (with 
his  (hort  fword  by  his  thigh)  Ihifting  his  feet  in 
the  ftirrup,  and  performing  the  ftirrup-leather 
feat,  whfereby,  after  the  inclining  of  his  body 
downwards,  he  forthwith  launched  bimlelf  alofb 
into  the  air,  and  placed  both  his  teet  togethep 

"  upon 


44 
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*'  upoa  the  £uldle,  {landing  upright,  with  his 
^  back  turned  towards  his  horfe's  head. — Now 
**  (laid  he)  my  caie  goes  foni'ard.  Then  fud- 
*'  denly,  in  the  fame  pofiure  wherein  he  was,  he 
*•  fetched  a  gambol  upon  one  foot,  and  turning 
*•  to  the  left  hand,  failed  not  to  carry  his  body 
*'  perfectly  round,  juft  into  his  former  poiition, 

*•  without  milhng  one  jot. Ha!  faidTripet, 

*'  I  will  not  do  that  at  this  time ;  and  not  with- 

•'  out  caule. Well,   faid  Gymnaft,  I  have 

^  failed, — I  will  undo  tliis  leap ;  then  with  a 
*•  marvellous  itrength  and  agility,  turning  to- 
"  wards  the  right  hand,  he  fetched  another 
frilking  gambol  as  before ;  which  done,  he 
i'et  his  right  hand  thumb  upon  the  bow  of  the 
*'  faddle,  raifed  himfelf  up,  and  fprung  into  the 
"  air,  poifnig  and  upholding  his  whole  weight 
''  upon  the  mufcle  and  nerve  of  the  faid  thumb, 
*'  and  fo  turned  and  whirled  himfelf  about  three 
times  :  at  the  fourth,  reveriing  his  body,  and 
overturning  it  upfide  down,  and  forelide  back, 
without  touching  any  thing j  he  brought  him- 
**  felf  betwixt  the  horfe's  two  ears ;  and  then 
"  giving  himfelf  a  jerking  fwing,  he  feated  him- 
*'  felf  upon  the  crupper  — " 

(This  can't  be  fighting,  faid  my  uncle  Toby. 

^The  Corporal  Ihook  his  head  at  it. Have 

patience,  faid  Yorick.) 

"  Then  (Tripet)  pafs'd  his  right  leg  over  his 
"  faddle,  and  placed  himfelf  en  Cfx^up. — But, 
**  faid  he,  'twere  better  for  me  to  get  into  the 
faddle.  Then  putting  the  thumbs  of  both 
hands  upon  the  criipper  before  him,  and 
y  thereupon  WuYYv^  lAvsafelC^  as  upon  the  only 
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"  fupporters  of  his  body,  lie  incontinently  turn- 
"  €d  heels  over  head  in  the  air,  and  ftraight 
"  found  himfelf  betwixt  the  bow  of  the  faddle 
"  in  a  tolerable  feat ;  then  fpringing  into  the 
*'  air  with  a  fummerfet,  he  turned  him  about 
*^  like  a  wind-mill,  and  made  above  a  hundred 

'*  fri(ks,  turns,  and  demi-pommadas/' Good 

God  !    cried  Trim,   loGng   all    patience, — ^one 

home-thruft  of  a  bayonet  is  worth  it  all. 1 

thini;  fo  too,  replied  Yorick. 

I  am  of  a  contrary  opinion,  quoth  my  father. 


CHAP.     XXX. 


No ; — I  think  I  have  advanced  nothing, 

replied  my  father,  making  anfwer  to  a  queftioii 
which  Yorick  had  taken  the  liberty  to  put  to 
him, — I  have  advanced  nothing  in  the  Trijtra^ 
pcedia,  but  what  is  as  clear  as  any  one  propofi- 
tion  in  Euclid. — Reach  me,  Trim,  that  book 
from  off'  the  fcrutoire. — It  has  oftentimes  been 
in  my  mind,  continued  my  father,  to  have  read 
it  over  both  to  you,  Yorick,  and  to  my  brother 
Toby ;  and  I  think  it  a  little  unfriendly  in  my- 
felf,  in  not  having  done  it  long  ago. — Shall  we 
have  a  fliort  chapter  or  two  now, — and  a  chap- 
ter or  two  hereafter,  as  occafions  ferve  ;  and  fo 

on,  till  we  get  through  the  whole  ? My  uncle 

Toby  and  Yorick  made  the  obeifance  which  was 
proper ;  and  the  Corporal,  though  he  was  not 
included  in  the  compliment,  laid  his  hand  upon 
his  breaft,  and  made  his  bow^  at  the  fame  time. 
— ^The  company  fmiled. ^Trim,  quoth  ray  fa-  * 

vol*.  I.  G  G  ther^ 
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ther,  has  paid  the  full  price  for  (laying  out  the 

entertainment. He  did  not   feem  to  relifh 

the  play,  replied  Yorick. Twbs  a  tom-fool 

battle,  an'  pleafe  your  Reverence,  of  Captain 
Tripet's  and  that  other  officer,  making  fo  many 
fummerfets  as  they  advanced:  —  the  French 
come  on  capering  now  and  then  in  that  way,— 
but  not  quite  fo  much. 

My  uncle  Toby  never  felt  the  confcioufnefs 
of  his  exiftence  with  more  complacency  than 
what  the  Corporal's  and  his  own  retle6lion3 
made  him  do  at  that  moment ; — he  Ughted  liis 
pipe, — Yorick  drew  his  chair  clofer  to  the  table, 
— ^Trim  fnuff'd  the  candle, — my  father  ftirr*d 
up  the  fire, — took  up  the  book, — cough'd  twice, 
and  began. 


CHAP.    XXXI. 


THE  firll  thirty  pages,  faid  my  father,  turn- 
ing over  the  leaves, — are  a  little  dry ;  and  as 
they  are  not  clofely  connefted  with  the  fubje6l, 
— for  the  prefent  we'll  pafs  them  by :  'tis  a  pre- 
fatory introdu6tion,  continued  my  father,  or  an 
introdu6iory  preface  (for  I  am  not  determined 
which  name  to  give  it)  upon  poUtical  or  civil 
government ;  the  foundation  of  which  being  laid 
in  the  firft  conjun6iion  betwixt  male  and  fe- 
male, for  procreation  of  the  fpecies, — ^I  was  in- 
fenfibly  led  into  it. ^r\vas  natural^  faid  Yo- 
rick. 

The  original  of  focietVj  continued  toy  father, 

Vkl  fatisfied^  \s  viWt1^^wfiwX^\l&\is^  «•  e.  merely 
4  '  ^»i5^^\ 
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conjugal ;  and  nothing  more  than  the  getting 
together  of  one  man  and  one  woman ; — to  which 
(according  to  Hefiod)  the  philofbpher  adds  a 
lervant : — but  fuppofmg  in  the  firil  beginning 
there  were  no  men-fervants  born, — he  lays  the 
foundation  of  it  in  a  man, — a  woman, — and  a 

bull. 1  believe   'tis  an   ox,   quoth   Yorick, 

quoting  the  paffage  {oTkov  filv  'jr^eS\i(f\roc,  yDvoimoc 
rsy  (iw  T  cc^oTfi^a) — %A  bull  muil  have  given 
more  trouble  than  his  head  was  worth. — But 
there  is  a  better  reafon  ftill,  faid  my  father 
(dippinoj  his  pen  into  his  ink) ;  for  the  ox  being 
the  molt  patient  of  animals,  and  the  moft  ufeful 
withal  in  tilling  the  ground  for  their  nourifh- 
ment, — was  the  propereft  inftrument,  and  em- 
blem too,  for  the  new-joined  couple,  that  the 

creation  could  have  aflbciated  with  them. 

And  there  is  a  ftronger  rekfon,  added  my  uncle 
Toby,  than  them  all  for  the  ox. — My  father  had 
not  power  to  take  his  pen  out  of  his  inkhorn  till 

he  had  heard  my  uncle  Toby's  reafon. For 

when  the  ground  was  tilled,  faid  my  uncle  Toby, 
and  made  worth  inclofing,  then  they  began  to 
fecure  it  by  walls  and  ditches ;  which  was  the 

origin  of  fortification. ^TrQe,  true,  dear  Toby, 

cried  my  father,  ftriking  out  the  bull,  and  put-  . 
ting  the  ox  in  his  place. 

My  father  gave  Trim  a  nod,  to  fnuffthe  can- 
dle, and  refumed  his  difcourfe. 

— I  enter  upon  this  fpeculation,  faid  my  fa- 
ther carelefsly,  and  half  Ihutting  the  book,  as  he 
went  on,  merely  to  (hew  the  foundation  of  the 
natural  relation  between  a  father  and  his  phild ; 

o  G  t2  the 
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the  right  and  jurifdiction  over  whom  he  acquired 
thefe  feveral  ways,-— 

ift,  By  marriage; 

2d,  By  adoption; 

3d,  By  legitimation ; 

And  4th,  By  procreation ;  all  which  I  con- 
fider  in  their  order. 

I  lay  a  flight  ftrefs  upon  one  of  them,  replied 
Yorick, — theaft;  efpecially  where  it  ends  there, 
in  my  opimon,  lays  as  Httle  obligation  upon  the 

child  as  it  conveys  power  to  the  &ther. You 

are  wrong, — faid  my  father  argutely  ;  and  for 
this  plain  reafon       ***** 

^r  :?i^  ilF  «  *  »  4^  * 

• 

— I  own,  added  my  father,  that  the  offspring, 
upon  this  account,  is  not  fo  under  the  power  and 

jurifdiflion  of  the  mother. But  the  reafoD, 

replied  Yorick,  equally  holds  good  for  her. -• 

She  is  under  authority  herfelf,  faid  my  father: 
— and  befides,  continued  my  father,  nodding 
his  heeid,  and  laying  his  finger  upon  the  fide  of 
his  nofe  as  he  afligned  his  reafon, — -Jlie  u  not  tlie 

imncipal  agent ^  Yorick. In  what.^  quoth  my 

uncle  Toby,  flopping  his  pipe. ^Thouo^h  by 

all  means,  added  my  father  (not  attending  to  my 
uncle  Toby)  "  The  Jon  ought  to  pay  her  refpeB]" 
as  you  may  read,  Yorick,  at  large  in  the  firft 
book  of  the  Inftitutes  of  Juftinian,  at  the  ele- 
venth title  and  the  tenth  fe6tion. 1  can  read 

it  as  well,  replied  Yorick,  in  the  Catechifnu 
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CHAP.    XXXII. 

TRIM  can  repeat  every  word  of  it  by  heart, 
quoth  my  uncle  Toby. Pugh !  faid  my  fa- 
ther, not  caring  to  be  interrupted  with  Trim's 
faying  his  Catechifm. He  can,  upon  my  ho- 
nour, rephed  my  uncle  Toby. A{k  him,  Mr. 

Yorick,  any  queftion  you  pleafe. 

•  — ^The  Fifth  Cohimandment,  Trim? — faid 
Yorick,  fpeaking  mildly,  and  with  a  gentle  nod, 
as  to  a  modeft  catechumen. — ^^fhe  Corporal  flood 

filent. You  don't   afk  him  right,  faid  my 

uncle  Toby,  raifing  his  voice,  and  giving  it  ra- 
pidly like  the  word  of  command  : — ^The   fifth  ? 

— cried  my  uncle  Toby. 1  mufl  begin  with 

the  firfl,  an  pleafe  your  Honour,  faid  the  Cor- 
poral.  

-—Yorick  could  not  forbear  fmiling. — Your 
Reverence  does  not  confider,  faid  the  Corporal, 
fhouldering  his  flick  like  a  mufket,  and  marching 
into  the  middle  of  the  room  to  illuflrate  his  po- 
fition, — that  'tis  exa6lly  the  fame  thing  as  doing 
one's  exercife  in  the  field .-~ 

"  Join  your  right  hand  to  your  firelock  "  cried 
the  Corporal,  giving  the  word  of  command,  and 
performing  the  motion. — 

'^  Toife  your  Jirelockj'  cried  the  Corporal; 
doing  the  duty  flill  both  of  adjutant  and  private 
man. 

"  Reji  your  firelock'* — One  motion,  an'  pleafe 
your  Reverence,  you  fee  leads  into  another. — If 
Jiis  Honour  will  begin  but  with  the  firlt 

The  Firji  ? — cried  my  uncle  Toby,  fetting  his 

G  G  3  Ww^ 
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hand  upon  his  fide,—*      *      •       *       *     • 

The  Second? — cried  my  uncle  Tob}-,  waving 
hU  uhacco-pipe,  as  be  would  have  done  hU 
iVord  at  the  bead  of  a  regiment. — ^The  Corporal 
went  through  his  manual  with  exa£Uie{s;  and 
having  honoured  his  father  and  motkert  made  a 
low  bow,  and  tell  back  to  the  lide  of  the  room. 

Every  tiling  in  this  world,  faid  my  father,  is 
big  with  jelt,  and  has  wit  in  it,  and  inftru&ion 
too, — if  we  can  but  find  it  out. 

— Here  U  the  fcaffold-work  of  InftruSkn; 
its  true  point  of  folly,  without  the  building  be- 
hind it. 

— Here  is  the  glafs  for  pedagogues,  precep- 
tors, tutors,  governors,  gerund-grinders,  and 
bcar-Kaders,  to  view  themfelves  in,  in  their  true 
dinirnlions. — 

Oh  !  there  is  a  hu(k  and  ftiell,  Yorick,  which 
gro\\s  up  with  leaniing,  which  their  unlkilfulneis 
knows  not  how  to  tiing  away ! 

— Sciences  may  be  learned  by  rote,  but  Jfif' 
(iom  not. 

Voiick  thought  ray  father  infpired. — I  will 
enter  into  obligations  tliis  moment,  faid  my  fe- 
ther,  to  lay  out  all  my  aunt  Dinah's  legacy  ia 
charitable  ufes  (of  which,  by  the  bye,  my  father 
had  no  hi^h  opinion)  if  the  Corporal  has  any 
one  determinate  idea  annexed  to  any  one  worn 
he  has  repeated. — Prithee,  Trim,  quoth  my  fo- 
thcr,  turning  round  to  him, — What  doft  thou 
by  "  honouring  thy  father .  and  thy  mth 

ig  t\vim,Mi  ^\ea.Ga  ^aur  Honout,  three 
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halfpence  a  day  out  of  my  pay,  when  they  grow 

old. And   didft  thou  do  that,  Trim  ?  faid 

Yorick. He  did  indeed,  repHed  my  uncle 

Toby. ^^Then,  Trim,  faid  Yorick,  fpringing 

out  of  his  chair,  and  taking  the  Corporal  by  the 
hand,  thou  art  the  bell  commentator  upon  that 
part  of  the  Decalogue;  and  I  honour  thee  more 
for  it.  Corporal  Trim,  than  if  thou  hadft  had  a 
hand  in  the  Talmud  itfelf. 


CHAP.    XXXIII. 


0  BLESSED  health!  cried  my  fether, 
making  an  exclamation,  as  he  turned  over  the 
leaves  to  the  next  chapter,  thou  art  above  all 
gold  and  treafure;  'tis  thou  who  enlarged  the 
foul, — and  opened  all  its  powers  to  receive  in- 
ftrudion  and  to  relifti  virtue. — He  that  has  thee, 
has  little  more  to  wifti  for; — and  he  that  is  fo 
wretched  as  to  want  thee, — wants  every  thmg 
with  thee. 

1  have  concentrated  all  that  can  be  faid  upon 
this  important  head,  faid  my  father,  into  very 
httle  room;  therefore  we'll  read  the  chapter 
quite  through. 

My  father  read  as  follows : — 

"  The  whole  fecret  of  health  depending  upon 
*'  the  due  contention  for  maftcrv  betwixt  the 

*'  radical  heat  and  the  radical  moifture,'' 

You  have  proved  that  matter  of  fa6l,  I  fuppofe, 

above,  faid  Yorick. Sufficiently,  replied  my 

father. 

In  faying  this,  my  father  flmt  the  book^ — not 

G  G  4  ^» 


a66     the  life  and  opinions 

as  if  he  refolved  to  re^d  no  more  of  it,  for  he 
kept  his  fore-finger  -in  the  chapter : — not  pet- 
tifhiy, — for  he  (hut  the  book  flowly :  his  thumb 
refting,  when  he  had  done  it,  upon  the  upper- 
fide  of  the  cover,  as  his  three  fingers  fupported 
the  lower  fide  of  it,  without  tlie  leaft  compreflive 
violence. — 

I  have  demonftrated  the  truth  of  that  point, 
quoth  my  father,  nodding  to  Yorick,  moft  fuffi-' 
ciently  in  the  preceding  chapter. 

Now,  could  the  man  in  the  moon  be  told  that 
a  man  in  the  earth  had  wrote  a  chapter,  fuffici- 
ently  demonftrating,  That  the  fecret  of  aU  health 
depended  upon  the  due  contention  for  maftery 
betwixt  the  radical  heat  and  the  radical  moif- 
ture; — and  that  he  had  managed  the  point  fo 
well,  that  there  was  not  one  fingle  word,  wet  or 
dry,  upon  radical  heat  or  radical  moifture, 
throughout  the  whole  chapter, — or  a  fingle  fvl- 
lable  in  it„  pro  or  coUj  dire6tly  or  indireftly, 
upon  the  contention  betwixt  thefe  two  powers 
in  any  part  of  the  animal  ceconomy, — 

"  O  thou  eternal  Maker  of  all  beings !" — he 
would  cry,  fi:riking  his  bread  with  his  right  hand 
(in  cafe  he  had  one) — "  Thou  whofe  power  and 
goodnefs  can  enlarge  the  faculties  of  thy  crea- 
tures to  this  infinite  degree  of  excellence  and 
perfe6lion ! — What  have  we  Moonites  done?"' 


<4 


CHAP.  XXXIV. 


WITH  two  ftrokes,  the  one  at  Hippocrates,, 
e  other  at  Lord  Verulam,  did:  biv  i^ther  at- 
ve  It. 
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• 

The  ftroke  at  the  Prince  of  Phyficlans,  with 
which  he  began,  was  no  more  than  a  (hort  infult 
upon  his  forrowful  complaint  of  the  ars  longa^ — 
and  vita  brevis. — Life  fhort,  cried  my  father^ 
and  the  art  of  heaUng  tedious!  And  who  are  we 
to  thank  for  both  the  one  and  the  other,  but  the 
ignorance  of  quacks  themfelves, — and  the  ftage- 
loads  of  chymical  noftruras,  and  peripatetic  lum-" 
ber,  with  which,  in  all  ages,  they  have  firft  flat- 
tered the  world,  and  at  laft  deceived  it ! 

— O  my  Lord  Verulam !  cried  my  father, 
turning  from  Hippocrates,  and  making  his  fe- 
cond  ftroke  at  him,  as  the  principal  of  noftrum- 
mongers,  and  the  fitteft  to  be  made  an  example 
of  to  the  reft, — ^W^hat  Ihall  1  fay  to  thee,  my  great 
Lord  Verulam  ?  .What  Ihall  I  fay  to  thy  internal 
fpirit, — thy  opium, — thy  falt-petre, — tliy  greaiy 
undions, — thy  daily  purges, — thy  nightly  clys- 
ters, and  fuccedaneums  ? 
.  — My  father  was  never  at  a  lofs  what  to  fay- 
to  any  man  upon  any  fubjefcl;  and  had  the  leaft 
occafion  for  the  exordiupi  of  any  man  breathing. 
How  he  dealt  with  his  Lordihip's  opinion, — ^you 
fluiU  fee; — but  when, — I  know  not: — we  muft 
lirft  fee  what  his  Lord(hip  s  opinion  was. 


« 


CHAP.    XXXV, 


"  THE  two  great  caufes  which  confpire  with 
V  each  other  to  ihorten  life,  fays  Lord  Verulam, 

are,  firft, — 

*'  The  internal   fpii>it,  which,  like  a  gentle 

flame,  waftes  tlie  body  down  to  death: — and, 
^'  fecondly,  The  ex,ternal  air,  that  parches  the 


it 
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**  body  up  to  afhes : — ^which  two  enemies  at-» 
^  tacking  us  on  both  fides  of  our  bodies  toge- 
**  ther,  at  length  deftroy  our  organs,  and  render 
^  them  unfit  to  carry  on  the  fun6lions  of  life. 

This  being  the  (late  of  the  cafe,  the  road  to 
longevity  was  plain;  nothing  more  being  re- 
quired, fays  his  Lordlbip,  but  to  repair  the  wafte 
committed  by  the  internal  fpirit,  by  making  the 
fubilance  of  it  more  thick  and  denfe,  by  a  re- 
gular courfe  of  opiates  on  one .  fide,  and  by  re- 
iiigerating  the  heat  of  it  on  the  other,  by  three 
grains  and  a  half  of  falt-petre  every  morning 
before  you  got  up. 

Still  this  frame  of  ours  was  left  expofed  to  the 
inimical  affaults  of  the  air  without; — ^but  this 
was  fenced  off  again  by  a  courfe  of  greafy  unc- 
tions, which  fo  fully  faturated  the  pores  of  the 
Ikin,  that  no  fpicula  could  enter; — nor  could 
any  one  get  out. — ^This  put  a  ftop  to  all  perfpi- 
ration,  fenfible  and  infenfible,  which  being  the 
caufe  of  fo  many  fcurvy  diftempers, — a  courfe  of 
clyfters  was  requifite  to  carry  off  redundant  hu- 
mours,— and  render  the  fyftem  complete. 

What  my  father  had  to  fay  to  my  Lord  of 
Verulam's  opiates,  his  falt-petjre,  and  greafy  unc- 
tions and  clyflers,  you  fliall  read, — ^but  not  to- 
day,— or  to-morrow:  time  prefles  upon  me, — 
*  my  reader  is  impatient, — I  mufl  get  forwards. 
— You  fhall  read  the  chapter  at  your  leifure  (if 
you  chufe  it)  as  foon  as  ever  the  Trijira-^p^dia 
IS  publifhed. — 

Suflice  it  at  prefent  to  fay, — My  father  le- 
velled the  hypothefis  with  the  ground ;  and  in 
doihg  that,  t\\e  Wixve^i  Vivti^^\x^huiLt  up  and 
cftabliftied  \\is  owu. 
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CHAP.  XXXVI. 

THE  whole  fecret  of  health,  faicl  my  father, 
beginning  the  fentence  again,  depending  evi- 
dently upon  the  due  contention  betwixt  the  ra- 
dical  heat  and  radical  moilturc  within  us; — the 
leaft  imaginable  (kill  had  been  fuflicient  to  have 
maintained  it,  had  not  the  fchool-men  confound- 
ed the  tafk,  merely  (as  Van  Ilelmont,  the  fa* 
mous  chyraift,  has  proved)  by  all  along  miftak- 
ing  the  radical  moillure  for  the  tallow  and  fat  of 
animal  bodies. 

Now  the  radical  moifture  is  not  the  tallow  or 
fat  of  animals,  but  an  oily  and  balfamous  fub- 
fiance ;  for  the  fat  or  tallow,  as  alio  the  phlegm 
or  watery  parts,  are  cold ;  whereas  the  oily  and 
balfamous  parts  are  of  a  lively  heat  and  I'pirit ; 
which  accounts  for  the  obfervation  of  Arillotlet 
Quod  omne  animal  poji  coitwn  cjt  triite. 

Now  it  is  certain  that  the  radical  heat  lives 
in  the  radical  moifture;  but  whether  viceverfa^ 
is  a  doubt :  however,  when  the  one  decays,  the 
other  decays  alfo;  and  then  is  produced  either 
an  unnatural  heat,  which  caufes  an  unnatural 
dry  nefs, — or  an  unnatural  moifture,  which  caufes 
droplies : — fo  that  if  a  child,  as  he  grows  up,  can 
be  but  taught  to  avoid  running  into  tire  or  water, 
as  either  of  em  threaten  his  deftru6lion, — ^'twill 
be  all  that  is  needful  to  be  done  upon  that  head. 
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CHAP.    XXXVIl, 

THE  defcription  of  the  fiege  of  Jericho  itfelf, 
could  not  have  eii:r*4Z<^d  the  attention  of  rav  un- 
cle  1  ohy  more  powerfully  than  the  laft  chapter; 
— ^his  eye.s  were  fixed  upon  my  father  through- 
out it ; — he  never  mentioned  radical  heat  and 
radical  moifture,  but  my  uncle  Toby  took  his 
pipe  out  of  his  mouth,  and  ihook  liis  head ;  and 
as  foon  as  the  chapter  was  finiflied,  he  beckoned 
to  the  Corporal  to  come  clofe  to  his  chair,  to  alk 
him  the  following  queftion, — ajide : —  *  *  *  * 

• 

It  was  at  the  fiege  of  lamerick,  an'  pleafe 

your  Honour,  replied  the  Corporal,  making  a 
bow. 

The  poor  fellow  and  I,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby, 
addrefling  himfelf  to  my  father,  were  fcarce  able 
to  crawl  out  of  our  tents  at  the  time  the  fiege  of 
liimerick  was  raii'ed,  upon  the  verj-  account  you 

mention. Now  M'hat  can  have  got  into  that 

precious  noddle  of  thine,  my  dear  brother  Toby? 

cried  mv  father  mentally. By  Heaven!  con- 

tinned  he,  communhig  ftill  with  himfelf,  it  would 
puzzle  an  G^klipus  to  bring  it  in  point. 

I  belieye,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  quoth  the 
Corporal,  that  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  quan- 
tity of  brandy  we  fet  fire  to  every  night,  and  the 
claret  and  cinnamon  with  which  1  plied  your 

Honour  ofF, xVnd  the  Geneva,  Trim,  added 

my  uncle  Toby,  which  did  us  more  good  than 

I  verily  believe,  continued  the  Corpo- 

id  both,  ^v\  ^\^^^^  ^^>x^  Wawavir^  left 
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our  lives  in  the  trenches,  and  been  buried  in 

them  too* ^The  noblelt  grave,  Corporal,  cried 

my  uncle  Toby>  his  eyes.  Iparkling  as  he  fpoke, 

that  a  roklier  could  wifti  to  lie  down  in! 

J3ut  a  pitiful  death  for  him!  an'  pleafe  your 
Honour,  replied  the  Corporal. 

All  this  was  as  much  Arabic  to  my  father 
as  the  rites  of  the  Colchi  and  Troglodytes  had 
been  before  to  my  uncle  Toby ;  my  father  could 
not  determine  whether  he  was  to  frown  or  to 
fmile. 

My  uncle  Toby,  turning  to  Yorick,  refumed 
the  cafe  at  Limerick  more  intelligibly  than  he 
had  begun  it, — and  fo  fettled  the  point  for  my 
father  at  once. 


CHAP.  XXXVIII. 


IT  was  undoubtedly,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  a 
great  happinefs  for  myfelf  and  the  Corporal,  that 
we  had  all  along  a  burning  fever,  attended  with  "^ 
a  moft  raging  thirft,  during  the  whole  five-and- 
twenty  days  the  flux  was  upon  us  in  the  camp; 
otherwife,  what  my  brother  calls  the  radical 
moifture,  mult,  as  1  conceive  it,  inevitably  have 

got  the  better. My  father  drew  in  his  lungs 

top-full  of  air,  and  looking  up,  blew  it  forth 
again,  as  ilowly  as  he  poffibly  could. 

It  was  Heaven's  mercy  to  us,  continued  my 
uncle  Toby,  which  put  it  into  the  Corporals 
head  to  maintain  that  due  contention  bt^.twixt 
the  radical  heat  and  the  radical  moiilure,  by  re- 
inforcing the  fever,  as  he  did  u\V  ^ow^n^^^nk^* 
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uinc  ariri  fjiice.s ;  whereby  the  Corporal  kept  Up 
(as  it  were)  a  contiirii^l  tiriiie;  lb  that  the  radi- 
cal hr-at  itooil  its  jrroiind  from  the  besinnins:  to 
the  enrj,  and  was  a  fair  match  for  Ae  moifture, 

terrible  as  it  was L  pon  my  honour,  added 

my  uncle  I'oby,  you  miiiht  have  heard  the  con- 
tention   within    our   bodies,    brother   Shandy, 

twenty  toilcs. It  there  was  no  firing,  laid 

Yorick. 

Well, — faid  my  father,  with  a  full  afpiration, 
and  paufing  a  while  after  the  word, — was  I  a 
judge,  and  the  laws  of  the  country  which  made 
me  oiuf  permitted  it,  1  would  condemn  fome  of 
the  worlt  malefactors,  provided  they  had  had 
their  clergy, 

Y'orick,  forcfeeing  the  fentence  was  likely 

to  end  with  no  fort  of  mercy,  laid  his  hand  upon 
my  father's  brcaU:,  and  begged  he  would  refpite 
it  for  a  few  minutes,  till  he  alked  the  Corporal  a 
qucflion. l^ithee.  Trim,  faid  Yorick,  with- 
out ftaying  for  my  father's  leave, — tell  us  hc- 
neftly, — what  is  thy  opinion  concerning  this  felf- 
*  lame  radical  heat  and  radical  moifture? 

With  humble  fubmifiion  to  his  Honour  s  bet- 
ter judgment,   quoth  the  Corporal,  making  a 

bow  to  my  uncle  'J  ohy, Speak  thy  opinion 

freely,  Corpond,  laid  my  uncle  Toby. Th(i 

poor  fellow  is  my  fervant, — not  my  flave,  added 
mv  uncle  Tobv,  turning  to  mv  tatherr 

The  Corporal  put  his  hat  under  his  lieft  arm, 
and  with  his  Itick  hanging  upon  the  wrift  of  it, 
by  a  black  thong  fplit  into  a  tallel  about  the 
knot,  he  marched  up  to  the  ground  where  he 
had  performed  his  catechifm ;  tlien  touching  bis 

under- 
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under-jaw  with  the  thumb  and  fingers  of  his 
right  hand  before  he  opened  his  mouth, — he 
dehvered  his  notion  thus : — 


CHAP.    XXXIX. 


JUST  as  the  Corporal  was  hemming  to  begin, 

—in  waddled  Dr.  olop. Tis  not  two-pence 

matter, — the  Corporal  ihall  go  on  in  the  next 
chapter,  let  who  will  come  in. 

Well,  my  good  Do6lor,  cried  my  father,  fpor* 
tively,  for  the  tranfitions  of  his  palfions  were  un- 
accountably fudden; — and  what  has  this  whelp 
of  mine  to  fay  to  the  matter  ? 

Had  my  father  been  a(king  after  the  ampu* 
tation  of  the  tail  of  a  puppy-dog, — ^he  could  not 
have  done  it  in  a  more  carelefs  air :  the  fyftem 
which  Dr.  Slop  had  laid  down,  to  treat  the  ac- 
cident by,  no  way  allowed  of  fuch  a  mode  of 
enquiry. — He  fat  down. 

I^ray,  Sir,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  in  a  man- 
ner which  could  not  go  unanfwered, — In  what 

condition  is  the  boy  ? ^Twill  end  in  a  phimo^ 

Jis,  replied  Dr.  Slop. 

I  am  no  wifer  than  I  was,  quoth  my  uncle 

Toby,  returning  his  pipe  into  his  mouth. » 

Then  let  the  Corporal  go  on,  faid  my  father, 

w  ith  his  medical  le6lure. ^The  Corporal  made 

a  bow  to  his  old  friend.  Dr.  Slop,  and  then  de- 
livered his  opinion  concerning  radical  heat  and 
radical  moifture,  in  the  following  words ; — 
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CHAP.    XL. 

THE  city  of  Limerick,  the  fiege  of  whicli 
was  begun  under  his  majefty  King  William  him-^ 
felf,  the  year  after  1  went  into  the  array, — lies, 
an  pleale  your  Honours,  in  the  middle  of  a  de- 
vilifli  wet  fwampy  country, T'ls  quite  fur- 
rounded,  (aid  my  uncle  Toby,  with  the  Shan- 
non ;  and  is,  by  its  lituation,  one  of  the  ftrongell 
fortified  places  in  Ireland. — 

I  think  this  is  a  new  fafliion,  quoth  Dr.  Slop, 

of  beginning  a  medical  le6lure. ^^I'is  all  true, 

^nfvvercd  Trim.- -Tlien  I  wifti   the  faculty 

would  follow  the  cut  of  it,  faid  Yorick* Tis 

all  cut  through,  an'  pleafe  your  Reverence,  faid 
the  Corporal,  with  drains  and  bogs;  and  befides, 
there  was  fuch  a  quantity  of  rain  fell  during  the 
liege,  the  wliole  country  was  like  a  puddle; — 
^twas  that,  and  nothing  elfe,  which  brought  on 
the  flux,  and  which  had  like  to  have  killed  both 
his  IJonour  and  myfelf.  Now  there  was  no  fuch 
thing,  after  the  hrft  ten  days,  continued  the 
Corporal,  for  a  foldier  to  lie  dry  in  his  tent, 
without  cutting  a  ditch  round  it,  to  draw  off  the 
water; — nor  was  tliat  enough  for  thofe  who 
could  afibrd  it,  as  his  Honour  could,  without 
felting  fire  every  night  to  a  pewter-difti  full  of 
brandy,  which  took  off  the  damp  of  the  air, 
and  made  the  infidc  of  the  tent  as  warm  as  a 

ftove. 

And  what  conclufion  doft  thou  draw.  Cor- 
poral Trim,  cried  my  father,  from  all  thefe  pre- 
mifes  ? 
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I  infer,  an'  pleafe  your  Worfliip,  replied  Trim, 
that  the  radical  moifture  is  nothing  in  the  world 
but  ditch-water; — and  that  the  radical  heat  of 
thofe  who  can  go  to  the  expence  of  it,  is  burnt 
brandy : — the  radical  heat  and  moiflure  of  a  pri- 
vate man,  an'  pleafe  your  Honours,  is  nothing 
but  ditch-water- — ^and  a  dram  of  Geneva: — and 
give  us  but  enough  of  it,  with  a  pipe  of  tobacco, 
to  give  us  fpirits  and  drive  away  the  vapours, — r 
we  know  not  what  it  is  to  feai-  death. 

I  am  at  a  lofs,  Captain  Shandy,  quoth  Do6lor 
Slop,  to  determine  in  which  branch  of  learning 
your  fervant  Ihines  moft;  whetlier  in  phyfiology 
or  divinity. Slop  had  not  forgot  Trim's  com- 
ment upon  the  fermon,- 

It  is  but  an  hour  ago,  replied  Yorick,  fince 
the  Corporal  was  examined  in  the  latter,  and* 
pafTed  muiter  with  great  honour. — ► — 

llie  radical  heat  and  moifture,  quoth  Dodor* 
Slop,  turning  to  my  father,  you  muft  know,  is 
the  bafis  and  foundation  of  our  being, — as  the 
root  of  a  tree  is  the  fource  and  principle  of  its 
vegetation. — =lt  is  inherent  in  the  ieeds  of  all 
animals,  and  may  be  preferved  fundry  ways; 
but  principally,  in  my  opinion,  by  confubjimi- 
tials^  impriments^  and  occludents. — ^]^No^v  thi^ 
poor  fellow,  continued  Dr.  Slop,  pointing  to  the 
Corporal,  has  had  the  misfortune  to  have  heard 
fome  fuperficial  empiric  difcourfe  upon  this  nice 

point. ^That  he  has, — ^faid  my  father. r- 

Very  likely,  faid  my  uncle, Tm  fure  of  it, — 

quoth  Yorick, • 


.If  H  II 
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CHAP.    XLI. 

DOCTOR  Slop  being  called  out  to  look  at  a 
cataplai'in  he  had  ordered,  it  gave  my  fiither  an 
opportunity  of  going  on  with  another  chapter 
in  the  Trijira^pctdia.-— — Come !  cheer  up,  my 
I'fjuls;  rU  Ihew  you  land;— for  when  vre  have 
tugged  thro'  that  chapter,  the  book  (hall  not  be 
opened  a^in  this  twelve^month.^^Huzaa  l-r-- 


.1,  I  .r.i  .IBS 


CHAP.    XLII 


FIVE  years  with  a  bib  under  his  chin ; 

Four  years  in  traveUiog  from  Chrift«-crofs-row 
to  Maiachi ; 

A  year  and  a  half  in  l^^ning  to  write  his 
own  name; 

skven  long  years  and  more  rvTlJu^ixig  it,  at 
Greek  and  Latin ; 

Four  years  at  his  probations  and  his  negations; 
— rthe  fine  ftatue  ftill  lying  in  the  middle  of  the 
marble  block, — and  nothing  done,  but  his  tools 
iharpened  to  hew  it  out  !-^  Tis  a  piteous  delay  1 
' — ^Was  not  the  great  Julius  Scaliger  within  an 
ace  of  never  getting  his  tools  iharponed  at  all  ? 
•^--Forty-^fbur  years  old  was  he  before  he  could 
manage  his  Greek ;— ^and  Peter  Damianns,  Lord, 
Biihop  of  Ottia,  as  all  the  world  knows,  could 
not  fo  much  as  read  when  he  was  of  man's  eftate; 
— and  Bald  us  himfelf,  as  eminent  as  be  tiumed 
out  after,  entered  upon  the  law  fo  late  iu  life, 
that  every  body  m'd^vxv^^ V^\\^^         to  be  an 

9  ^^^       ^ 
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advocate  in  the  other  world.  No  wonder,  when 
KadamiduS)  the  fon  of  Archidamas,  heard  Xe^ 
nocrates  at  feventy-five  difputing  about  wifdmt^ 
that  he  aiked  gravely, — "  If  the  old  man  be 
*'  yet  difputing  and  enquiring  concerning  wif- 
**  domi — what  time  will  we  have  to  make  ufe  of 
"  it?" 

Yorick  liflened  to  my  father  with  great  at- 
tention :  there  was  a  feafoning  of  wifdom  unac- 
countably mixed  up  with  his  ftrangeft  whitns; 
and  he  had  fometimes  fuch  illuminations  in  the 
darkeft  of  his  eclipfes,  as  almoft  atoned  for  them. 
1 — Be  wary,  Sir,  when  you  imitate  him. 

I  am  convinced,  Yorick,  continued  my  father, 
half  reading  and  half  difcourling,  that  there  is  a 
north-wett  paflage  to  the  intelleftual  world ; 
and  that  the  foul  of  man  has  fliorter  ways  of 
going  to  work,  in  furnilhing  itfelf  with  know- 
ledge and  inftru6tion,  than  we  generally  take  with 
it, — ^But,  alack  !  all  fields  have  not  a  river  or  a 
fpring  running  belide  them ; — every  child,  Yo* 
rick,  has  not  a  parent  to  point  it  out, 

*— The  whole  entirely  depends,  added  my  fa- 
ther, in  a  low  voice,  upon  the  aitsiliarj/  verbs^ 
Mr.  Yorick. 

Had  Yorick  trod  upon  Virgil's  fnake,  he  could 
not  have  looked  more  furprifed. — I  am  furprifed 
too,  cried  my  father,  obferving  it ; — and  I  reckon 
it  as  one  of  the  greatefl  calamities  which  ever 
befel  the  republic  of  letters.  That  thofe  who  have 
been  entrufted  with  the  education  of  our  child*' 
ren»  and  whofe  bufinefs  it  was  to  open  their 
minds,  and  flock  them  early  with  ideas,  in  order 
to  i#t  the  imagination  loofe  upon  them,  have 

H  11  2  \s\^^^ 
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made  fo  little  ufe  of  the  auxiliary  verbs  in  doing 
it,  as  they  have  done ; — fo  that,  except  Ray- 
mond Lullius,  and  the  elder  Pelegrini,  the  laft 
of  whom  arrived  to  fuch  perfeftion  in  the  ufe  of 
'em,  with  his  topics,  that,  in  a  few  leffons,  he 
eould  teach  a  young  gentleman  to  difcourfe  with 
plaufibility  upon  any  fubje6l,  pro  and  co7i^  and 
to  fay  and  write  all  that  could  be  fpoken  or 
written  concerning  it,  without  blotting  a  word, 

to  the  admiration  of  all  who  beheld  him. 1 

Ihould  be  glad,  faid  Yorick,  interrupting  my  fa- 
ther, to  be  made  to  comprehend  this  matter. 
You  ihall,  faid  my  father. 

The  higheft  ftretch  of  improvement  a  (ingle 
word  is  capable  of,  is  a  high  metaphor ; — for 
which,  in  my  opinion,  the  idea  is  generally  the 
worfe,  and  not  the  better : — but,  be  that  as  it 
may, — ^when  the  mind  has  done  that  with  it^ — 
there  is  an  end ; — the  mind  and  the  idea  are  at 
reft, — until  a  fecond  idea  enters ; — and  fo  on. 

Now  the  ufe  of  the  Auxiliaries  is,  at  once  to 
fet  the  foul  a-going  by  herfelf  upon  the  mate- 
rials as  they  are  brought  her  ;  and  by  the  ver- 
fability  of  this  great  engine,  round  which  they 
are  twifted,  to  open  new  tracts  of  enquiry,  and 
make  every  idea  engender  millions. 

You  excite  my  curiofity  greatly,  faid  Yorick. 

For  my  own  part,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  I 

have  given  it  up ^^the  Danes,  an'  pleafe  your 

Honour,  quoth  the  Corporal,  who  were  on  the 
left  at  the  fiege  of  limerick,  were  all  auxiHaries. 

• And  very  good  ones,  faid  my  uncle  Toby. 

And  youT  Honour  rouFd  witji  them. 


tuns  withcaiptaixv^v— N^^l^^^^'^^ 
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■  ■  But  the  auxiliaries,  Trim^  my  brother  is 
talking  about^  anfwered  my  uncle  Toby, — ^I 
conceive  to  be  diiferent  things. 

You  do  ?  fuid  my  father,  rifing  up« 


CHAP.     XLIII. 


MY  fathier  took  a  (ingle  turn  acrofs  the  room, 
then  fat  down,  and  finiihed  the  chapter. 

The  verbs  auxiliary  we  are  concerned  in  here, 
continued  my  father,  are,  a;;?,  tcas^  have^  had^ 
doi  didj  ^UQlj^^f  made^  f^ff^r,  JhalU  Jhoiddj  will, 
wouldy  caji^  could,  owe,  ought ,  ^f^d,  or  is  wont : 
— and  thefe,  varied  with  tenfes,  preftnt,  P^Jh 
futurey  and  conjugated  with  the  verb  fee, — or 
with  thefe  queftions  added  to  them: — Is  it? 
Was  it?  Will  it  he?  Wotdd  it  be?  May  it  be? 
Might  it  be? — and  thefe  again  put  negatively. 
Is  it  not?  Was  it  not?  Ought  it  not  ? — or  affirm- 
atively,— It  is.  It  was.  It  ought  to  be ; — or  chro- 
nologicall}', — Has  it  been  always?  Lately?  How 
lojig  agv  ? — or  hypothetically, — If  it  was  ?  If 
it  was  not  ? — what  would  follow  ? — If  the  French 
fliould  beat  the  Engliih  .^  If  the  Sun  go  out  of 
the  Zodiac  ? 

Now,  by  the  right  ufe  and  application  of  thefe, 
continued  my  father,  in  w  hich  a  child's  memory 
fhould  be  exercifed,  there  is  no  one  idea  can 
enter  his  brain,  ho\v  barren  foever,  but  a  ma- 
gazine of  conceptions  and  conclafions  may  be 
drawn  forth  from  .it. — Didft  thou  ever  fee  a 
white  bear  ?  cried  my  father,  turning  his  head 
round  to  Trim,  who  ftood  at  the  back  of  his 
chair. No,  an'  pleafe  your  Honour,  replied 


480    THE  UFE  AND  OPINIONS^  &c. 

the  Corporal.— -«-*But  thou  couldft  diicourfe 
about  one,  Trun^  faid  my  &ther,  in  cafe  of  need  ? 

How  is  it  poffible^  brother^  quoth  my  uncle 

Toby,  if  the  Corporal  never  faw  one  ? ^Tis 

the  fa6t  I  want,  replied  my  father ; — and  the 
poffibility  of  it  is  as  follows : — 

A  WHITE  bear!  Very  well.  Have  I  ever 
feen  one  ?  Might  1  ever  have  feen  one  ?  Am  I 
ever  to  iee  one  ?  Ought  I  ever  to  have  feen  one  ? 
Or  can  I  ever  fee  one  ? 

Would  I  had  feen  a  white  bear!  (for  how  can 
I  imagine  it?) 

If  I  ihould  fee  a  white  bear,  What  (hould  I 
fey  ?  If  I  fhould  never  fee  a  white  bear,  what 
then? 

If  I  never  hare,  can,  muft,  or  fhall  fee  a  white 
bear  alive,— have  I  ever  feen  the  (kin  of  one  ? 
Did  I  ever  fee  one  painted  ?— defcribed  ?  Have 
I  never  dreamed  of  one  ? 

Did  my  father,  mother,  uncle,  aunt,  brothers 
or  lifters,  ever  fee  a  white  bear?  What  would 
they  give  ?  How  would  they  behave  ?  How 
would  the  white  bear  have  behaved  ?  Is  he  wild  ? 
Tame  ?  Terrible  ?  Rough  ?  Smooth  ? 

•~Is  the  white  bear  worth  feeing  ? 

— Is  there  no  fin  in  it  ? — 

Is  it  better  than  a  black  one  f 
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